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| "(HERE can no longer be any doubt of it—we must fortify ourselves. Our national defences being—for 

the best part—our national hearts and bones, and sinews, must be put in the very soundest and strongest 
condition ; and, alive and hungry to the fact, could we fall upon a blither occasion, and, withal, a jollier 
season, to set about putting ourselves in order, than on the occasion that at the same time gives to rejoicing 
England another Volume of Puncu, and another Christmas ? 


Another Volume of Puncu may be modestly considered as at least another three-decker and another 
regiment of cavalry and infantry added—and how economically added!—to the national forces. There are 
so many elements of moral strength in every Volume of Mr. Puncu that, meekly conscious of what he has 


bestowed upon his country in this his last contribution—he sits down (in anticipation) to his Christmas beef 


and pudding with the lightest heart and strongest digestion. 


For it is needful—says the Quezn from her Throne—it is needful, my beloved people, that, without 
wishing to rumple the peaceck feathers of our lively neighbours, we look to our national defences. “They 
must be settled for ever,” says Mx. Disrar.i; great statesmen never condescending to legislate for an hour 
less than eternity. 


Ma. Puncu, then, having bestowed his usual Christmas gift—in a new volume for Christmas—in his benign 
manner exhorts his countrymen, and especially his countrywomen (seeing how near and dear the sympathy is 
between them!) so to improve the present Christmas, that it shall be to them as at once a grand national 
review and a patriotic protest. Let the field of the table-cloth be as the field of a sham battle, with the foes 


9 


we are supposed “to hate, before us. 


Glorious Sirloin, as he blushes at the knife, may touch the heart with a thought of “stern delight.” 
As his blood streams into the dish, let us smile with a new pride at one source of our national defences. How 
the hero bleeds ; and how by his very blood does he make new heroes ! 
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iv PREFACE. 


But consider the Christmas board; and chew, and swallow, and digest a moral, from all that it creaks 


and groans under; and all for the strengthening of our national defences ! 


Consider this Goose! How many geese will smoke upon Joun Bu.u’s table; all of them, by the 


| contemplative spirit of the season, made types and representatives of the “ proud insulting foreigner!” How 


that army of geese vanishes, hardly leaving a drum-stick, behind! How they are seattered and destroyed, 
their memory mildly smelling of sage, and it may be “the meed of one melodious tear” granted in onions. 


And then the Turxxies—the tremendous force of turkies! How they clamorously gobbled; and how— 
with all their feathers rigid as though turned to steel (unplucked iron pens!) they stedfastly intended—turkey- 
like—to fly at the nev! And where are the turkeys now? Thousands and thousands lie on the field of the 
glorious table-cloth, in manacles of sausages. These, we say, in the sham battle of the Cloth of Diaper, represent 
the fallen and enslaved; but we are generous enemies; we take them to our breasts (inside, too,) and 
magnanimously break with our tecth the chains that bind them. 


Pium-rupoincs! What has Cherbourg arsenal—what Vincennes of round shot in number and weight, 
in comparison with the piles (may, the Great Pyramids) of plum-puddings, all of them to fall, like spent shot, 


at Christmas ? 


Mince-ries! Think them forts, outworks, bastions thrown up by the invader,—and with spoon and 
fork, carry them ! 


Snar-pracon! The hour has arrived; and spirits burn blue! Old and young, the “ tender and fair,’’ 
gather around that cauldron bowl, and with ghastly faces (for ten minutes!) desperately plunge hands—(small 
white hands and taper fingers, some hallowed with cirele of gold, some it may be just thrilling with the notion of 
it,)—desperately plunge hands into the boiling, blazing fire-water, therefrom extracting many a plum !—The 
while the blue fire flickers on the ceiling, and in burning “ gouts” drops upon the combatants and falls upon the 
carpet. What is this but mimic war? What Snap-dragon, but type of the horrible, destroying, flame-breathing 
real Dragon whose breath kills thousands, slaying even women and little children? And even women and little 


should the real Dragon think to come—will take heart and strength to assail and kill him: tearing him 





children 
to pieces (no bigger than raisins), and as the flames of spirituous old Jamaica and old Cognac are quenched in 


darkness, so quenching the desolating flames of the real Dragon: not Snap-dragon, but Nar-pracon. 


Puncu—exhorting all the folks of England, in this manner and at this season to fortify their national 


aud natural defences—wishes each and all of them 


"A MERRY CHRISTMAS AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR,” 
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A “SMALL” GAGGLE AT THE CRYSTAL 
PALACE. 


Wwe welcome a little phiet by one “ Jouw Smaxt, Fetter Lane,” 
in reprobation of the resolution to place the Crystal Palace at 
Sydenham, as an offshoot from the Brighton Railway. We welcome it : 
for nothing Great ever yet succeeded that was not first hissed at 
by something very Suatt. We therefore hail the voice of Smact as a 
happy omen. We receive his arguments as witches say their prayers— 
wards: and therefore count Smart—‘ but that’s not much ”— 
amongst the Crystal champions, who shout “ Hey for Sydenham, by 
the Brighton Rail!” ¢ 
Nevertheless, Smax shall be heard in his own tones. “The public,” 
says SmaLt, “ has an insuperable dislike to go East.” The wise men 
of the public came from that point. “If it [the public] goes to 


Greenwich, it is but once a year: and a day’s fling amongst citizens, | 


shop-boys, and domestic servants”—SmaLi speaks of such 

folks as becomes a Fetter Lane aristocrat—“ will not do as a com- 
mercial reliance for an enterprise which is to stand all the year and 
every year.” SmaLt suggests a south-western site: hundreds of 
thousands, he says, journey to Hampton Court: and wherefore, ob, 
Smatuest of the Smatt? Because, at Hampton Court, there are 
Hampton Gardens. Now, at Sydenham there will be Crystal Palace 
Gardens! Given the attraction, shall we not inevitably find the 
visiting hundreds of thousands. Folks—those wretched people, the 
Ww ’ye-call.’em—yes, artisans, and so forth, go in multitudes “ once 
a year” (twice) into Greenwich; and wherefore only twice? Because 
y twice a year is aught to be seen at all worthy of the holyday. 
No: the thousands steam on to Rosherville ; even as the thousands go 
to Hampton. Now, take Rosherville, Richmond, and Hampton ; 
multiply all their combined attractions, five hundred or five thousand 
fold, and place them under that Firmament of Crystal, in that Garden 
of in which Paxtow shall be the great ADam,—and with snow on 
our house-tops, we shall have—yes, even artisans, with their wives and 
children, swarms of them—thi 
oa pearl of Fetter Lane—swarms of them at Sydenham sauntering 
through orange-groves, wondering at bread-trees, beholding ginger 
yet green, oh, SmaLtt—and poe | Ind and Araby. And this, 
not to the south-west, bat with nostrils south-east of London. We 


| shall not wonder to see Smatt himself, or one of his numerous 


tribe, gamboling, and after his own way, cracking his jokes on a 
cocoa-tree. 


P But Smaxu’s aspirations and y 





| 


| 





that, oh Smact, amid your barbaric | 


| 


| 





earnings lie west; for westward live | 


ukes, and earls, and viscounts, dear to the smal! pin’s-head heart of | 
Smatt. “ The public,” says Smatt, “ cansiot feel the same confidence | 


in these men”—such folks, for instance, as one Joseru Paxtow, and | those who read the newspapers. A 


individuals called Fox and Heyperson, and Owen Jowes, and men of 
that sort of name—‘“cannot hold them,” says Smaut, “to be the 


| creators and trustees of a national work, as the Exeter Hall men might 


| Bay, so oblivious are 
ho established 


have been;” and then Smaxu counts off upon his glowing finger-tips 
the names of dukes, and earls, and viscounts. Sma.u is very great on 
this point. It is acknowledged that in England the nobility do every- 
thing—the people nothing. We forget the name of the Duke who 
engineered the Thames Tunnel; mankind 
Marquis who demonstrated and carried out the Electric Telegraph ; 
we of noble benefactors, that even the name of the 


Now, “untitled Directors "—writes a “ Brighton Shareholder,” making 
Sm au the very least, indeed—“ did actually serve the Palace—did pay 
money down to rescue it—did raise £500, to tuate it in all its 
glory—and did secure the names of Paxton, Fox, Wyatt, and Owen 
Jones, to the back of the bill which they have oe public con- 
fidence, as a guarantee that the large amount raised be well spent, 
and the national undertaking nobly 
gentlemen (there is not a e among them) bring very decent cha- 
racters from their last place—their Crystal House in Hyde Park. 

But Sat has, no doubt, a few flower-pots of 
Western line: haply, he may have a few shares. 


carried out.” And truly, these | 


And that may be the | 


reason he cannot abide Sydenham; ¢haé the cause that fills the | 


public with “an insuperable dislike to go East.” 

But Smaxt, very fine by degrees, gets beautifully less as he proceeds 
in his theme ; and at last becomes so diminished, that he is no longer 
visible to the nakedeye. Even as the minutest of insects, en 
in bad Ma he must be put a microscope, ere, like the show- 
mans hip 


snout to the tip of the tail.” 


MR. G. F. YOUNG'S WONDERFUL GOOSE. 


HE learned birds of Mute. 
VANDERMEERSCH are ver 
wonderful—but so is Ma. G. 
F. Youne’s goose. That gen- 
tleman has instructed the sa- 
gacity of a to such a 
point of intelligence, that its 

formances—litherto given 
in private—have met with rap- 
turous commendation. Last 
week Ma. Youne’s goose per- 
formed before Lonp Dens 
and party. We will briefly 
describe the entertainment. 
The whole alphabet, in barley b is laid before the goose : when 
the sagacious bird, at the given si picks out, eating each letter, the 
letters—“ P.R.O.T.E.C.T.LO.N.” The goose is said to be the only 
creature at present believing in what it swallows. 





The Progress of Conversion. 


Coxversion is a word which is continually startling the eyes of 
time ago, Rome was making 
numerous converts. She has not made so many lately, thanks to the 
rebuff which his papal Hoxisess has capeutenaed ced here. Spain is just 
now more particularly figuring in the conversion way, her government 
paving converted certain coupons ; in other words, the Spanis) 
Debt. Convert, the Spaniards call it, as the wise, according to Pistos, 
call it convey. The Apostle of this Spanish conversion is that particular! y 


> usb auecuine the | Om man, 8, Hizzonrmus Dippues, 


Tae Kuypest oy Men.—A Sheriff’s cflicer is a man who never 


the Penny Postage, for the moment escapes us. | leaves another in Distress! 
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potamus, we can duly consider him “from the end of the | 
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RESIDENT CANDIDATES. 


fw default of any other qualifications, we find there are 
several aspirants to Parliamentary in various 


SEASONABLE INVENTION. 


LL Gentlemen having a/ 
“ difference” are recom- 


— to ’ - * Resident Candidates.” The whole strength of their 
themseives * P the | addresses consists in the fact that their “ address” happens 
sory —?_ = to be in the Borough they are desirous of representing. An 
Safety Caps, ; ~~ “J aC- | individual thus situated seems to think that the fact of his 
tured + Perils = oe having a “local habitation,” dispenses with the necessity 
use of dueillists, and | for his having “a name” in the whose suffrages he is 
warranted to miss fire, 
to a living certainty, need only be one step from his own house to the House of 
upon all occasions. In Comences 

affairs of honour they a —— 
will be found to give 
universal satisfaction. 


The Monopolists for our Money. 
No principal should be It appears that the Guild of Fellowship Porters are 
without them. among the champions of Monopoly. These are the Protec- 
Caution.—To prevent | tionists for us, because they want to keep all burdens to 
mistakes, each box iy | themselves. 
enclosed in an appro- 
priate green wrapper, engraved with a cock pheasant, and labelied very distinctly 
—* Foots’ Cars.” N.B. Beware of dangerous counterfeits! 





A Wise Wortuy or Atexanpen—“If I were not 
Newpecarte, I should like to be Spooner!!!” 


| 


| gallery, high in air, where we could see everybody in the Hall, and 


MISS VIOLET AND HER “ OFFERS.” | every body could see us from head to foot. 





| may, to see several thousand people, peacefully gathered together, in 
CHAPTER X | excitement, perhaps, but in no disorder, and concentrating their atten- 

: Pret : | tion upon a subject which addresses it by no help of show or splendour. 
“ Lapy Ossian!” said papa, “ and at this hour in the morning ” (for | For in Exeter Hall, itself one of the ugliest rooms in the world, there 


we were seated (é/e.a-(éle, as usual, at an unusually late breakfast, in 
town, a few days after the Derby), “ what on earth brings her unearthly- | 
ship here? Will you see, VioLet my dear?” 

s | was leaving the room, Lavy Osstaw entered. What a hand- 
some Scotchwoman she must have been, in other days, and in the style of | 
Biack Aones of Dunbar! The keen dark eyes are still vivid, but the | 
tall thin figure, and severe features, now instil awe rather than | 
admiration into timid people. She has a terrific Seotch pedigree, and | 
I believe her ancestor was the sharp-witted nobleman who, when Six 
Hewyay pe Bouuw was struck down by Ropert Bruce, in the presence 
of the two armies at Bannockburn, dismounted, under pretence of 
assisting the king, and subsequently contrived, by mistake, to find 
himself on the back of the splendid English charger instead of his own 


| rather dubious animal. The family is unders‘ood to have persevered in 


| 


| the ancestral practice of helping themselves, but, upon all occasions, 


iously attributing such help to Providence. Lapy Ossian is a 
P y } 


| childless dowager, tolerably weel tochered, and she devotes herself a 


xd deal to the conversion of Hottentots and to the extirpation of 
’apists. She is certain'y a person of very imposing appearance, and 
her expression is what papa calls falconesque. In a drawing-room she 
looks exceedingly aristocratic; but you would not think her out of 
place if you saw ft perched upon a mountain crag, and glowering upon 
a harmless flock of innocent pic nie people below—a proud hawk 
watching the poor pigeons pecking about. I have my own special 
reasons for adding that Lapy Ossian is aunt to Srp Finegan, Menvyy, 
the Grenadier Guardsman, introduced in my last chapter. 

“| want to run away with your little girl, Mn. Brompton, for a few 
hours, if you can spare her,” said Lapy Osstan, looking at me so very 
hawkishly, that I could quite imagine her making a great swoop across 
the coffee-cups and clutebing me. 

“ She will answer for her own engagements,” replied pene, looking | 
at me mischievously. “I never venture to interfere wit 


the young | 
lady.” As if he ever gave me a hint of a wish, dear old thing, without | 

my feeling quite grateful to him for showing how I could please him. 
“T am gomg to Exeter Hall,” said Lapy Ossian, “and | should like 
Vioiet to accompany me. I have reserved tickets, of course; only the | 
sooner we are there, the better.” 
| 





And we were there very soon. Lapy Osstawn would not enter the 
Hall at the great front door with the Greek word, meaning, | think, | 
“ Brotherly Love,” over it, but went in at a side entrance. She 
dashed fearlessly at the angles and labyrinths of the interior, which 
is divided into sets of chambers, the abode of Brotherly Love in Al! 
its Branches. Until one has read the inscriptions on the ground giass 
in the doors, it is difficult to imagine how easily the labour of love can 
be subdivided and split up. One set of subscribers exhausts its spiritual 
affections upon the Polynesian heathen; another sends love and tracts 
tothe Copts and Nubians; and another, again, expends its philanthropy 
upon the Juvenile Troglodytes of Moldavia. I did not, as we went 
along, notice the apartments of any society in aid of English children 
or of English emigrants; but I suppose these were up-stairs. Lapy 
Ossian hurried me on, through various passages, and presently we 





came into a very low-roofed place, where I could hear the buzz of a| 
great multitude. In a few minutes we were in the front of a little | 


is literally nothing to see, except the crowd that fills it. But this sight 
quite bewildered me for some moments, for I had never beheld anything 
like it, and I felt, for the first time, the imposing presence of a 
multitude. 

A large clock just then announced twelve, and, punctual as its own 


works, there entered upon all parts of the platform a file of gentlemen, | 


some of them carrying blue wands. This was a signal for great applause, 
other blue wands, planted in different parts of the room, rapping 
violently. The file speedily took possession of the various chairs, except 
the central one. A thin, precise-looking gent!eman, in an evening dress 
of black, with a high white cravat, and a look of sanctimonious self- 
satisfaction, then turned to the meeting, and said in what I thought 
was an unnecessarily solemn voice (but I hear he is a Member of Parlia- 
ment, and adopts the same agreeable undertaker’s manner, whether dis- 
cussing the means of Church Reform, or the price of Members’ mutton- 
chops)— 


“I move that the Howounaste Jasper Crowsroor do take the | 


chair.” 

“Jasper Crowsroot!” I thought. “ Why, that is the elderly gentle- 
man who makes such a noise at the Opera, and shouts out when he 
throws a bouquet at Cenrro, just as a cricketer cries “ Play!” when he 
delivers a ball. What can he be doing here?” 

There was quite a sensation, for it seems that Exeter Hall rather likes 
an occasional recruit from the Opera stalls (if he have a title of any 
kind), and pets him very indulgently. “A most gentlemanly man, a 
perfect gentleman, and brother to an Earl,” passed rapidly along our 
ittle gallery. And then forth stepped the Honovunasie Jasper, look- 
ing, perhaps, a little worn with forty years on town, but with a beantiful 


laces, who rest their claims on the fact of their being | 


soliciting. If he isa “resident,” he appears to think there | 


Such an ey It is a striking sight, let the object be what it | 





black wig, the whitest of teeth, lemon-coloured gioves, and a geranium | 


flower in his button-hole. He made the meeting two very fine Georce 
tHE Fourta bows, smiled at the ladies in the galleries, dropped 
into his chair, and put up his glass, all as naturally as if the overture 
were over, and he were about to listen to Grist’s aria @’intrata. 

There was some introductory business, and then a frightened-looking 
gentleman read a long report. I suppose his nerves kept alternati 
between weakness and sudden strength, for he mumbled and hurrie 
over most part of it; but would sometimes suddenly shout forth a 
few lines—not at all important ones—in a dreadfully loud voice. 

But | had not much opportunity of listening to the speeches; for 
Lapy Ossray said that she had brought me there that we might have 
a little quiet uninterrupted conversation. And, fixing her dark falcon 
eyes on me, she asked, in a low distinct voice, 

“Ts it true that you are going to be married, my dear? ” 

I was naturally a good deal astonished at the question, but I assured 
her ladyship that nobody had taken the trouble to obtain my consent, 
at least, to any such arrangement 

“ But you are engaged, Miss Bromptoy,” she said, with a still more 
intense glance than before. I felt that | was colouring under her starin 
eyes; but | answered that nothiog of the kind was the case. But £ 
was afraid to ask, in return, whose name she had coupled with mine. 

“We are not speaking the mere language of the world,” she said, 
almost severely. “I am to taxe your word that there is no marriage in 
view for you.” 
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I tried to pluck up a little spirit, and to say something about endea- 
vyouring always to make a sincere answer to a proper question ; but it was 
difficult in that haughty presence, and my sentence was scarcely complete. 

“1 know,” she said, with a petrifying sort of smile, “that young 


ladies, educated in the world’s ways, see no harn in what are profanely | 


called, | believe, white lies, about such matters; but I do not imagine 


| that you would take such a liberty with me as to let me proceed upon 


a false basis.” ‘ 
Her language was growing so Vv 


: mysterious, that my curiosity got 
the better of my indignation, and wated in si 


in silence to hear what her 


“ What I am about to say to you, Miss Browprow, is strictly confi- 
dential between us. That is distinctly understood ?” 

“ have no secrets from papa, Lapy Ossian,” I answered; “and | 
do not suppose that you would advise a daughter to promise any con- 
cealments from hier father.” I-know that | put this speech upon the 


| proceeding was going to be. 


least little stilts; but I did feel rather out of temper with Lapy | 


Osstan, for hinting that 1 might not mind telling stories. 
“There is a discretion which does not imply secrecy, exactly,” 


| returned Lapy Osstan—but not quite so severely as before—‘‘and | 
| teély upon yours. New, you inform me that your hand is free. A 


member of my family*has authorised me’to make proposals for it.” 
“T am sure | am ‘very much .” I said, hardly knowing 


| whether I ought to laughat this regal way of management. 


“That is a mereppase of compliment,” said Lapy Osstan; “ but 
not altogether untrue. ‘Ofcourse wearevall equal, in a certain sense, 
being all of us wretehked, wrworthy, miserable creatures, and crawling 
worms ; but the Osssan and Menvyw families have two Dukes, and 
four Mar juises, in collateral branches;anda direct, wnbroken pedigree 
of a thousand years. ‘Your father is—in worldly language, | mean— 


an exc jientman ; beat I] believe his remotest ancestor was a bookseller | 


in St. Paul's‘ Churchyard.” 

“At a time when I 
Mervyys, were little j 
quite pertly ; for who is goimg to have her ancestors insulted? I do 
paewees Ossian was rather pleased with me for striking a blow 
ort 


his contemporaries, the Osstans and 


to make use of his wares,” | replied, | 


“Very well, little girl,” she said, almost graciously, “only quite 
wrong, as Lapy Mexvys may hereafter find out im her husband’s 
family history.” 

“Lapy Mervrw!” I repeated. “I did not know”— 

“Tam speaking of yourself,” she said. “My nephew, Sra Frveat 
Meavyy, with whom you are well acquainted, proposes to confer that 
| title on you.” 
| The little British Grenadier had actually sent his aunt to make a 
declaration for him. I thought of him as he appeared on the Derby 
| Day, with his hat full of the spoils of the knock-em-dowas ; and | could 
not help laughing at his ing an ambassadress to me. 
| “Sen Poveat,” I said, “ never given me the slightest idea that 
I was to be so honoured.” 

“ Had he done so,” replied Lapy Osstan, “any expectations he may 
entertain from my favour would have bren at an end. Members of 
our family are not in the habit of what is called Courtship. But after 
your reply, you will receive all due attentions from Sim Fivear 
Mervyn.’ 

“Does your ladyship wish for that 
with much composure. “ It would, 
some delay-——’ 

LLapy Osstam glanced very keenly at me; bat I suppose she could 
not conceive the possibility of any answer but ome beimg given, and 
sie begged that | would communicate with her at myoown time. 
wonder what she would have said if-she had known that, during her 
stately sentenee, I could not help thinking that louwght to return to 
her the wooden lemon Sia FasGan had given me at Epsom. She 
pressed my hand with a very firmegrip, and dropped ‘the suject. And 
at this moment the great setthan tues into the loudest laughter, the 

| oratoria! undertaker having made a most succesful joke about the 
Pope’s Eye on a leg of Protestant mutton, Lapy Osstan took ad- 
| vantage Of the renewed applause (led by the Howounapie Ma. 
| Caowsroot, who actually cried “ Bravo! ’’) to leave the hall, She took 
me home, and | suppose I need not say more about the ‘answer papa 
wrote her that afternoon, than that it did not justify the British 
| Grenadier in hoping that Vooter Brompton would ever sign herself 
| Vioumt Menvyn. 


ly on the instant?” I asked 
, appear more respectful if 








A MUDDY MATINEE. 


UR friend, the gallant pro- 
prictor of the Hip- 
podrome, instead of 
idly lamenting the 
incessant showers, 


jaun' ily 


words “ 
Ovexriows,” at the 
head of his adver- 
tisements, The other 
day we 
a performance i 





ON A VOTE. 
(Suggested by Rocens’s “ Lines on a Tear.’’) 


Ou! that the printer’s noble art 

Could stereotype this precious treasure ; 
At any place where [ might start, 

1’d register the Vote with pleasure. 
places the 


ConTisump The little offering gently fell 


Into the band that wish’d to buy, 
From one who understood the sell 
Of incorruptibility. 


Sweet Vote! of either black or white— 
Just as the sun may chance to shine ; 








attended 


which rain was de- Now, clearly dim—now, darkly bright— 


cidedly the prevailing element ; 
but, nevertheless, the whole o! 


the entertainments 
through with as 


instead of Aquarius 


with all his —~— ee the 
sopped equestrians. The “ Trojan 
: : f > youths ” smiled through the mud Thou 
kicked up into their faces by their “ Thessalian steeds,” and the “ jockeys” 


_ much good 
will and energy as if the sun hac 
been shining with al) his might, 


Yesterday, his: to-morrow, mine ; 


Benign exalter of the poll, 
Coming in time to bring relief ; 
Such Votes the election will control, 
Helping to make the contest brief. 
The purist’s and the briber’s theme, 
Who use thee war against thee wage ; 
urest in Corrock’s dream, 
Book’s soporific page. 


were gone 


letting fly 


contended as eagerly as ever for the temporary possession of the property ———— ee 


pasteboard-cup, notwithstanding the accumulation of a thorough 


good “ loamy soil” on the cheeks of one or two of them. ‘Though the ascent o! 
an “intrepid aéronaut” bad been announced, the weather might have been a 
sufficient excuse for keeping him on ¢erra firma—we cannot say dry land—but 


ultice ot 
4 Metallic Metamorphose. 


“ Our City Correspondent” states, we find, that— 
“Tn consequence of the Australian importations, gold has now become 


Ma. Barry, with his usual eagerness to keep faith with the public, had made all the | « perfect drug in the market.” 


arrangements for doing so. 


We have often heard of the transmutation of metals, but 


Aceordingly, there was a large, partially-inflated balloon, lying in soak in the eentre 


of the ground, and gradually—to the surprise of every one—assuming an sppearance 
of sweiling out, as if it was anxious to give the public, in due time, full satis‘action. | 
Great was our astonishment when we saw the attendants proceeding to affix the | 
car, and the “intrepid aéronaut” skipped as lightly as he could through the | 
mud, which, trodden as it had just been by the Roman steeds, was, to our classical 
minds, suggestive of the Pontime Marshes. The balloon, after showing an eccentric | there is, we must do 





surely this is rather an extraordisary instaace of it. 
‘ : 
NO LOVE LOST. 
It seems very clear that, between the present Ministry 
aud the people there is very little love lost, but what little 
Loup Dexusy the justice to say that 


disposition to stand upon its head, to lie down on its side, and roll over on its own | not the smallest particle of it can be called “ Cupboard 


axis, was at length suffered to go, and ascended majestically into the 


as a convenient umbrella for the “intrepid,” who continued fluttering a flag in 
the cold damp air as long as be was visible. We sincerely trust that the week gone 


air, serving | Love.” 


Coyxvircrsc.—To show how thoroughly he considers the 





by is the last of that succession of moist evenings, which have given terrible reality | newspapers his servants, Lovis Napoteon has just been 


to Mr. Batrty’s boast of “Continued Overflows.” 





giving several of them “ warning.” 
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“BOLTED!” 





NEW MODE OF ADDRESSING THE INDE- 
PENDENT ELECTORS. 


this moment what he ’d do that the Russe. people would not. What 
they mean by the way in which they talk about Protection I really 
can’t understand. They’re going to do something for us, I suppose. 


| | imagine they ’|l ¢ry something, at all events. And, of course, they 


Mr. Puwcn, desirous of promoting the cause of out-spoken honesty 
all over the country, begs to submit a Model Address, which he takes 
leave to say will be found to suit many a candidate. It will be seen 
that it is composed on a new principle. The new principle is a simple 
one; it amounts to a simple out-pouring of the candidate’s heart, and 
to an entire candour of communication on his part with his enlightened 
constituency im futuro. It is sup to be written by a young 
gentleman who proposes to support Lory Dersy through “thick and 
thin ”’—the “thick ” predominating in the upper regions. 


“ GENTLEMEN, 
“| beg to offer myself as a candidate for the representation of | 

your city in Parliament. mean to go through the bore of what is 
called ‘canvassing’ you at an early period. The weather is confoundedly | 
disagreeable for that kind of thing just now, but | suppose one must go | 
through with it. Jones, our lawyer, I hope, will put things in train | 
for me, so that I shan’t have more actual contact with your enlightened | 

persons than I can help. I know it will be just a repetition of the same 

thing over and over again; and that I shail, perhaps, have to take a 
good deal of bad sherry at the Drawlington Arms before the dreary 

usiness is over. 

“The honour [by Jove!) which I am soliciting has been frequently 
conferred on my _— and a pretty nuisance | dare say they found it. 
We have interchanged offices of friendship with you for generations. 
We get what we require from your shops, and so on; we live a 
many weeks of autumn and winter in your neighbourhood; we 
subscribe to your civic institutions; and, in fact, we always have your 
happiness at heart—do you understand that ? Your welfare is a dear 
object to us—which is the regular good old phrase. 

“ My qpaions are well known to you; so my governor says, at all 
events. lam a strict supporter of the administration of Lonp Dersy. 
In fact, who the deuce e'se can | opus t We have always been at 
daggers drawn with the Whigs ; and, by-the-bye, we have not forgotten, 
my fine fellows, how you threw us overboard after the Reform Bill, 
when you brought in a violent dog from somewhere near Smithfield, 
whose name had never been heard in the county. I say I support 
Lorp Deasr, for I suppose he and his people must be Conservative 
at heart, if anybody is. , | give you my honour, I don’t see at 








won’t neglect their supporters—the fellows who go the whole hog in 
their cause at this crisis. 

“T am a stern supporter of the British Constitution, whatever that 
sublime abstraction may be, and a faithful son‘ of the Church of 
England, in which my two younger brothers have seven livings between 
them. The prosperity of all classes is a fine comfortable sentence, and 
I go in for that likewise. I don’t want the Malt Tax abolished, parti- 
cularly, myself; but I shall support the measure, of course, if everybody 
makes such a row about it that Dersy and Ben think it right to take 
it off. I think extending the suffrage great humbug; but I will make 
no opposition to it on class grounds—if, you know, affairs take such a 
turn that we must do it, or go out. I shall always be found at my a 
—particularly if I get a lordship in the Treasury—and I will faithfully 
attend to your interests, for they are sure to send up to the Club if | 
they want me particularly for a division. 

“ Not hoping to meet you, personally, for a little while, as I mean to 
run over to Paris for a day or two, 


| 
| 


“T am, Gentlemen, 
“Your obedient Servant, 


“ Drawlington House. “ Daawiey Draw ineton.” 


In a State of Speechless Astonishment. 


We think our present Ministers have been rather harshly blamed 
for not speaking out more than they have done. The reason of their 
silence is obvious enough. The outcry against Protection has 
so tremendous from LJ of the country, that it has had the effect | 
of completely dum/founding them. 


POLITICAL NOTE AND QUERY. 


| 
Nors.—The Napotzow colour is Violet. 

Tae Query is—and one which Master Louis Napotzonw would | 
find it rather difficult to answer—whether the NapoLeow oath is also | 
kept tn-vtolet. 
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| cannot find in this 


GOLDEN DREAMS. 


gol 
tute the news from Australia 
may be interesting; but it is 


the precious metal at the An- 
tipodes will lead toa diminu- 
tion of interest. Indeed, it is 
to be apprehended that gold 
will cease to be precious in 
quality, and be precious only 
in quantity, to such an extent 
that a number of sovereigns 
will no longer be capable of 
being considered tantamount 
to so much tim. It will be 
necessary to make jewels the 
media of exchange; and then 
we shall be sending for ch 

for a diamond, which will 
given in emeralds and rubies. 
A metallic substitute for gold 
might be found in inum, 
which is scarce; the only ob- 
jection to it is that the word 
has no legitimate rhyme, and 
would be unsuited for the use 
of poets, or rather for their 
abuse : for most of them decry 
and vilify gold, although, like 
other people, they are glad to get as much of it as they can. 





“OUR CRITIC” AMONG THE PICTURES. 


SOMETHING ABOUT SOME PORTRAITS AND LANDSCAPES. 


Wirn your permission, dear reader, we will leave these interiors 
with their bric-d-brac” draperies, and lay-figures in silk velvet and 
brocade, and these acres of stark staring portraiture. How oppres- 
sive they are, these portraits! It is hard to say whether the West- 
End or the East-End contributions are the most wearisome. One 
feels as tired of the eternal wishy-washy flood of dainty ladies, and 
large-eyed languishing misses, and stalwart life-guardsmen, and serious 
sta‘esmen, as of the awful outbreak of municipal and civic dignitaries, 
who this year appear more red in face, more determined in attitudes, 
rounder as to leg, more splendid in to red curtains, and more 
— in point of maces and i , than I ever remember them 


ore. 
And yet flat, stale, and unprofitable as these huge py we 
are, they profess to represent men and women. But | don’t know how 
it is, there is something in the face of Broce of Sroxe Poets which | 
gorgeous full-length of him, to be presented, as 
learn from the catalogue, “ by his grateful fellow-townsmen,” in honour 
of his exertions in ing for the town that valuable pump, which 
the artist would have done well to represent in the background, instead 
of that wild lan in the midst of which BLoce would be bored to 
extinction, as he would certainly catch his death of cold through that 
sashiess aperture at the baek of the vast apartment in which he is 


standing. 
M‘Gitr, who is annoyed at the way I talk about the Exhibition 
, points out to me that this is an idealised portrait, and that 
LOGG bas just as much right to be idealised as Byxon or Beetuovey 
whenever he becomes a subject for the artist. | quite admitit. But i 
respectfully contend that this is not the right sort of idealising treat- 
ment to submit our Bioces to. Idealising is not sticking a vulgar 
likeness of the man, in his most vulgar aspect, into the midst of cir- 
cumstances and accessories in no way opriate to him. If the painter 
will catch me that in Bioce’s face, which makes him Bioce rather 
than SLoce or Moce—if he will give me the character of the man in 
bis features, as BLoee himself unconsciously does, even when he flatters 
himself he is most unlike the Buoge of every day—then he has given me 
the idea of BuooG—he has given me something which, though at no 
single moment I may see it in Bioce’s face, is yet the impression 
which the habitual con lation of Bioce’s face (which I am doomed 
to see much oftener than | like) leaves behind it. I cannot admit of 
any “~ ~y be Buoee beyond this. If by idealising him M‘Grir 
means that the painter ought to make him more noble, less coarse, 
less evidently a money ing, hard-headed, rough-spoken, not over- 
scrupulous, but on wh ye yr and shrewd burgess 
and chief-magistrate of Stoke-Pogis, then I object to idealisation in 


probable that the discovery of | 









this sense altogether. It is the striving after idealisation of this 
fashion which en vulgarity. And it is to the idealising painter of 
this kidney, much more than to the honest citizens his sitters, that we 
owe the intense snobhishness of pat of this class. 

Whoever saw a Dutch Burgher Rempaanpt’s whom he could 
set down forasnob? And yet, his origi were not a bit more ideal 
beings than the Bioces of our own day. As to costume, they owe 
|nothing to that in general. The dignity, impressiveness, truth, and 
| force of these heads, is due to the painter ; and a portrait-painter, with 
the qualities of a RemBranpt, would find Burgomaster Sixes enough 
in our own time, and under our common-place broadcloth. 

Everything that I have said of the gentlemen is true of the ladies, as 
I hope to show hereafter. But I have not time to dwell longer on 
| portraits just now. 1 would merely say, en passant, that I could have 
| found examples in the present Exhibition, of the rules to be followed 

in this branch of the art, as of the faults to be avoided. 
Ma. Kwieur’s portrait of an old academy servant, Mr. Vanghan— 
Warsow Gorpon’s honest and straightforward presentment of that 
|determined Scotehman, sitting, hat in hand, over Ma. VaucHan’s 
head—Boxa.u’s portraits, almost without an exception—W estcort’s 
Rector Campbell—8, Lawnunce’s head of Henry Taylor—and Watt1s's 
| marvellous chalk drawing of Lord John /—are noble works, in 
_— the character of oy sitter is given, to the aa of all Next 
| idle, or inappropriate, or distracting, or vulgarly genteel, or snobbishly 
fine, or oantntamniie picturesque. 

But let me pass from portraits into the open air. Oh, nature, that 
cannot be dressed up in the velvets of the Louis Quatorze time, or 
the brocades of Geonce tue Seconp! pe painters at least 
should be true, and unconventional: and yet, it is strange to see how 
almost every man of them will insist on putting nature into Ais livery. 
Infinite as her aspects are, from the pearly cool of early morning, 
through all the gradations of hot noon, ro limpid eventide, to the 
solemn twilight, when the gaunt trees stand up blackly against the 
clear horizon—wide as the range would seem to be, from the spring 
childhood of the year to its winter old age—vast as the accessible 
world has grown in these days of railways and steam-boats—how we see 
each single artist contenting himself with his own little batch of effects, 
applied year after year in his own little corner of the world. 

hy is it that to Ma. Liwwect, master as he is of his own scale of 
subjects and colours, the earth will be always marly gravel, the horizon 
clouds always cumulous?’ Does he look on the world through a pair 
of coloured spectacles, which invest all objects with unvarying hues, 
or have all his labour and love availed to give him a mastery only over 
one of the many millions of nature’s secrets ? 

So, why—whether it be a Norfolk mill, overlooking the wintry broad. 
or a Highland loch, rippling under the white moon, or a twilight road 
through a quiet village—why, in texture and in tone, is the face of 
Mr. Creswick’s out-of-door nature ever one and the same ? 

I go into the woods and fields, and I see a world—like a fair and 
ingenuous visage capable of all expressions—whose aspect varies with 
every smile or frown of the sky, every flaw of wind, every blink of sun 
or gloom of shadow—which passes with every passing hour, from one 
look to another, which reflects every mood of mind, ard is by turns 
attuned to every key of sentiment. I walk into the Exhibition, and [ 
see, year after year, the same subjects, painted by the same men, un- 
varying, bearing no impress of any feeling in particular, and answering 
to no mood of mind. Am I to conclude that painters’ skill, even the 
highest, is unequal to the understanding and reproducing of more than 
one of these fleeting passages of calm and storm, of beauty and awful- 
ness, of joy and sadness, of love and wrath? Or is it that the painter 
| having acquired one of the many harmonies that are ever resounding in 
| the visible world, keeps, for very love or laziness harping on the same 
| string till the end of his painting days ? 
| Whatever the cause may be, it seems to me that our landscape- 
painters go on repeating themselves, and not improving in the 
repetition. Else, why is it that Highland lochs, and Highland hills, 
and Devonshire moors, and Devonshire lanes, and Devonshire ferries, 
have become so stale, flat, and unprofitable in the hands of Mr. Ler! 
|Is it that he paints them more feebly, or that we are sick of the 
|repetition? Or is it that he has fallen into the trick of it, and gives us 
|no longer a sharp, clear, proof impression of the first taking off, but 
p cloudy, ragged, and indistinct engraving from a worn-out old 

ate? 

In short, of all the hundreds of landscapes here, there are few that 

have power to catch the eye and arrest it; still fewer that will repay 
close and careful examination. Of pictures, as of other things, it is 
| often true that 








“You must love them—'ere to you 
They will seem worthy of your love.” 


| But there are few of these landscapes that can beget the preliminary 
love which is indispensable to found a reason for itself. For me, in 
fact, there are three landscapes in the Exhibition this year: and they 
are Me. Reperave’s Woodland Mirror; Mua. Antuony’s Ferns and 
Beech-trees ; and the back-ground of Ma. Huwt’s Hireling Shepherd. 
I will leave you to meditate upon the list till next week. 
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CAPITAL 


UNLIMITED. 

















| [N the present age, when the philosophical and no less beneficent 

principles of Assurance are brought to bear upon almost every social 

| interest, it has long been a matter of silent regret that individuals 

| either destined by constitutional vivacity, or betrayed by unforeseen 
accident into the commission of Personal Assault, should not surround 
themselves with the Protective Influence of Association. 

| Almost every other casualty is provided with pecuniary remedy ; or, 
at least, pecuniary consolation. Your house is burned, and the 
Pheenix crows—claps his wings—and the house again becomes bran 
ue — the — Pk are broken on ° railway; what then? 

ou have previously ‘our twopence or fourpence, as prudence 
or | ¢~- may have admonished, and your ribs are wad, for. 

man insures his life, or limb—why not his temper? He may 
anticipate a remedy for having, we will say, his own nose smashed ; 
wa ah, then, a guarantee, if hastily betrayed to smash the nose of his 
ne ur! 

a The attentive reader of the Police Reports, must have been frequently 
geese with magisterial sentences on individuals convicted of assault. 
“ Being unable to pay the fine—([40s., or £5, as the injury dealt may 

*~ —the prisoner was conveyed to prison in the police van.” 

Seing, we trust, conscientious advocates of order; vivaciously alive 
to the importance of money asa standard of morals and feelings in 
this, our peculiarly commercial country, we—the Projectors of Kvery 
May uls own Brute, &c.—call the attention of the humbler classes of 
socie.y, and especially claim the consideration of Husbands addicted to 
the Personal Chastisement of Wives, to the principles of the above 
Association, whose object it is to guarantee every insurer—at the least 
possible scale of payment—from the inconvenience and the ignominy 
of incarceration—enabling him to pay the fine ; and thus, assaults being 

| a matter of money, to be permitted the enjoyment of his ferocity of 

| will, whether exercised upon his wife or his arighbour. 

But one example is worth a hundred assumptions. At once we 
take a case, decided lately at Worship Street. A man named 
Faeperick Lasorpe is charged, in the strong language of the 
reporter, with “a murderous attack upon his wife, and also with having 
violently assaulted a married woman, named ” Mr. Lasorpe 
had previously given the wife of his bosom “a violent blow on the 
eye:” after which— 

“ He then caught up a ponderous wooden mallet, which be was in the habit of using 
in his trade, and brandishing it over his head, brought it down with al! b's force upon 
ae agme, which caused the blood to gush down over her dress, and felled her to the 


The lodgers interfered, when Ma. Laporpe atiacked them all indis-' 





OR THE RUFFIAN’S PROVIDENT ASSOCIATION. 


DIRECTORS. 
(To be selected from Distinguished Names on Police Books.) 
Standing Counsel—ORSON BLACKISWHITE, Ese., Old Bailey. 
Sectetatp—TARQUIN BRUIN, Late of the House of Correction. 


criminately, beating one, however, “unmercifully.” Well, the Magis- 
trate—understand, the Magistrate, can only dispense the law— 

“Me. Hamurce ordered the prisoner to pay a penalty of £5, or to be committed for 
two months to the House of Correction, for assaulting his wife; in addition to which 
he must pay a second fine of £5 for the other assault, or undergo a further term of two 
months’ imprisonment.” 

Ma. Lasorpe, not having the £5, was committed. Had he been a 
man of means, he might have broken his wife's nose, or the nose of any 
other woman at his pleasure, paymg for the enjoyment; but the poor 
fellow had not the money, when the relentless law consigned him to 
the discomfort of a gaol. 

Now, it is here, where the agency of our Association—that of Every 
Maw His Own Baute—proposes to assert itself. re we ask, assault 
being a matter of miney—bruises, contusions, smashed noses, scattered 
teeth, being purchaseable—why should not the poor man be enabled to 
pay for them; why should he be sent to prison, sot for the assault—let 
that always be borne in mind—but for not being able ¢o pay for the 
assault ? 

The law may change, but so long as the law permits a man to well- 
nigh murder his wife—to fell her with a mallet to the earth, as a butcher 
knocks down a bullock—so long does the poor ruffian, the indigent 
rascal, the penniless brute and coward suffer injustice; for he is 
punished zo¢ for what be does, but for being too poor to pay for what 
he does. For instance, is it not clear, that could Ma. Freperick 
Lazoape have laid down the £5 for the work of his mallet upon his 
wife’s nose, he might by this time have had another £5 worth of mis- 
chief upon some other member of her person? Now this distinction 
bears with unjust severity upon the poor, who cannot afford to be 


ruffians. 

Therefore the projectors of the above Association, made confident by 
the very nicest calcula’ions, are enabied, at a very trifling outlay, to 
insure the commission of brutality in every variety. 





worth of assaults per annum. For only twopence a week, and any 
ruffian may smash his wife’s nose twice in a year; or otherwise beat, and 





ones. He gives bis wife one or two black eyes. Heis fined 10s. Tue 
| Rurvian’s Paovipent Association lays down the money; and the 
| discharged and triumphant ruffian having, like an honest man, paid for 
the mischief, spotless as an ermine, leaves the Court. ; 
| Further particulars will be duly announced. In the meanwhile, 
| prospectuses are to be had at every Police Office. 
Tarquis Baum, Sec. 











y ' 
At about twopence a week, a man may insure himself for ten pounds’ | 


ill-treat her, spreading two principal assaults over six or eight little | 
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POPULAR PLAYHOURS. 


Wao thinks that it would be advisable that the National 
Gallery and British Museum should be of some benefit to 
the labouring classes, instead of doing no more for them 
than to attract them together, in close, uncomfortable, 
be re crowds, for two days, twice a year, at Easter 

Whitsuntide ? 

Who is of opnion that the health, comfort, minds, dispo- 
— of those same —_ —_ be X 
improv y a better acquaintance with green fields, or Taf : will not it is like | 
food authors, or melody and harmony, or any of those a eS. beter -- ton 
iberal arts and sciences, whose study, as the poet says | ’ LN “f drum, or a young lady’s 
in the Latin Grammar, softens the manners, and does not) —._ (4 D ue . heart, only made to be 
suffer them to be brutal ? , ’ WP tA a NS gece broken, but we will de- 

Who would wish artisans and mechanics to enjoy the | De OM fine it simply, thus :— 
advantages of the Crystal Palace, when it shall have been | Pasian . “Ay ENGAGEMENT 
transferred to Sydenham ? : a aw 4 , is like a general invita- 

Who believes it would be well to provide with recrea- vAE a  e - tion—given very freely 
tion, by day, those who, for want of it, are apt to rush into sy but with the full un- 
dissipation at night ? pee. a A= NM derstanding that it is 

0, not wanting to coop the le up in cities by a OW) . never meant to be kep'. 
Sunday bill, is yet desirous to give ie an opportunity z Ay ; hl Such engagements, like | 
for a pleasure trip in the week, to the abatement of Sabba- : ——— —— elopements, are only | 
tical railway trains, cabs, omnibusses, steam-boats, tea and eas) whit - "  punaway engagements. 
shrimps, half-and-half, gin, pipes, and skittles ? = KAY Ul. : ‘Come and sing,’ is 

Who is aware, and considers, that reasonable relaxation Dyin js - about synonymous ‘with 
anes —_ to be done more cheerfully, zealously, and ere} = ‘Come and see me any 
thoroughly f ie a , L shall be to 

If any, let him use his potentialities, influence, voice, - pe The 2, is 
and pen, to induce employers to arrange their business im NI no more ex d to | 
such a sort, as to give the employed a half holiday onee sing, than the foolish 
a week. fellow who-has been so liberally imvited is expected) tocall upon you. It’s only a 

ike ; | form—just as putting your name to a bill is ‘only » form’—and a form which aay 
A Musica Treat.—Living next door to a pianofortemaker. one wite takes his stand/upon it issare to have to pay breaking of it.” 


WHAT IS AN ENGAGEMENT ? 
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Seeing Jewsy Lovp has come to to 
OUR OPERA BOX. od doi realy we L, + 
: We have somewhat | @¢ut witere her own féxtune was most deservedly realised. 


negleeted our 
Opera going this 
year; but the fact 
is, that the im STREET PERFORMERS AND “ CRUSHERS.” 
a <a Yes7ERDay & of tumblers, jugg! d ti 
season Z mobiers, ers, and gymnastic per- 
formers, to exhibit their trieks and feats of strength and 
Her Mazseorr’s | agility in the ey thoroughfares, waited upon Mr, Punch at. his official 
Theatre and Co-| residence in Fleet Street, to es the alarm and apprehension in 
vent Garden to| regard to the liberties of the subject, created in their minds by the 
the Court of | recent Proclamation prohibiting Romish monks and other ecclesiastics 
Chancery. We _| from wearing the costumes of their mee orders, displaying their 
have been told| symbols, and a their rites ceremonies, in the streets. The 
that Wacwer is | deputation was headed by Sievon Suitueacyi and Paoresson Morais 
@ great singer /and it having been informally introduced to Mr. Punch by the official 
when before the | oy, , 
ublic, but she| Paoresson Morais said he Mr. Punch’s pardon, and hoped 
~ certainly had | he’d excuse him for having taken the liberty of troublin of him to ax 
to sing very small | him the question whether that there Proclamation agin the papish 
indeed before the | ™0nks and friars was anyways liable to interfere with that respectable 
judges in Equity, | interest as he had the honour to represent? He was afeard it would. 
Perhaps she | Stop one sort of show in the streets, and why not stop another? Say 
would have appeared to more advan without her father’s base | black gowns ain’t to be wore there, and it may as well be said, you 
a she has hardly a fair trial in the poor con-| shan’t wear spangled frocks neither. It was a dangerous principle to 
certed piece, whieh has been turned into a disconcerted piece by the | binder anybody from dressing according to his fancy. To be sure he 
decisions of the View and the Lozp Cuancetior. It is a remarkable | didn't cut sich a figure asthe papishes. He wasn’t so likely to frighten 
fact that an insigmifieant camse can produce a serious effect, as we | ‘He horses. (The Proresson was attired in tight fleshings and white 
have seen in the imstance of the unheard Jonawyan, who has done buskins, with a blue fillet round his head. ) He hoped he was not quite 
more misehief by nothing, than she wou'd in all probability have | %ch a object as them Romanish Guys. : 
done good, if she had faithfuliy kept to her engagement. | Mr. Punch said the Paoresson’s costume was more like that of the 
P in ‘ancient Greeks than that of the modern Romans. 
— —————a——e give | The Puoressor did not know much about that. in of them | 
, | Roman-eandiestick priests, people said sich mountebanks ought to be 
says the poet, and there is certainly not a house a prima donna can | put down, and it was this talk about puttin down mountebanks as made | 
bring like those she keeps away, when she enters into a contract which | im uncomfortable. 
sets the town on the gwi vive, and then abstains from fulfilling her| Mr. Pumch said that such anxiety on the Pnoresson’s was 
agreement. The “fair deceiver” has injured the season at both | natural, but that he (Pxoresson Morais) might make himself tolerably 
establishments, when she might have made the fortune of one without ¢a*y. The Proclamation—whieh, by the way, he could not help some- 
ruining the other. But as it is— ‘ | what om ae eons a x by Ministers ay yee 
views—affeeted only one class of mountebanks. As long as the 
pt ne cg yeh | Provesson and his order abstained from constituting themselves a 
: : : jnuisance, by gerforming in fashionable or crowded streets, obtruding 
There is, however, plenty of attraction at both houses, if the public | themselves on notice where they gave offence, collecting a mob, or 
would only get out of their heads that Wacwen affair which has caused acting any foolery calculated to provoke a breach of the peace, they 
a sort of singing in their ears, to confound but not to gratify their senses. | would, doubtless, be free to vault, tumble, dance, stand on their heads, 
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or each other's shoulders, without much molestation. They did not go about masquerading in the 
interest of a Foreign Power. They had only one 4-7 —- in common with the Oratorians and 
Passionists—a slight tendency to squalor, easily to by 
He (Mr. Punch) ; } 
black friends, lest such company should attract the attention of the police. <— 
Sicnon Smuirwenint stated that his ‘ormances, as Illusionist and Wizard, were sometimes 
accompanied by cymbals, which he understood was forbid in the Proclamation; was that true? 
Mr. Punch explai difference between the musical instruments alluded to by the Sionor, and 
the prohibited symbols. The Sicwor’s vocation was in small Though the parties aimed at in 
the Proclamation were famous for their illusions, they be termed conjurors. He 


Ma. Surrnens. wor was a foreign title, and might that the bearer of it was a Jesuit in 
isgui This would be unlikely; and pr ly Ma. Surruens t repair to Court—or Alley— 
without getting himself into any serious scrape, although he put on his most remarkable 
Wizard’s dress, and annofince himself as not only SigNor, but Morsienore. ' 
The deputation then withdrew, followed by the boy, and a number of other boys. 





seers 


ottf{fa 


Stmae 





Policeman, “ Now tTuex, rou must Go away From Here; on ELSE ——” 


British Mountebank. “ Botuer tagsm Forgicngns! 
AS We WAS DOING sic Goop Business!” 








RELIGION FOR THE HIGHER CIRCLES. 

An advertisement in the 7imes apprises us of the fact that there is a society established, having for its 
excessively genteel purpose, the conversion of the higher circles, An article has been prepared by a 
tract society, which is strongly recommended for fashionable use; and which, of course, is not 
intended for the mere vulgar votaries of Christianity. We have not met with any of the publications 
in question, our office being possibly too far east tor the elegant efforts of the religious exquisites, 
whose labours are no doubt icon the east by Pall Mall, on the south by Spring Gardens, on the 
north by Grosvenor Square, and on the west by the limits of Belgravia. aces 

We always had an idea that religion knew no distinction of ranks; we know that Christianity 


| repudiates anything like class divisions among its own followers, as far as religion is concerned; but 





there appears to be a f le sect which, refusing to hear of pious pzrvenus, looks upon “elect” 
and “select” as synonymous. We shall not be surprised at any afleetation or absurdity in the much 
abused name of religion after this, nor should we be astonished at finding announcements of a 
Thé évangélique, or a soirée sérieuse, or a devotional dinner-party among the “ fashionable arrange- 
ments,” and “ further arrangements” of our JENKINSONIAN Contemporaries. 

Of all the cant to which the fashionable affectation of “seriousness” has given rise, we know of none | 
more offensive than that which professes to prepare a religion ex ly for the use of the “higher 
circles” and those frequenting places of “fashionable resort.” We suppose religion—of this kind— 
will be expected to leave town for some “fashionable watering- ** at the ordinary period, and 
must by no means be seen in London when the season is over. e shall be having a monthly publi- 
cation of the Modes Réligieuses, or Pious Fashions, in which we may expect the revival of the Bishop’s 


occasional recourse to soap and water. | 
nevertheless think it might be well for them to keep out of the|way of their) 


not 
(Mr, Punch) perhaps, however, might recommend Siesor SuitHeRuNi to call himself, in plain English, |: 
16 


To co Braixcinc tHe Peelers Lown Just 


JUST THE TERM FOR IT. 


Taz French do not take an oath, 
they lend | at. 


as ‘ i 
the fate of all oaths in France, 
its various eras of monarchy, 


licanism, empire, and provisi 

vernments ; we do not mind 
making a wager, anywhere but at a 
betting-office, that it will be the fate 
again of all the oaths that have been 
“lent” to Louis Napotzow. It 
would not be a bad sign for him to 
write over the door the ic 


pawnshop, which he has on 
the plan of his Uncle: “ Oatus 
Lzyt.” 


A Plaw in the Indictment. 


in sufficient numbers to proceed wi 
business, on some recent occasions. 
In drawing an indictment against the 
Members, one of the principal counts 
would be—the Count-out. 








MALMESBURY'S NEW POLICEMAN. 


Apvice to “oun ows CorRz- 
sponpsnt.” — Tell the truth, and 
shame the—PresipDgenT. 


A Grams tee PRorTECcTIONIST 


sleeves, and for those who are fond of wearing something religious, as a cloak, the restoration of the - ARMER 18 DReaDFULLY Is Want 


Cardinal. 








Sesiie Acurenwgss.—An old gentleman 


ing his youthful nephew, a little boy who is versed in 
geology, talking about the “ Earth’s crust,” inqui 








Street, im the Precinct of , im the City of Lendes, and 


v.—A Grain of Sense. 





“Prexca Patieyce ”—Lovis Na- 


whether he was speaking of the outside of adirt-pie? | POLRON waiting for the Empire. 


Printed by William Bradbdary, of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place, in the Parish of St. P and Frederick Mullett Evans, of No.7, Charen Row, Stoke Newington, both im the County of Middlesex, Printers, at their 
Office ia Lombard Whitefnars and Published by them at No. & Fleet Street ,.n the Parish of St. Bride's im the City of Leudes.—Saruapar, June 2th, 1562. 
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THE GIN PALACE, OR THE CRYSTAL PALACE ON SUNDAY ?|“ CHILDREN MUST BE PAID FOR.” 


8 is the sound of i ioe: 
A PROSE CANTICLE. ‘ene innocence fal - fm 
oar . ba yh not a pleasure half so choice, 
certainly, the pro tossing up a child in arms, 
mode of spending the Sunday Babyhood is a Blessed 
ei mee . towns, ex- Be ai eee, r ; A 
cept those who kee u on earth it is our ; 
and can be driven into the That even “ Children sho 
country by their own servants, If in en nes Cou 
= gh aga It is» beunteous uight'to 000,) 
the way, with their coach-| When fuil the vehicle insi 
man and footmen waiting) 40° taki Jhild! _ a 
an eo tem ade But in the dog-daye’ scorching heat, 
a the —- ye When a slight teath of alt fe mea'’d for, 
‘eading sermons strictly or, Half suffocated in our seat, 
thodox, or perhaps devoting | We feel that “ Children must be paid for.” 
ar. hour or so to avery slow! There is about the sports of youth 
A charm reaches 








= a . # —~+ ov 
ut as there are unfortunately! Marbles P 
multitudes who will not even The eon sais —y 


go to church, yet who will) i 
fo somewhere, Pag Pe pen But if we hear a sudden crash, 


ter that they should pass! We know there’s something gone to smash ; 
their time at the public-house “ Children : bs 
than at such a place as the — . set Ne pai for. 
Crystal Palace ? How enpiche Ge infatoaen, 
who might resort to When, clambering upon the knee, 
the public-house would drink| The cherub, takes his place 
gin and beer ; beverages not Upon his 8 lap at tea; 


unwholesome in moderation,| Perchance the rey ery o'er, 

but they that should visit And leaves a stain there is no aid for, 

the Crystal Palace or the} On carpet, dress, or chair. Once more} 

. . British Museum—were it We feel that “Children must be paid for.” 
open on Sundays—would imbibe the poison of secular knowledge unqualified by theological Presiding at the festive board 


opinion. 
Excess in gin and beer—nay, even in Port wine—will make a man drunk: no doubt Dae pony Sees ees 
is asin: but when it is caused by alcohol and malt liquor, and particularly when it Epes y is ince 
results from a mixture of both, it is pretty sure to be followed by repentance the next Ww. mirth and jollity abound : 
morning, or at least by s headache calculated to teach the sufferer the hollowness of With kui aay ee laid for: 
> Then pause to think How are they fed 
the ion produced by contemplating the works of nature and art, is succeeded ‘ a . - 
he speeds Mapealine on Ge antiin ttaaaaeanh of ede a> auth oneal Yes, children must indeed be paid for ! 
felt to bear the morrow’s reflection, and thus begets a soul-destroying complacency, instead 


of the wholesome conviction of a miserable sinner. 

And then the man who gota pm nn vere to the Excise, and his transgression tends “ STILL HE GOES UP, UP, UP.” 
to in thus to place, at the disposal of the Government, funds which| ‘Typ jast ascent but six of the “ Veteran 
the improvement of bishops’ palaces. Whereas the mere | Gaye~” has heen advertised. He is taking his 











su 
=, people into the try on Sundays is objectionable. | popular aerial eness 
3 in' country on Sundays is objectionable. : 
In the sunshine, beneath the blue vault of heaven, amid green fields and sweet flowers, | “24 Cs eae, ae 
ao 2 ! silver brooks, corrupt human nature is apt to forget itself, | (will feel somewhat out of hi . 
mistake this wick for a ise. Now, those who are obliged to remain in cities | },.y» no doubt that after livi 
; are surrounded by circumstances all forcibly impressing them with a sense of their misery he has got together something more substantial 
| and . sewers and gutters in their paths—emblems of depravity—exhale a moral | ;,, him to enioy the remainder of his ex 
| with a - and teach LF heart eo a - eee the ee a istence. It csome thet he has 
| the 5 is m in the very air the and the water : 
| drink—if they can drink such water: truth, humiliating, but salutary, if not wholesome truth, | {ve hundred sscents, so that he has been con 
| lies at the bottom of all the adjacent wells. The knell accords with the reek of the intramural 
; the one corroborates the other; they tell the same story, The incense of the| +). circnms 
ers contradicts the knell. The rural influences go altogether to inspire affections and | yhore is no 
; um, the becoming despondency, the consciousness of | terity in a balloon, if he 
e Shadow of Death: the mournful and melancholy | descent, which is so m 
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to be closed on the Sabbath, publicans and 


of business which they will sustain ; | 
granted to the clergy; as the seduction | me —adhesee eae 
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rongly by the perception 8#1’s Dunnam Letter, and Dexsy's Anti-Pro- 
good thing—come not to be quite so cession Pro —" Out goes the scorpion 
of the benevolence, justice, and wisdom, presiding over the universe. It Kusseit; in comes the double scorpion Deusy. 
f the clergy to convince and persuade them of the truths they cannot very for the necessities of Irish vituperation, 
The priesthood have a vested interest in their doubts. | @ treble scorpion is wanted, and may hear of 
like the British Museum—will contain wonders of creation, demon- something to its advantage in Dublin. Yes. 
grand fundamentals which a preacher can only argue. People will, in effect, Wanted « scorpion with three tails ! 
re tochurch : and who knows but that some heterodox wretch might even propose at ate eee 
in the | of the Bridgewater treatises, actually celebrated in the| No Locus Sramp1i.—The man who visite the 
would certainly afford the strongest evidences of the principles low Betting offices must indeed have lost ai! 
? standing in society since he betakes himself to 
rather than the Crystal Palace for the people on a Sunday ! the worst of all legs. 
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blime and beautiful, does not conduce to the enrichment | « farewell of the air” in a round of his favourite | 
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THE PASSIONIST YOUTH’S COMPLAINT. 


H! What a shame! 

They won't let us play; 
They “ve taken our game 
Of Ringing away : 

They say that we make 
So stunning a noise, 

The neighbours’ heads ache 
Along of us boys. 


De Hetp’s peal they’ve stopp’d, 
Because of the din; 
To Belgium he’s hopp'd, 
For law costs let in. 
Unless some one sheils 
The requisite out, 
That Sovrav those bells 
Will sell up, no doubt. 


They won’t let us wear 
Oar cloaks and our sandals, 


And then they prohibit 
Displays in the streets ; 
We mustn’t exhibit 
Our tapers and sheets. 


In stole and in cope 
We can’t go about ; 

But those “ Bands of Hope” 
May halloo and shout : 

Of Guy Fawkes they grant 
The auto-dafé, 

But say that we shan’t 
Have likewise our way. 


Have you, as you tell us, 
A free Constitution, 
Inflicting on fellows 
All this persecution ? 
Are we to be done — 
Because you love quiet— 
Thus out of our fu 
For fear of a riot 


MISS VIOLET AND HER “ OFFERS.” 


CHAPTER XI. 


Iv ever anybody had no right to make an offer to another person, 
that was the position of Ma. Vexpicrts, the anti , as regarded 
me. For | always liked him, and derived a great deal of instruction 
from his conversation; and to add to his ingratitude, I may mention 
that it was entirely owing to my cutting out an advertisement, and 
enclosing it to papa, that the latter bought a little cabinet of coms of 
the Lower Empire, and presented it to Ma. Verpreris on his fiftieth 
birthday. And then bis dear old sister, Vinty Verpicris, had become 
fonder of me than of any body in the world, —F of her brother, and 
we were going On 80 m Benen. till it occu to him to alter our 

itions. I cannot think what put such nonsense into his head. I 
~ about as much expectation of a proposal from his statue of 

HOCION, 

He lives at Brighton, and while we were staying there we used to go 
to his house a good deal. Whenever he got a new old coin, or relic of 
any kind, he always sent Viaty round to invite me to come and see it, 
and the dear old creature, who knew nothing whatever about any- 
thing except making everybody comfortable, invariably brought the 
strangest messages. One day she was particularly anxtous for me to 
come, because Stacey—that is tosay Kustace—had just received some 
Wooden Halfpence made by Dean Swirt the Draper, and another 
time I was to go and see a piece of a bonnet dug up at Flodden 
though, as dear Vinty said, what part of a bonnet a round bit of gold 
could be, she could not guess, But she was just as pleased to see 
Stacey happy in showing his collection, as if she could have called over 
all the Csans as accurately as the CHaNCetton or THE ExcuEQueR, 
who tells us in his life of poor Lory Geoxce BettixG-BooK that the 
most solemn event in the history of Christianity took place in the reign of 
Avovstus. Mr. Verpionts is a delicate-looking person, with exceed- 
ingly long white fingers, and nails which might easily be cut into pens. 
He is very small, and pale, and mild, and nearly bald, having only a 
thin fringe of grey hair round the centre of his head, which flushes up 
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to the very crown upon the least excitement. And he always wears a 
long frock coat, buttoned up to the chin, where it meets a winte cravat. 
I su that he has plenty of money, for he is always buying 
curiosities, and giving away charity, for he is one of the kindest-hearted 
creatures in the world. 

Mr. Verpicets had been ae collection, and sent Virty 
to fetch me to see it in its new order. work had occupied him for 
some days, and he had obstinately repulsed all his sister’s offers of 
assistance. “ My dear,” she said, “while he was gone for a walk, I 
stack more of his coins and medals into those little holes than he had 
done in two days; but when he came in he burst out laughing, and 
turned all my work out, saying that [ had introdueed Kine Herop to 
an Innocent Pors, and there would be another massacre like that of 
Bartuotomew Fair.” When I arrived, Mr. Vernicris himself did 
the honours in a much more learned way, and me to accom 
him all round his little gallery, and see that he had put everything 
into chronological order—from Youre Memwowx to Louis Napo- 
teow. Poor Virty followed us, and kept up a gentle fire of notes 
upon the antiquary’s text. Of course, I do not to remember 
a millionth part of what I was told, especially as laughing with Vrrty 
interrupted my attention sadly. When her brother was shewing 
me the Roman As, she ventured to suggest that the Roman must 
have been one for giving such a name toa piece of money, but she 
supposed an ass was coined for small bets, just as we say a poney for 
larger ones. And among some ancient curiosities was a relic 
to baving been used in making a philter, and this excited Viatr’s great 
contempt, as she could not at all seehow the water was to be passed 
through it. And she really made a sort of joke over a brass mirror, 
declaring that from all she had heard of the Roman ladies 
looking-glass must have reflected them very faithfully. 
faces she made when her brother was describing the 
bringing live mullet to table, that they might die upon the 
epicures, were wonderful; but his mention that offending slaves were 
thrown ito the lamprey pond elicited a delightful piece of English 
history from her. 

“Ah!” she said, “that’s like what I read in Home’s history many 
years ago, about one of our kings, who was killed by lampreys, because, 
it says, they did not agree with the Constitution. I forget which king 
it was, Sternen | think, but the moral is the same.” 

“In that case, Henny tae Fiast will do, Virtue dear!” said 
Mr. Veapienis quietly. 

“| dare say that was the man,” answered Virty. “To be sure it 
couldn’t be Sreruen, for he was stoned. I have seen the picture of it 
in that church in Walbrook that went into Chancery with the Loap 
Mayor, and got dilapidated,” 

“They teach young ladies better now than they did in time, my 
dear old Vixty,” said Ma. Vexpiorts. “ Here is Miss Vio.et 
Brompton could tell you the names, dates, and characters of every one 
of the sovereigns of Europe, from CuaRLemacwe’s time. 

“Indeed, you must give me credit for nothing of the kind,” I said, 
“but I think if | were to study your collection of coins often, I might 
be much better informed. They are the best helps to memory I 
can imagine.” 

To my surprise, as I said this, the face and head of Mr. Vexpicnis 
flushed up into a uniform crimson. He looked at his sister with an 
odd sort of smile, and said, 

“ VIRTUE.” : 

“Sracey,” she answered, with an equally significant look. 

“ Shall I say it,” he asked im quite a flutter, 

“7 should, Sracey,” replied Mas. Viaty. 

He turned to me, and his redness, which had slightly toned down, 
took a new and more g'owing tint as he did so. I could nut conceive 
what was the matter. He kept on smiling im a kindly, but an uncom- 
fortable way, fidgetted with his hands, and even began to scratch with 
his long nat!s on the glass of one of the medal cases. 

pa You would like,” he stammered out, “to study these things very 
often ?” 

“ Under your direction,” I said, “and in their proper order here, I 
think it would be very pleasent.” Now, I said this because it flashed 
across my mind that he might perhaps be thinking of spoiling his 
collection for the sake of making me a present, and this I would not 
have let him do. But my answer was the most unfortunate one I 
could have made. i 

“ Here, and under my direction, Vrrty,” he repeated, looking at 
her with a face beaming with pleasure. “ There could not be better 
encouragement. That study you might undertake at all times you 
pleased, Miss Bromptow,” he said, oy and respectfully. “I am 
not a man of many words, and indeed [ feel my deficiency, painfully, 
when I wish to say what I would say now—but—you—you are above 
affectation and coquetry—you have known me a long time, and Virtr 
loves you very much. Will you—will you accept all that you see here, 
and, with it, its owner? ” 

I never said I was a heroine, and if I had, everybody would have 
found me out long ago. But, supposing I had asserted the slightest 
pretensions to heroineship, they would all have been erushed for ever 
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| yhom I came to this passage in my history. I looked at him ie s 
understood “ 


| Vinty, and saw in her dear old face such a mixture of pleasure and 
—— that—there is no use in i 


kind, learned, 
who had sud D 
——— without giving him pain. 
and per i 

there is the truth. He looked v: 
up to me and took my hand. But I struggled for oa, ~ : 


command came. 


worthy of such a thing, and I do 














coment to be quite sure [ him, and then I looked at 


that I did not—I began 


ery. 

I am not skilful at analysing my sensations, but here was a good 
i tlemanly man, whom I both respected and liked, and 
y placed me in a position from which there was no 
i situation was simple enough 
aps I was simple enough for crying over it, but I did ery, an 
much dist and VIRTY came 


would not leave these kind creatures in a moment’s doubt, 


“ Dear Ma. Verprcrts,” I said, but not at all steadily, “ pray forget 
what you have said. You do me very great honour in thinking me 
you I am very grateful to you. 
But our ages are so different—I am quite a child, and you know | 
know your birthday,”—and I tried to smile, and pointed to the silver 
plate on the cabinet we had given him—“and altogether it is quite 
impossible. But do take my hands, and say you will not be angry with 
me, and will go on giving me instruction.” For I could not bear to 
think of quarrelling with him. 
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SABBATARIAN TIT FOR TAT. 


OW zealous some folks are for 
Sate bis seals 
ures 8 particularly 
alluded to in this remark are 
great people: the ARCHBISHOP | 
or CanTersury, the Bisnors 
or Lowpon and Wincusstzr, 
the Kani or Hannowsy, the 
Kant or Suarressury, and 
several 


“ too tedious 
to mention.” Is it not written 
in the Zimes newspaper how 





they, having formed themselves 
into a deputation, “ waited on 
the Rieut HonovurnasLe THe 
Kant ov Denny at his official 
residence at Downing Street, at 
2 o’clock, in order to urge upon 
his lordship the expediency of 








adopting measures to prevent the Crystal Palace or its grounds being 


He looked at me vey steadily for a minute or so, and then he said, | opened to the public on Sundays?” What condescending solicitude on 
_— 


quietly, and almost sad 


the part of peers and prelates for the spiritual welfare of vulgar 


and shrimps, periwinkles, and 


“Yes. There are eo | po between us, and they ought to have |cockneys, snips, snobs, mechanics, shopmen, and their womankind ; 


taught me to know my 10 Va 
you, or I should not have said what you have heard. Forget it; if I 


tter; they Aave taught me how to value | creatures that not only consume tea mps, 
ginger-beer, but also smoke pipes and penny Pickwicks. The people 


remember it, you shall never seethat Ido. We will always be friends— | must feel flattered that they are thus sympathised with by the superior 
you and I, and Viaty ”—and he took a hand of each ; “ and—and—will | classes ; ony perhaps they would rather the sympathy were shown 


you come to see me to-morrow, and we will go through the Emperors— | somehow ot 
—in great tenderness for their immortal part, but with small conside- 


| have very good coins of the Emperors.” And pressing our hands, he 
walked quickly out of the room. 


“You spoke quite right, dear,” said Mrs. Virty, very kindly, and 
viping her eyes; for she, it seems, had followed my wise example. 
“ And that’s the last word youll ever hear about it, if you come here, 
as Lhope you will, a thousand times. And Stacey must keep to his 
Roman asses, and his rows of nobles, and his pieces of bonnets, and his 
Johnny groats, and all the rest of his tattermedallions.” 


NURSERY RHYMES FOR THE DIGGINGS. 
Ain—“ Hush-a-by Baby.” 
Rock away, Cradle, at the pit top, 
When the stream flows the cradle must rock : 
When the gold fails the digging ’s a bore, 
And away go the diggers to look for some more. 
Am— Sing a Song of Sixpence.” 
Sing a Song of Sixpence, a pocket full of gold, 
In four-and-twenty you ’ve a fortune there I’m told : 
When you ’ve stayed a fortnight you’re rich as any king, 
Isn’t to contemplate a very p thing ? 





The Youngest Member in the House. 


A Lavy declares that if Mz. Awstey were to remain in the House | 
of Commons ail his life, he would still be the youngest member in it ; 
“for it is perfectly clear,” she says, alluding to his accustomed habit | 
of counting out the House, “that so long as he retains the faculty of 
speech, he will never be able to reach forty.” 





TAPPING A BEER BARREL POR THE TRUTH. 


Ma. Perrsr has been lecturing at the Polytechnic upon the qualities 
of the different beers of Atisorr, Bass, and Sart. It strikes us as 
being a curious way of proving that these beers are not adulterated 
when we actually have before us the admission that both Perrer and 
Sau are mixed up largely in their composition. 





Corn Measure. 


We don’t know what measure Messas. Dersy and Disrarit may 
have in store for the next Parliament, but if it is to touch upon Corn, 
no measure short of Free Trade, we can tell them, will suit the people. | 
= fact we think we may give the ministry the following plain bit of 

vice : 

“Tue Pzorus WILL NOT HAVE Tustin Cons MEASURED BY ANY PaoTEcTionistT 


than by excluding them from pure air and enjoyment 


ration for their perishable lungs. “ 
Not to be ungrateful, however, let us, the million, the rabble, the 
pulace, get up a deputation of our own, and wait on Loap Densy at 
wning Street, in order to urge upon his lordship the expediency of 
adopting some measures to prevent, as far as possible, bishops’ palaces, 
and the nobility’s mansions, parks, and from being open to 
themselves on a Sunday. In this way we shall return the sanctifying | 
obligation to keep tne Sabbath miserably. There will yet, however, 
remain six days of amusement for them; so that we shail still but 
imperfectly repay their kindness in proposing to debar us from our | 
recreation on the only day when we have time for it. 
On this pious and grateful errand then, let us id to the Earu or 
Derey, in our Sunday’s best, and wearing patent Sunday faces, with 
our eyes turned up, and the corners of our mouths ional down—and | 


our tongues in our cheeks. 
* 
THE OLDEST ESTABLISHED PROPHET. 


We have been told—but we hope it is not true—that Ma. Gre 
intends to put in the Mra, Su imes, and all the Sunday s ing 
papers, the following advertisement, which we think highly absurd 
perfectly unnecessary :— 


. 
‘THE ONLY ORIGINAL “ PROPHETE”™ is MARIO, and no mis- 
take! His address is, as usual, the Royal Italian Opera House, where he will 
always be happy to see his friends, with the tip in their hands. Due notice will be 
given of the Prophéte’s next appearance. In the i his “ Hug " Draw 
(price only 7s. 6d.) is the best of the season, Three cheers, boys, for Manto, the 





oldest established and first and best and oaly Original Prophéte, who snaps his fingers 


at vulgar competition ! 


Recollections of the Latin Grammar. 
A Country Gentleman, writing to the Directors of one of the 


Railways about the bad management of their line, and more especially 

about the lights having been removed from the carriages, condensed 

his indignation at the conclusion into the following fulminating line :— 
“ Horrendum, informe, Engines, cui lumen ademptum.” 


NEW READING OF THE CELEBRATED WAGNER SAYING. 
(Adapted to the Pockets of St. Albans, Ipswich, and others.) 
“ Aw Eleetion is only to be valued for the sake of its money.” 


IMPORTANT TO AUTHORS, 


Tae Act for the Enfranchisement for Copyholds, is—the Loup 
Cuascetor having thought better of i through the House 





oh aa 4 Smapticrry has been variously cates, tnt we 
i now be know as—Going to a Betting Office, with moral | 
certainty of being “ taken—in.” | 


of Lords. This measure will prevent litigation; but perhavs it will 
one —— question whether a dramatic translation is a Freehold or 
a Uopy 
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A DUEL IN WESTMIN- 
STER HALL. 


We are happy to find that a 
naval officer lately set the 
example of seeking the “ satis- 
faction of a tleman” in 
Westminster |; turning an 

| affair of honour into an affair 
of law, and substituting the 
| sword of justice for the less 
effective weapon of the duellist. 
There can be no doubt cast 
upon the courage of any man 
| who substitutes Battle by Trial 
| for Trial by Battle; and it is 
| impossible to suspect any officer 
of being afraid to go into action, 
when he has voluntarily thrown 
himself into an action at law. 
| The ordinary practice of duel- 
ling involved very little sacrifice, 
for the sake of honour; but he 
who into Westminster Hall 
for the vindication of his cha- 
racter, shews that he considers 
it worth that costliest kind of 
wwder and shot which can only 
met with in the tremendous 


le of the great guns of the 
er profession. 
. . trust en oe ya 
t ot 
emenand, Gn benesteeth cum A VOICE FROM RIMINI. 
off in the Courts of Law; and 
we are already requested to OYSTERS IN JUNE—DELICIOUS ! “Mr Dear Powcu, 
ae a a “Now, wy Littiz Maw—Here’s rour Fore Natives ! 
ody | amount of “The suly Owty ‘A Pewny a Lor!’” 
in his . 

hostile meetings will take place 
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; | and irred the business’ the a a 9 
‘before the judges; and the County Courts will, of ‘ never st : the more 
course, have jurisdiction over all characters worth less 80, the more he has unpleasant consequences. 
than fifty pounds—a limitation which would certainly Suppose all his -—— against ACHILUI had been 
apply to the large majority of duellists. proved—of course all the heretics would have in- 
. stantly exclaimed, ‘ Here is a precious 
SSS here | SD = ; here 
' | your essional : 
ween Wag weet Wag ow a | drels you are liable to have for your spiritual directors ! 
| _ The Morning Herald tries a joke upon the Observer / ae “ Supposing those accusations false—then the Fro- 
| The Herald says the Tagus steam-ship has arrived with ; testant will naturally be: ‘These are the brave 
| a freight of dates: and hence the cruel wit advises the . works of pe ray ary subornation of perjury, | 
| Observer “to institute a strict search into this . to blast the character of an innocent man.’ 
| of the ; he may thus probably discover the “Save me from my friends! For, take the case 
| of the = coming dissolution of a> om, Lerris Bor uae 4 Pesv’ourn. how you will, it tells fearfully against your humble 
| now! After this w 0 8 servant, “ ” 
aie expect by Alarming Result ! Tae Wisxise Picture. | 








| 








“ Rimini, June 2%, 1852." 





WHAT IS “GAMMON?” 
We earnestly put this simple question to Mr. Levy, who has| Earls and Bishops have waited upon the East or Dexsr—who 


expended much Hebraic eloquence against the future Crystal Palace at | received them with overpowering condescension—praying him to 
Sydenham—(a Palace that, on the lst of May, 1853, will reveal itself in | measures to prevent the opening of the new Crystal Palace for t 
thousandfold glory, for Paxton, and Fox and Hewperson, and Owen | People ¢o the People on Sundays ! r F 
Jowzs have promised it)—we ask of Levy, who seems to be an authority | So that, after the people have been to their devotions, they may not 
| —what i* gammon? ik in the Eden prepared for them by Paxton? After they have said 
Mx. Laine spoke as to the independent election of future directors; Eee Sey ey et contemplate Gon’s goodness in his world | 
Surely this is it: yes, in this visit of Lords and Bishops for such a 
narrow, ignorant, bigoted —in this'we have in its intensest sig- | 
meaning of “Gammon!” Yes: gammon, gammon: | 
ps, not exactly Mz. Levr's gammon—nevertheless, | 
but gammon ! 


a  —_— -— Tan harravrr arr TT TATTASTIOMTA OTT '"4h 





The Disappointed Farmers. 


DrsRak1i’s comfort—all as he can do— 

Is ’zummut loomun im the Vutuar’. Pooh! 
Yaa—drat the Loom !—o’ that we ’ve had enow : 
We put un where ’a be to mind the Plough ! 





“Txuoves Lost ro Sicut, To Memory Dean,” as Jowzs said, 
when Brows ran off, and left Jowzs to pay his bill. 
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SOMETHING ‘LOOMS IN THE FUTURE;” 
| Or, The Chancellor of the Exchequer Making it quite Clear to Mr. Bull. 


Jury 3, 1852. 
























ELECTION ANACREONTIC. 


OR young VeRpant chaplets 

twine, 

Standing |unches, standing wine ; 

Pelt the rosy hours that pass, 

(Venpant pays for broken 
glass) ; 

Lightly be your footsteps seen 

On the velvet bowling-green. 


Primrose-coloured is the ale ; 

Like the primrose, it must 
fail ! 

And the brandy, brown or pale, 

Die like violets in the vale. 

Drink the bowl, then, while you 


may, 
In the glory of to-day ; 
Soon its memory dies away, 
Save the bill that V. 
pay. 





must 








“OUR CRITIC” AMONG THE PICTURES. 


In my visits to the Academy Exhibition Room, I often catch myself 
asking this question, sometimes of myself, sometimes of Mz. Grp, the 
eminent painter, sometimes of Squencu, the distinguished critic— 
aa Ly oT el hief i hen hi 

e sc chief service, when his 
employers were priors, and cardinals, Popes, or pious laymen anxious 
to propitiate a saint, or record a mercy, or honour an ancestor, in the 
family chapel. Painting in those times was a thriving and honourable 
trade—the studio was called a s the master employed apprentices, 
who ground his colours, cleaned his palette, —_ the painting room, 
and carried on, under the master’s eye, all the elaborate processes, with 
earths, and minerals, and oils, which the Str Epwiys, or Mr. Lesiizs 
of that day, performed for themselves, Winsorns and Newtons and 
Rosersons being unknown. 

Well, in those days, there was no mistake about the painter. He 
was a workman, just as much as the carpenter or mason. In fact, any 
distinction of artist and workman was altogether unknown at that time. 
The same hand that squared the beam, designed and carved the 
intricate tracery or delicate foliage of boss and finial ; the chisel that 
dressed the stone of the arch, sculptured the angels who hold up the 
corbeil from which it springs. It would seem, after all—though 
Mr. GitP protests vehemently against being put on the same footing as 
a house-painter—that the world gained more from this arrangement 
than the artist lost. It was to this that we owe the basilica and 
the cathedrals, the Hotel de Ville and Rath-Haus, the palaces of Venice 
and all the marvellous blacksmiths’ work, and carpenters’ work, and 
masons’ armourers’ work, and goldsmiths’ work, of the 
thirteenth, fourteenth, and fifteenth centuries, in all the civilised 
countries of Europe. Most of us have travelled and seen more or less 
of the wonders of those times. For those who have not, are there 
not Wardour Street, and the old curiosity shops ? 

All this came of Art treated as a handicraft. 

I su most of the painters of those times went merrily and con- 
tentedly about their business, without much notion of their own dig- 
nity, or the esthetics of their calling. They would be men of all 
dispositions and kidneys—the clever jolly dogs, facile and heedless, who 
only thought of getting over the ground, and touching the ducats of the 

ince, or prior, or who was their employer for the time 

ing—the slowand conscientious hands—the feeble imitators—the 
aa thinkers—in short, the usual variety one might look for on the 
rolls of any craft. We may be sure the great geniuses were about as 
rare then as now ; and that few of the number who worked were im- 
pressed in a particular way by the — or beauty of the religious 
subjects which the habits of the time confined them to. Still, when 


| there did come a painter with a nature which could rise to the height 


of his common themes, he had his Heaven to soar in, or his Hell to sink 
to. There was room for all the sweetness of motherly love that a 
Rarwae. or a GurIRtanpalo could dream on to his canvas, for all! 
the d horror wherewith an Orcacya or a Micuart AneGELo 


| could fill the dwellings of the damned, or for all the brooding faith 


of a Fra Beato, in the work that these men had to do. There 
were no Art- Unions in those days—no Royal Commissions of 
the Fine Arts—no Academy dinners or Annual Exhibitions; in faci, 
no R.A.’s, incredible as it may —no distinguished patrons 
to pay for picture-galleries, nor disinterested picture-dealers to 
them with undoubted originals. The artist, as we have said, 
a workman—and 


his work was called for in churches and chapels, 
Campo-Santos, and baptisteries, and town-halls, and in the council 
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tand what the painter was, in| 











chambers of rulers, and, more rarely, in the arcades of men’s 
houses. But a picture hanging againet a wall, as a 
of a room, was unknown to those times. What pictures there were, 
then, in pa houses, were on the foot-boards of beds, or on the 
| outs’ de of "=~ ee ln pe men ay of musical instru- 
ments, or in similar undignified places, put suppose, to heighten 
the value of what was in itself valuable, and to lend a grace and 

to objects of household use. 

Now-a-days we have changed all this. The painter, now, is an artist, 
and would be very to be called or thought a workman, Mean- 
while, the workman ceased to be an artist. We have separated 
the domains of the useful and the ornamental. Freestone owns no 
kin with marble. House-painter, in fustian, takes off his brown paper 
cap humbly to Historical-painter, with R.A. after his name, din 
with dukes, and figuring in the Morning Post rye Rms distinguish 
guests at Buckingham Palace. Painting is not in and for churches 
or chapels. Establishment taboos her, and Dissent looks upon her as 
diabolical. Only poor half-and-half Puseyism ventures to coquet with 
her, and now and then breaks out into an altar-piece, or a chancel arch 
| decoration, amidst much dread of sturdy Protestant church-wardens, 
and disapproving Bishop. She is as much a stranger to palaces as to 
churches. National council-halls have as yet been closed to her in this 
| country, though their doors are ajar at last, She has been reduced to 
| the dimensions of drawing-rooms, and confined within three-foot frames, 
= gaa out in ten-pound mfinitesimal doses to Art-Union prize- 
| holders. 
| And thus it has come about at last, that the devout and stately muse 
‘of mediseval Italy, amongst us, is fain, with a painted face and dwarfed 
body, to hustle her way painfully into the Annual Exhibition of the 
| Royal Academy. She must eat, poor creature, and is glad to suit 
iherself for Baker Street dining rooms, and May Fair boudoirs, and 
| Belgravian drawing rooms; or, in her highest flight, for Bridgewater 
jand Grosvenor galleries. She no longer prompts our devotion, nor 
| inspires our recollection of the past, nor beautifies the passages of our 
|common life; but she makes our respectable dining rooms still more 
respectable, by perpetuating our host and hostess and their charming 
| family, and divides attention in our drawing rooms with the elegant 
|furniture, and splendid window-curtains, and gorgeous carpets—in 
‘short, she makes a very comfortable livelihood, in the way of room- 
furnishing to a considerable extent. 

Our artists, in fact, have ceased to be workmen, if you will, but it is 
by becoming upholsterers—ticklers of the eyes of the rich, ministerers 
to the vanity of the vulgar, contributors to the gratification of the 
ostentatious. They elbow one another for room on the walls of the 
| Exhibition ; and, like impudent ladies in other places, strive to attract 
|attention by the thickness of their rouge, and the brilliancy of their 
colours—Non musa sed meretriz, 
| In this sad struggle for the ome function of pleasing Joun Butt’s 
eye, no wonder that painting almost forgotten to ask itself whether 
it might not yet, —-* speak to his imagination, and stir his 
mind. In the upholsterer’s work the painter has acquired the 
upholsterer’s taste for fine fabries and gay colours. He bas looked at 
life with a decorator’s eye, till he has got to value nothing but what he 
calls picturesque. The men and women round about him are unfit for 
his purposes, except as the originals of portraite—for portraits pay. 
But, for all else, he asks, ed what is to be done with our 
present unpicturesque costume? And, thereupon, finding that the 
tailoring of the time is unfriendly, he turns away in disgust from the 
time altogether, and plunges wildly into the reign of Cuantes tue 
Secowp, and Louis tae FourtsentH, and Wiiiiam and Mary, 
where he can disport himself delightedly among b and velvets, 
and gold lace, and peach-blossom coats, and blush-coloured stockings. 
And all this while he flatters himself that Art is honoured, because R.A.’s 
sit at great men’s tables, and entertain Dukes at Academy dinners. 

No, my dear Mu. Grir. Art is more of a trade now, than it was when 
RaPuHac.’s studio had no other name than bot/ega—in English, shop; and 
moreover, it isanemasculate and man-milliner sort of a trade, instead of one 
demanding strong brains, and a brave and believing heart, It is a trade 
mainly conversant with miserable things and on aims—with vanity, 
and ostentation, and vulgarity, and aes frivoliiy—no longer 
dealing with themes of prayer and praise, wit 
or the horror of damnation, with the perpetuation of family dignities 





the glories of beatitude, | 


and devotions, the recording of great events, the dignifying of public | 


and national, or the beautifying of private and individual life, It is a 
trade in ornament, and its Academy isa shop, and its Exhibition a 
display of rival wares, in which the best hope and the sole aim of the 
many is to catch the eye of a customer; 
highly, is sure to please.” Mux. Gite interrupts me here, with indig- 
nation, to ask if I think that this is the artist's fault ? 

| My dear Ma. Grrr, I have never said it is. 1 do not think itis. I 


he who “ colours most | 


believe it to be all our faulte—the critics’, the buyers’, the people’s, | 


the Government’s. Oh! there are enough of us to bear the biame, 


‘us rather think if there is any way to better matters. Suppose we 
‘venture a hint or two next week. 


and we really need not quarrel about the distribution of it. Let | 
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GRAND DEMONSTRATION OF PUBLIC FEELING IN THE BRITISH 
MUSEUM. 
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MEF Poyscu! Mr. Puxca! I have got such a bunch of ideas, ton | 
y noddle I scarcely can free ’em, 
And I tremble with fright, as I sit down to write what I saw t’other 
night in the British Museum. 
I had loiter’d till dark in that overcramm’d ark, looking into each case 
in the mighty collection, 
And wearied with that,—you know young Memwon’s Statue,—behind 
it 1 sat, you must know, for Sent 
On my elbow then sinking, so long I sat thinking, never heeding the 
deepening shadow of gloom, 
Not dreaming ‘twas late, * that every Curator had vanish’d, and left 
When, lo! with much clatter, the head of s Satyr, which I thought 
with much c atter, e of a yr, W 
iad was mamale « and nailed to the wall, “ it with 
a conch that hung near it, clear a blast 
> od nd dra ie ward the al, Ste 
tf a summons so stunning, - there came running 
creatures whose features 1’d marked in the day ; 
Mummies rush’d from their places, and close on their San birds and 
beasts from their cases march’d forth in arra 
Cats, a. > Sewaben, Doss, » Frogs, and Urai, all , with glee 
IRIS 
While — and Poszipoy pi both to ride on the crupper and 
neck of an Ichthyosaurus ; 
Lararp’s Bulls next advancing, and prancing, and dancing, so fill’d the 
pam | Memon with pious emotion, 
mab hoes “ Sure each shape is our much beloved APIs; let ’s hasten 
and show the dear things our devotion. 
Then kneeling before them, he strove to adore them, while TuorH, who 
of Ammon and Isis the scribe i es 
*Twixt the Buils took his stand, with Ibis in hand, well knowing 
“in medio tutissimus i 
And _ said, “ Really! our ‘beasts fatted freely, when I served in 
tures and stalls of Apmetus; 
Bat if Be such as those e’er had enter’d our shows, I’d have laid 
ten to one they would certainly beat us.” 
From the pony wt eh ag ey and sprawling, and falling, such cripples 
ling for help to each other ; 
Some, o- Qya ee bereft, T ith the limbs they bad left bore the trunk 
cleft from the legs of another ; 








} 

















And next, to sunuhes es, come young Drowysvs, like St, Dewis, his! 
namesake, without head 

















any ; 

While a Tuesevs, deprived of his two feet, contrived on his stumps to 
hop, Wiparveton ion, instead. 

Thighs look’d after their calves; of a Torso the halves from opposite 
corners sought vainly to meet ; 

While a Head, in a funk, cried, “Oh! where is my trunk? Where can 
it have slunk to without any feet ?” 

D. ‘eneth, with much patching, and sorting, and matching, they 
mn “of ’em join’d, save a Lap of Latowa, 

Which alf s#iplessly lay, as advertisements say, of no use to any 


excepting the owner. 

From the upper rooms rushing, the largetT beasts crushing, came, 
most with a very d air, ) 

Because the Mastodon their great toes fied trod on, as they jostled 
and push’d in the crowd on the stair; 

And the poor Hippopotamus dd rot ’em,” as he walk’d 


by the side of the large P ; 

“They ’ve christen’d me Zekoe— Ss Cape Dutch for Sea Cow!” 
and the great Irish Elk added, looking quite grave 

“Tt’s ashame thus to serve us; taey’ve labell’d me Curvus, and all 
the world knows that ’s the Latin for slave!” ‘ 

As I pass’d through the Hall, I could hear one and all making bitter 
complaints of the places assign’d them. 

The Colossi all swore they must break through the floor of the room 
in which Fate and the Trustees confined them ; 

Here Drana complain’d that all day she was chained, vts-d-ris with 
that fellow, Actaow; while Venus 

Said, “ Panis stands near me, sweet youth! but, oh dear me! they’ve 
planted that frump, Ericurvs, between us, 

And my own little Cupip behind that great stupid Sarcophagus stands, 
ooking mopish and dreary ; 

Quite hidden, poor fellow! much like that puella, in Viner, que se 
cupit ante videri.” 

“Your griefa, I opine, ma’am, are nothing to mine,” said a Bison, who 
near to her chanced to be standing : 

“Oh! I pine and I sigh forthe days long gone by, when I lived by 
myself in a case on the landing ; 

I had room then, I ween, both to see and be seen; but they’ve 
packed us so close in ¢his classification, 

That the Yac from Thibet will do nothing but fret, and the Brahminee 
Bull is consumed with vexation ; 

While the Buffalo Cow her fear searcely knows how to conceal, lest 
the Aurochs, who’s stationed between us, _ 

Should insert his fierce tusk in the sides of the Musk, or commence an 
assault on the whole of his genus.” 

As the Bison thus spoke, on a s there broke from the head of 
Rameses, just over the door, 

(Though it’s not got achest) a strong voce di testa, such as opera 
critics ne’er dream’d of before; 

And it said, “ My fine fellers! the things in the cellars are soon to be 
brought up the stairs to this floor ; 

There’s an end to our glory, for soon, on each story, there’! be just 
room enough for our worthy Curators 

To take care lest a Trustee find us damp or dusty; but there ’!l not be 
an inch of space left for spectators /” 


As he ceased, sucha loud wailing rang through the crowd, that I Se 


started ; d, lo! by the sun’s ruddy gleam, 
Through the windows, I knew I had dream’d, but yet you will allow 
that it wasn’t entirely a dream. 


Queen’s Bench.—Achilli v. Newman. 
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NEW HANDBOOK FOR ITALY. 
By the Fant oy Manmatape,— Downing Street. 


critical chair; and this is 


3 


late—whether fortunately or not for 


portmanteau. 

The noble Earl has a very original notion of 
. i of i ~e + 
rather their nothingness — 
country, especially if the country be Italy, in 
Seem to cele, x evideotiy, the pialosopiy 
orm , 18, evi » t y 
of the noble writer. When ja , cat 
walrus and drink whale-oil—in fact, do as 
Greenland does. The Earl, however, parti- 
cularly advises young ishmen to take 
anything that an Austrian officer may provide 
them, whether it be the flat of the sword or 
the edge, with the most perfect stoicism. 
“Let us suppose,” says the noble Karl, 
addressing the young British traveller, “ that 
you are hustled, or even kicked off the trottoir 
, ; into the middle of the road by any soldier, 

native or mercenary to the place; well, it is 
the worst of ill-breeding to put yourself in a boxing-attitude, like an 
low coalheaver, or anything of that sort, as rs: about to kn 
the soldier down: because soldiers are men of the highest and nicest 
honour ; especially Austrian soldiers: in Italy, the flies are not even 
permitted to settle on them. No, my advice is to the young Englishman 
to slack his temper, or quicken his pace.” ar 

(To “ slack a temper” is, assuredly, an odd phrase; but it is evident 
that the noble Earl —the instances in his book—is above 
common expression, making a entirely for himself.) 

The noble Earl continues. “If, however, the Englishman’s blood 
will rise when hustled, shoved, or kicked; and if, in an unguarded 
moment, he begins to double his fists, and commences to square his 
elbows,” (original style again) “ and has his skull cut throu by 
the officer’s sword, that is not, ing to regimental orders, to 
be insulted; why then, the young Engli is to be open to an 

, and any amount of money that his ambassador in the place, or 





J eee for Foreign Affairs in or Nery think sufficient for him. 


I am assuming,” writes the noble he Dee yee is 
of a commercial character of mind, when money will be all that is neces- 
sary. But [ cannot hide it from my conviction that I have known 
Englishmen, and am open to confess I should like to know them again 
—for such noble spirits save a great deal of trouble to a Foreign 
cretary—who, upon being cut down by an Austrian lieutenant 
would, when able to leave the hospital, send the lieutenant a challenge, 
and so, making the quarrel a matter of honour, blow the lieutenant’s 
brains out; or, should the lieutenant be the better shot, take the 
penalty of the lieutenant’s bullet. This was according to the good old 
lan of thirty years ago. A man’s honour is always safest in his own 
Leads that is, much safer than in the hands of a Forei 





Tuts trial being concluded, it was found necessary for public health | 
to fumigate the Court. The taint of friar’s balsam, and smell! of Roman) 
candles, were most dreadful. All the walls were whitewashed, pounded | 
camphor strewn upon the floor, chioride of lime sluiced in abundance, | 
and every means adopted to render the place as clean as possible, after 
the abominations brought into Court by n Newman. We regret 
to hear that more than one juryman, of delicate constitution, is at 
present suffering severely from the moral miasma arising from the | 
examination. 

EPIGRAM ON AN UNCONSTITUTIONAL ACT. 
Tuer Constitution whilst the French bemoan, 
Jou» Butt believes he has preserved his own: 


great mistake !—but not found out, until 
They closed the gates on Constitution Hill. 


THE AGRICULTURAL LABOURER REPRESENTED ! 


Tae Marquts or Graysy said, in the Commons—“ I represent the 
agricultural labourer!” Punch has received several letters from 
agricultural labourers protesting against any such misrepresentation. 





| know it is not Christianlike to try to shoot a man ; and yet, I don’t 
know that gentlemen in Tuscany—at least they were not thirty roms 
18, 


|ago—should be bound by fastidious notions of Christianity. 


however, I will say: I advise no young Englishmen to sojourn— 
especially in Tuscany, and more especially in Florence, without hair- 


tri . 

¢ have now, we hope, culled sufficiently from the book to do justice 
to the full-blown reputation of the Earn or Marnmataps. The work 
is dedicated in German to Lizutewant Fonstuvuner, of the Austrian 
army, quartered at Florence. In conclusion we must observe, that no 
traveller’s portmanteau will be complete without the book and— 
duelling pistols, 


Quiddam Honorarium. 


Owe of those troublesome fellows, commonly called “ Wags,” who 
sometimes unconsciously hit the right nail on the head, was heard to 
observe the other day, that the new practice of referring affairs of 
honour to the lawyers is very suggestive of the.old notion of “ honour 
among thieves.” 


Castyet News.—“ Ministers are to eat their white-bait dinner next 
week.” —Daily News. They have already eaten their words.— Punch, 








~. ccastowatty Punch throws himself into the | 
timely — 
work, and its distinguished author has of 
himself — 





y 



































“T have the honour to be, Ladies, 
“Your most Devoted and Obedient Servant, 


“ Fires pe Bouquet.” 


“ Unitea Service Club, June 1, 1852." 
i 








TO SONG-BIRDS ON A SUNDAY. 


Srrence, all! ye wi choir ; 
ye ae 
Hear yous Saye wm y; 
*Tis too good for such as he. 


On the day of rest divi 

He poor townsfolk w confine 
In their crowded streets and lanes, 
Where they cannot hear your strains. 


drudge away, 
one holiday ; 
No more time for you, than that— 
Unlike bishops, rich and fat. 


Utter not your cheerful sounds, 
Therefore, in the bishoy’> grounds ; 
Make him melody no more, 
CUT HIM DOWN BEHIND! Who denies you to the poor. 
ceimaiapadalens Lc = Linnet, hist! and blackbird, hush ! 
Throstie, be a songless thrush ; , 
POLITICAL COURTSHIP. Nightingale and lark, be mute ; 


Never sing to such a brute. 
Taz New York Tribune has lately been ishing an account of the proceedings of a Con- : =e . 
vention of Women, of which society the p csorgey assert feminine ights : among others Robin, i the twilight dim, ‘ 
the right of exercising the elective franchise. a thine vuthful hymn, 
midges 7 be ed fa ge hp yny® Sm dominions, were included the Bird of red and ruthful breast, 











wives and ters of England, we should now, on this present eve of a Lend the bishop's Port a zest. 
course have the candidates for parliamentary ae political add 


honours ; ; 
ladies ; courting them for their plumpers ; somewhat, in the manner following : Soatin att £ty Din ineeeioem, 


“ To the Beautiful and Accomplished Electresses of Blankshire. Lag! ys es 


“Lapres,—Emboldened by a reception in your drawing-rooms of the most flattering Mang moet - 
character, may | beg to solicit your suffrages at the impending election ? Only let the raven croak 

“I trust that my figure personal appearance are not such as to render me at all At him from the rotten oak; 
objectionable. , = Let the magpie and the jay 

“* My bitterest opponents will not venture to deny that I am rather above the middling Chatter at on his way. 
heiaat, god 1 may safely declare that I have no disposition to eméonpoint, I bear an 
up ished front, and have never been accused of the slightest irregularity of feature. And when he to rest has laid him, 

I am happy im the possession of a fine set of teeth. 1t would be impossible for me to form Let his ears the screech-owl harry ; 
one of a Gasy Administration. My hair is dark chestnut; my moustachios are rather And the nightjar serenade him 
lighter. — j : With a proper charivari, 

“In discharging the duties of my position in the waltz or the polka, I trust I have given 
general satisfaction, and I have endeavoured, not, | hope, without success, to render myself | 
agreeable at pic-nics and fétes. | flatter myself | am qualified to take a part in a duet. : 

“ Should I be 0 fortunate as to become the man of your choice, | shall devote my most AN AUSTRIAN APOLOGY. 
earnest attention to all legislation having for its object the improvement of county balls, 
and the establishment of agreeable arrangements at races. } 

_“T shall, as your representative, contend zealously for the abolition of all duties on foreign OF MaLmesBuRr, 

silks, lace, and all other articles of dress or ornament. As a substitute for the  « proposed tosend LizuTswawt Forstavenn, with 

] ich has operated so injuriously in regard to housekeeping money, it is my officer who spoke English, to Ma. Marums, and if 
intention to propose an equivalent increase of the present inadequate duty on those nasty ‘+ Sad meant no offence, the off-cer was ready to make an 
horrible things, cigars, and all manner of tobaeco. To this—combining a fiscal with a domestic | *?°'°* wy 
object—I would add a tax latch-keys. f | Cleave a man’s skull, and then ask him if he 

* My best exertions should be always made to support a policy tending to the maintenance had meant no offence! Once upon a time, a— 
| of peace, whilst at the same time I should decidedly oppose any measure that would diminish lady’s lap-dog—a pampered, little 
the number and variety of handsome uni deprive society of any of those agreeable |—bit a piece out of a p they 
officers whom you do the honour to consider its principal ornaments. sweet little thing,” said the lady ov 

“The party with which 1 have the honour to be associated is the Evening Party, and I dog, “I hope it won’t make it sick.” 

i i in si in, and muslin. In all that|dog’s mame ought, by anticipation, to hay 
\ been FoxsTHUBER, 


























tative in Parliament, 
will secure me a con- 
ing object vi 








ASSOCIATION OF IDEAS, 

A Cocxyszy Tradesman, when he was 
ithe Niagara Falls, exclaimed with the 
them, embolden me to hope for enthusiasm — “ What a magnificent 

i In choosing me, 1' Bath!” 


Primeed by William Bradbury, of No. 13, U No. 7, , Stoke Newington, both in the County of 
Odice ia Lombard Street, im the . } . vide’a, in the City of Lendom.—Savuapas 

















PUNCH, OR 





THOUGHTS ABOUT MONEY. 
BY ONE WHO RARELY HAS ANY; AND THEN, VERY LITTLE OF IT. 


quires so much delicacy to 
ise, as the art of 
wing Money. 

The only time, I think, 
when a man loses ail con- 
sciousness - money, is 
when he is up ina balloon; 
and that is t the only 
ae also, . believe, where 

e can really live with- 
out it. 

Death is made bitter to 
many men from the pang 
they feel at leaving their 
gold behind them. If 
they could only take it 
with them to Heaven, 
they would die supremely 


Gere thought there 
might be a much greater 
+ ee: of language, and 

hypocrisy of 
on our tomb- 
stones, if, instead of the 
human ima, aie that are 
oe: heaped upon a 

be is in his 

ot, one were simply to 





ex the amount of 
wealth he died possessed of. For instatee, as plainly as this :— lies Joun Jonze, 
41, who at his death was worth £100,000!!!” Could worldly possibly soar 


haw How ridiculously “universally beloved by all who knew hin,” would read by 
| the oe oe of an epitaph like the above ! 
I am assured A the poetess that “there is a silver lining to every cloud.” As I do not 


| live in the clouds, 1 camnot say; but I only wish there was a silver lining to every purse. 
ae come to this this impertinent usion—“ The Englishman abroad is only tolerated 
r his Money.” 
The greatest consolation many men have when they have lost their money, is that at all 


"Ponce Ene they “lost it like a gentleman. 
once 
, until he was five 2 at a Police Office. 
ion had been i because he couldn’t 

Of all expensive py ys the dearest, perhaps, for that of Law. When once he 
has entered a Court of Tustios, bi ine canst take a step, nor speak, nor write a single word, nor 
swear, nor look at the J Bayne its costing him so much for each separate action. 
I am sure the scales which balances in her hands, must be to hold the money which | 


He altered hi 
y the fine. 


s opinion directly 


a and Defendant ee to drop into them before she will trouble herself 


to weigh the evidence. It’s the purse that wins. 

The men who inveigh the inst money and its corruption, and call all sorts 
of hard names, as “ dirty »'“vellow dirt,” “ filthy fucre,” &., I have 
genes found to be the hardest men to deal with, and the most igncivealy "exacting 


ssa on bess donee transactions ; men, in short, who would sacrifice a principle any | 


da 

psi ta ne cn nape ob nl half so painful as the comments 
of his friends upon it. 

To make money to enjoy it, I can understand easily enough; but to make money merely to 
shut it up im your drawers, surpasses my a of financial enjoyment. Yet the 
miser 7 whole life to no other parsuit. He makes money as the Master of the 
to let others nite te tao ait of it- His existence is but a living exem- 

torment of bape int only instead of a big stone, he is continually rolling | 


The Portico of Life has no imecription upon it. I recommend the following :—“ Pay | 
Here ;” for, on my word, it is — but a system of paying from beginning to end. 
my knowledge, to live without money, was ROBINSON | 


The only man who managed, to 
Crusoe, 
as he and be thought none the worse for it; but 


if he leaves a single debt of honour 


of a gentleman. 
as a Lord without 


iful in the society of City 
cua t ia the Gentism of money), uniess it is 2 City ge 
in the wth of 


Fulbs wp too chews of perth rich Pose, and the poor Poor. 
those who, like Sees sae ee ee ee eee about it. The poor Poor are tho e who 
ne ee meant being poor. Pais tees aay Wie weky paseant of a 
peat poset aa by the tide of one of them, I fingi the keys in my pocket and imagine they 


(the most gentish | 
nt. with plenty of | 


THE LONDON CHA RIVARI 


HERE is no art which re-| « 


knew a great hed five ski who pretended to have a great contempt for the value of | 


, he immediately forfeits all pretensions to the title | 


The rich Poor are| country bumpkin. 


l 


— 





If a man is economical, 0 
extravagant at home, 
wife; for no man 


, OF penurious, or 
it is ao ys iy oe to his 

saving 
, haif 7 ae as a woman, 


stupid old fogies” of 
would have been paid 
doubled. 


(More Thoughts when I get some more Money), 


popular burden 
ago—or else 





A DISPLAY OF SCOLLARDSHIP. 

















Ir is Lee the fact that inability to read 
and write 8 to a great extent among our 
rural popu ialoms rye got is a gra- 
tifying proof that the rud are | 

nip ae unknown to the | 
The original ee Ly a on a 
piece of jeter be- 
daubed with a glue, gt that served 


as an offiche to some barn-door : 


* Arkengarthdale Feast Sports 
Will commence on Munday May 31 1858 


A Hors Raice For a Bridel 
A Put Raice For a Hat 
A Cettel To Shut For 
A Belt to Restel for 
A Cock To Be Catched | 
A Wheel Barro Raice 

A Sack Raiee A Bell Raice 

Coite Plaing Diveing For Copper 

A Donke Raice For a Bride! 

A Gounpeace For Woman To Run for 
Tow Dog Trails Ribbens To Daneo for 
And a Menney other sports To Tedious 
To Mentian At Present’ 


There is something iarly interesting about 
this announcement, ing a work of penman- 
ship, it reminds us of those good old times that 
preceded the invention of printing—an art and 
mystery which perbaps has not even yet been 
revealed to the Arcadians of Arkengarth Dale. 
| Then its orthography also very closely resembles 

that of our ancestors, may, to borrow a term 
| from architecture, be described as a tine speci- 
| men of early beg bot ies 2. Satya per- 
| Spicuity, or, indee inte celligt ity cannot 
| be be enumerated ; what the “Cettel” which is 
“% Shut For,” may = is more than we can 
tell; and we can only conjecture that it is a 
settle or seat of some kind ind, or peradventure a 
scuttle, which is to be the ise of marksmanship, 
The Pag FS sien tame Sons 1 Dance a 
are things which, except that they are in t 
deal nasser, and ribbons of some sort, we can 
‘form no idea. That very comprehensive item 
that concludes the programme, “ Menney other 
sports To Tedious To Mentian At Present,” 
whilst indicating the difficulty with which it was 
om up, and which is further attested by a very 
ar round hand, implies a hope on the part 
of t writer thai at some future time, pony, 
|i eo bon enabled to we his rey prestes 
facility. Let us trust that he will, b, kind 
| permission of certain persons. Why. is it that 
he spells horse, hors; and foot, fut; and can 
| write donkey no hetter than he probably can 
bis own name ? and why is there the same Poa 








| thousands such as himself ? 





room for improvement in the scholarship of 
Because contending 


zealots cannot with what theological mys- 
teries they shall leaven the or information 
| which the schoolmaster is to impart to the | 


| 


oer 





“ Here to-pay, anv Gown To-monnow.”—To | 
prove the veracity of this old saying, the reader | 


“Latentate ‘ab senresly colihidersd reapetiable, until Sin Waren Scorr made so much| need but invest a sovereign or two at any | 


money by it. 


VOL, XXIII. 


“respectable” Betting Office.g 
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|THE FARE versus THE CABMAN. 


Ir there are words unutterable 
Y the Court Circular’s| with any degree of propriety by the 
report of the late baptism | female voi are the i 
of the Indian Princess, | “ Hoy!” 1” “Now then, I 
we are informed that say!” and “Hold hard!” It is true 
“ After the christening, the | that Srpwsy Saurru called 
disti ished circle were con- | inter} i i 


dneted to the Diner-reom, | teriections, however numerous, should 


tinct a thing that one 
can hardly 
» ception it as a noun should 

of multitude; and there Se obliged raghe 4 means to 
is somewhat painful in | attract is very 
' the statement that | to those who reduce them to that ne- 
circle were conducted 


If the wording had by the fact, that cabmen, in 


mar would have connect 
nm less queer, but its pa 
sense not much more | which omission i 


intelligible : for who can | the misfortune Pongo alone in one of 
: » however distinguished, | i, forced to poke her head out of 


aroom? Did the royal terms 
party lock themselves i to a man, not 
together in a ring by 
— pues - = isa n 
= an ave themselves ‘ ; 
trundled into the dinner- mg Ay ay by 
4 room in the shape of| pulling » string. i 
a living hoop, after the |, penalty incurred by cabmen for th 
: - ny ha i : : : is 
sieurs Clown ‘anta- 
- 3 off the —_ p one Se 
e must say thai 
great, if not unwarrant- | be ctherwine pulled up. 
able iality is shown 
to the circle by the| 
Court Newsman. He 











Tue Racme Propset’s most 


is always writing ‘about a distinguished circle ; why should he not as well say—distinguished square, | ProritasLe Picxk.—The Pick of the 


_ the people who bay their pictures 


| as it came 


| 


| says ‘ where is one to 


| 


| 


distinguished triangle, distinguished polygon, rhomboid, or trapezium ? 





“OUR CRITIC” AMONG THE PICTURES. 


Ma. Meer r is furious with me, on account of that last paper. “ Do 
you mean to say,” he asks me, “that painters are to cease working for 


There’s my Discovery, of the 


of —- 
“| know”—lI interrupted. 
“Well. There it is still in my studio, fourteen feet by nine, just 
» back from Westminster Hall. Who'll buy that work, 
1 should like to know? There's Str Jouw Crvwapap admires it 
excessively—indeed he insists it’s the best thing I’ve done, but, as he 
e to hang an acre of canvas?’ No—no. Don’t talk 
to me of what painters were, and what pictures used to be. If we are 
to paint pictures now-a-days, they must be pictures that will go into 
such houses as people live in now-a-days. If they won’t do that, where 
gy tt enough from his point of view. If ther 
“in. Morir reasons logically rom his point of view. Ift 
be indeed no employer for the painter but the connoisseur who buys his 


“= to fill a space on his walls, and no destination for his work | § 


ut the private , [do not see how we are to escape Mr. Meciir’s 
conclusion, ert grad OA is the one generally acquiesced in. To it we 
owe our present modes, notions, and results in Art. 

But is there no hope beyond this? I cannot help thinking there is 
one, & possibility of which (as Ma. Disnagcit expresses it), already 


ag some }. the aay =i te D -” 
ne days of the Doges, of the D’Esrzs, 

Gonzacas, and Seneces af the merchant princes of Florence and 

Genoa, of the monks of Assisi, and the friars of the Certosa are 

away. There is no mistake about patrons of this class. Church and 

State have done their best for Art, and will do no more; at least in 

this country. 

Small German Princes, with no troublesome Parliaments to control 
the su _ may, indeed, make so many Athenses of their little 
capitals. unich and Dresden, and even Berlin, still find work for the 
Comnectuses, and Kavisacus, and Benpemanns. Schools of historic 
Art bave been fostered in these places into as much life as schools of 
Art can have where there is no life of a nation to transfuse into them. 





| Pocket. 


yi’. understand how a circle, | their vehicles, when she wants to stop, 





And by the side of this historic Art has grows up, thanks to the same 
royal potecnage, a religious Art also, of the dead-alive kind, which, in 


default of a real live religious Art is worthy of res perhaps. x 
the same struggles | aspirations which femal ththeate my - 
Oxford tracts, and incarnate themselves in a J. H. Newmay, and other 
eminent perverts, have had their counterpart in Art, also, even in this 
country. Our Hexsenrrs and Pucins are quite worthy to sit by the 
side of the Oversecks and Hesses. But the artist, thus inspired, 
finds as little acceptance in the heart of land as the theologian. It 
is a dilettante business after all, to which Mz. Jonw But rests a 
stranger, or, if he feel at all, rather dislikes upon the whole. 





A circle is so very dis-| expressions “Oh!” or “My!” The | 
harsh and 
& COR- | ing and command are unsuitable to the 


been, was conducted, its | other villanies, very ly neglect | 
the 


can be conducted into stg, aah Gaek tal coments | 


I cannot help thinking, in spite of the vehement protest of Mz. Mzctzy, | 


that if Art in cy is ever to be raised into a d and fruitful life, | 
it must ally itself to the things that make Eng what she is. As 
Sta Eowarp Buiwer Lytron would say, the Ideal must wed the Real 


in these islands, in order to beget the utiful. i 

There is our public life, waiting to be enshrined ia the new Houses 
of Parliament. Here is suggestion, and inspiration, and ‘ ter 
for the artist, and no lack of room and verge for him to disport in. 
urely our Mac.ises, and Lanpsezas, and Hexseats, and Corgs, and 
Dyces, our Waxps, and Fairas, and Ecos, our Warttszs, and ArMi- 


TaGes, and TenN1ELs, could nowhere be more worthily em than 
inside those w working for the People of ae | id by the 
People of England, to illustrate the glorious progress o People’s 
growth, from the times when it toddled in its tive infancy of woad 
and sheepskin, up to these days of beaver and 


Ma. Joan But, though by no means a heroic figure, outwardly, in 
this nineteenth century, is a gentleman whose birth, parentage and 
education nt very remarkable pan. In recording these, 
there would be employment for more t the thought and skill, ali 
the various capacities, and tastes, and i 
Ma. Mecritr might even here find a market for his Discovery E the 
Body of—we all, know who. We might here work off our 
accum stores of curious lore in costume and dbric-d-brac, and find 
into the bargain noble lay figures to the velvet and brocade upon. 
m. is true that pn ay | + -! neeee Pe —_ and his 

torical ters, guarding the portal of Mr. Buuu’s future picture 
gallery. Hiceptans, the Political Economist, and Maconregpry, the 





tendencies, of our best painters. | 
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| Standing Army of Astley’s—and who had been through more cam- 


it saved one the unpleasantness of answering many a troublesome 
question. In fact, he for one should like the House all the better, if 
| one couldn’t hear at all.” 
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up in Westminster, and the walls of the New Houses of Parlia- 

| ment now glow with the enduring colours of fresco. Hamppen 
ppb gern Sk Ug Page, A 
enter Jouw Butt’s Great Hall of Council, of those who have 

best spoken and written and fought for his right to occupy those 
But as to the other aspects of Ma. Buxt’s life, he bas not 


and suog! 


in colour and in marble, there, in the scene of their grandest triumphs 
He i worth of . And 


moration of 

found in Gray’s Inn? What light do the encaustics of Henn Sano 
throw on the history of trade commerce in the city of London? 
Oh—if Mz. Jouw But would ae | call upon his artists (to write his 
life, and distribute the l over , where the heroes 
of each moved, and breathed, and worked, and invented, and spoke, 


THE WARDEN OF MERTON’S GLEE. 
(In case he loses his Election for Oxford.) 


Biow, Warne, blow the mournful horn, 
And the bleck flag hoist on high ; 

For the Papists have fought by Giapstone’s hand, 
And have won the victory ! 

The Wanpew heaved a desponding sigh, 
And said, “I plainly see, 

That I have been beat by a half-cross knight, 
The cat’s-paw of Popery.” 


Sadly the Warpewn blew his horn, 
And the black flag reared on high ; 
And the mass was sung by Oxford young, 
And the fish eat merrily ! 


MINISTERIAL AFTER-WHITE-BAIT-DINNER JOKES. 
Mu, Waxroue saggested that “the brave soldiers"belonging to the 


paigns than any army in the world—should each be allowed to have a 
vote.” 

Tae Duxe or Nortuumsercanp, “ couldn’t help observing that it 
was extremely lucky the Vessel of the State had never been in a Govern- 
ment Dockyard, or else it must have fallen all to pieces, or have gone 


Stx Jouy Paxixeton was “ rather pleased than otherwise, that it 
was so extremely difficult to hear in the present House of Commons, as 


THe Kant or Matmespury had “been informed upon very good 
authority, that the Empzron SovLouque was fully prepared to ask 
planations of the French President as to his intentions of assuming 
title of Em , as he was determined to resist any such attempt 
the rt of Napo.zon to cast ridicule upon his Lmperial rank 
One of the Lords of the Treasury gave notice, that “he should apply 
a public grant of money to put in repair the House of Brunswick. 
t was a di to the nation to talk so much about the ‘House of 

and to leave it in such a tottering state of ruin, as it was 

at the Nine Eims, near Vauxhall Bridge.” 
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Mr, Tress having hurried from the Cily to meet J’uima in the Park, 
is disagreeably reminded that he has forgotten to post the Office letters. 
IRISH REVOLUTION, 

Tue Irish make a fuss about their nationality ; but they are losing it. 


In proof of this fact, take the following story, related by the Glasyow 
Constitutional, but without that obvious comment which it will be our 








duty to make. 

“ Aw Inven Caprracist.—A gentleman in Neweastle was applied to some time ago 
by an Irishman in his employment, to see if he could awist him in the investment of 
a hundred pounds. “A hundred pounds!” said he: “where have you picked up such | 
assum?” “It's all my wages since I came to work for you, yourhonour” “ But how 
have you lived in the meantime?’ “My wife keeps the house, and we save what I 
earn.” “And what does you wife work at?” “ Why, the truth is, your honour, she 


goes out every day with the children, and cadges.” 

“Cadges”—degs, that is, my ladies, may it please your graces and 
innocenees. But think of the change which the above anecdote— 
together with many other similar indications—shows to be taking place 
in the Irish character. Our Glasgow contemporary, of all journalists, 
might have noticed it. ‘The Irishman is now assuming that disposition 
to providence and frugality which was heretofore su to be 
the distinctive genius of Scotchmen. Great political results may arise 
from this transformation of the Lrish mind; order, perhaps, and obedi- 
ence to the laws—accompanied by industrious enterprise, usual ablution, 
and habitual veracity. At present we will only commend it to the 
attention of dramatists, advertising them that they must quite remodel 
the stage son of Erin, who must no be the light-hearted Irishman 


but the canny Celt, and must entirely cease to talk about “ paltry s 


money, and to invoke the foul fiend to “ fly away with the dirty | 


shillings,” but instead of uttering those extravagant sentiments, will 
ane to chuckle, and rub his hands, and smack his lips at the idea 
of cash. 


Great Metropolitan (and General) Improvement. 
To the Editor of the Builder. 

Mr dear Sir—Can you give me any information about the key-stones 
of the Court of Arches? Because | should like to know whether there 
would be much difficulty in removing them: for, doubtless you will 
agree with me, their removal would effect a great improvement, as it 
would occasion the downfall of that whole of abuse, extortion, 


and humbug. 
Your affectionate contemporary, 
Pouwcu. 


A Prophecy all but Pulfilled. 


Ma. Disnszt’s celebrated prophecy of “The day will come, gen- 

when you shall hear me,” wants but one thing now to make it 

“y= It only wants a House of Commons in which Ma, Diszaz.i 
can be heard. 





Tue Heaviest Parer-Wetent—The Duty upon paper. 








ee er 



































4 _PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 








A JOLLY CAMPAIGN. 


OVEMENTs oF THE ARMY :— 
“ The 40th or em Anat = |f 
Regiment will embark from 
Cork to Australia in steam 


Ady 


should think, will be some- 
ing more than vaporous, as 
we her learn that : 
“On their arrival they are to 








. caiume Oy inte the bewele of the land” to be permitted to march on 
t impediment,” must be extremely agreeable to the feelings of 


ant or any other soldier. If there are any trenches in which 

one ia to see service, they would be those —— the 

— May ON Sach mining as that which the 40th are to be 
duty for your Sappers and Miners, 


MISS VIOLET AND HER “ OFFERS.” 


CHAPT re XIL 
‘Miss Viotet’s Papa to an old legal friend, 
“My Dear Zacnary, 


“You are an excellent conveyancer, and your pupil, 
Mr. Avnany Swecitsoton, isa very earnest and honourable y 
man. But you can only speak according to your respective te 
which, at this present writing, are as false lights as ever Corni 
hung out to sea-captain. Your pupil has d to my Vioxet, and 
has been rejected, but whatever he may think, or you may say, ALBANY 
will not betake himself to the bed of f the Thames Thames, or even to a 
on the banks of an Australian Pactolus. 

* You old spinner of nets to catch remainder-men, and reversioners, 
and inheritors to the third and fourth generation, are you comes os out 
with a heart? You pretending to mind the interests of an pany aoe 
is already born? You, whose protective care, for the last forty re 
(ever since you betook yourself to Lincoln's Inn upon pretty 
Estuer Gare@ve refusing your arm, and going with Volunteer Jorrs 
to see the Allied Sovereigns in the Park), has been devoted to the 
prospective babies who are to ‘take,’ in future ages, under your 
reticulated entails. And you write to me in all sincerity, to plead a 
love cause for your pupil, who will do something, you are well assured, 
to be rid of a hateful life. Is that all you know — ne on 
fae, way oi Zacuany? The Assurance Society that pore you 
hundred guineas to make tight work of their title to the pov 
(comprising the yo oll of Swaggerty, Parrago, and Killbayliffe, 
Connaught), must have been slightly cheated in you. Zacuary, you 
are not half informed upon the matter; and I tell you so point-blank, 
because, to the conveyancing intellect, I know that intimation cometh 


as a dead forre. © r estoppel, as you musically call it. 


“So ne has reading in your chambers for six months in the most 
exemplary manner—copying your precedents with a steam-power of 
scribble; never sending out your hired clerk for beer in the day-time, 
as is the manner of other ppt pils; never drawing Ceritoes and is 
on your draft paper, = ving them about for the inspection of the 
evangelical attorneys who come to see you ; never fencing or wrestling 
with his friends in your front parlour while consultations were going 
on in the back room; and never ne yous clients, in your 
absence, by volunteer opinions that their moons. ay 
that they had better abandon them, and not make fols of the 
You speak as a worthy, orderly man, whose soul has been wom ty 
youths with animal spirits and inconsiderate minds. I am giad that 
ALBANY has come at last to comfort you, and it speaks well for yi 
nature that you are trying to elicit some comfort for him. But I 
lived, and loved, and so forth, and if you had kicked Volunteer Jorrs 
and married Esturr, as you ought to have done, you would have 
known = to agree with me in piping thes mt ALBANY has 
already f some crumbs of comfort for A. M8 ou never put the 

A. testator 0 ae 








ss, The word ‘lace,’ in the Tale is Tas 
cag) Bihsicy (whe | to. wear 


a few kindly words of t oF 
Argast 4 good many, but I rejected 

comfort for him in those words, x 
of the ap ed say, [ erie him. satal va baa rs 2 
her mind to marry him, and fy tgedie yy 
past tense, I do not imply that her mood 
pression is that she wi/ marry him, but she 
whole world,* as well as the pres se paper dy are 
Kivosityex ?), and she wil 


words, ‘ Who ives this Viouet to So to this 

be the cue ‘ father.” Mean ido, you think ; saan al 

semensing oy neal ob Ses to himself at least a billige of th t *l 
certain she loves me, Re i. was only the after all, and | 


old man 
shall be fte Lord Chancellor one of these an, and Lorp Expon ran away 
with ——’ He go over the bridge—ie go or over to A ! 
“T bave nothing to say against him in the matter. had mpneged 
to secure Viowet’s affections, and to make her fully aware that ae ws 
her. ng SPE We samme Se preretee oP oe s 
part, he came tat Bone 2 Teves 5 Sens an many 
manner. ‘He said that he had about four hundred & year u 
father’s will, and baving never had anything to do but spe it 
quite done that, and about four hundred a year more ; 
been a Currency Questioner, he would have said 


bY capital of his own: but which he explicitly i as debt. 
aving no object of his own, he had been for five or six 

other people’s objects. Siz Cracker Bounces deer, 
ABany laid down on his stomach and crawled with Cracker over 


the hills in Scotland Maz, Sranxen Boom went 
Ma. Swe.itxotow eat GameBte’s preserved meats in 

The Howovraste Mumste Fitzetvme stood for a 
Atsany speechified from the Cross — window, and ch 
chins of constitutional babies. Tong Some aguas a ran horses, 
and young ALsany Swe.uineton backed and sometimes rode 
them. And thus, holding the tenor of mt 8 way who came in his 
own, he had lounged on through life, but not so slowly as that the 
| constable could at all keep up with him. For all these things cost 
money, and y money, too, while coats, boots, > oe and st are my 


made into “ materials for history,” ay asies by concen Goorin nie, 
— discov e 


ae 


FE. 


All this he told me, not carelessly, but as if, 
might be something better than a lounge, he was anxious de fall into 
quick step; and by way of getting into marching 

months ago, paid you a h guineas (rained wi with no small Miicalty> 
for leave to sit in your chambers and study Loup St. Leonanps on 
“Vendors and Purchasers.” Imagine little Viotet having the honour of 
procuring his lordship a new reader. 

* 1 pointed out to him that, upon his own showing, he was in no 
position to marry: for though I would not demand that a man should 
work himself into middle life before making an offer, I did not think 
marriage should be the very first aang & that he sap quees. Con- 
gratulating him—not in mere ph but cordially—on the honourable 
course he was pursuing, I declined to let Viout oy into 7 
engagement ; nor wou! "I hold out any ture. 
she loves him, and if the stuff is in him (and, you old old Tacmaxt 
are to keep this to yourself), I say we Any, 8 

interview some day, ra then there may be a job Ry you, , of 
TD Acoahe coinguy weblog ver wheat ot has, I believe, 

LBANY went away loo very py, an 1OLET 
had a little private cry, or so, but she is too sensible and t-hearted, 
as well as too affectionate, to pout. Besides, she 2 consied, will swear, 
by a perfect certainty that Hen Masesry will, one of days, order 
a new woolsack, expressly for Lonp CHaNcELLoR Af ampent 
Many a true heart, Zac, as you know = has as clung to such 
at Ly. ae Jews of solitude, and s' struggle, and sorrow, and, va 
ied fasting. But we s ercak na T ic cat tack ct things a 

little wd = oh that ; thgugh, Fag oy 4 
tosee Baron Asan Kneel reat cada aod peal ths 
Queen with her S rome | 

“ Now, my oe d, ad, do Tes understand matters 
pu drowns not have V rng ~“ 
intention of Sieg t A to the diggi 
So no more at present from 


“ Brighton, 


ter? If 
ARB og 
ings as he going there. 
bs ap he. tel 

. * Barpizcooss Baompton.” 


“ PS. If A. 8. chooses to take his confidenee, and through 
any of your attorney friends you li ae 
liquidation, I should not much mind lending y ph wate yp Be 
end. But be hornbiy diareet—keop me out of sight and dow't 
a salutary process, Zacuarntas, Come a Brill.” 


* Note by the Editress, O, paps!—F. 
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YE FRIAR OF ORDERS BLACKE. 
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WHAT I SAW AT THE DIGGINGS, 
(By ome who has mentally visited them.) 


7 the theron Lise base y 
Ie=: ia 


their own business sre, aly 

: i So soem parpons Pye. 

pond Th reverse of “ ofiam 
1a gate pees wal eons «ron 


sensation in the 
ple pitching contentedly into a kangaroo 


tow thet on-fen, mazvoven, dooesed in conten ond Derr. | 
" 4 es ee 
watt cay ered Tecate Sag 


“And tal, sawn ll sides abundant evidence to show that one 
of the richest fields for enterprise, San nw vibe Gold Fis ld. 





























QUESTIONS FOR CANDIDATES. 


tiny Ean ay of these Se are now = pat to —_— 
} n orm important duty Stes Ome representatives 

in whose hands, next seven years, 
Gestiaioe of the vation, for good or evil, will mainly lie. 

Having to make those who are to make the fy a hy in order that the 
laws may be well made, you must use your best endeavours in making 
your law-makers. 

Electors commonly sup ae = have done all that is necessary 
when they have exaated aoe Se anes Se 


roe pie hie ore gry ey ead 
t can say 

But the polities! ‘estechinn nt or ach A Member of 
Bnpen ogy to wend, Parliament should Lari PE fasnce politica economy, 
at be and, if not ivhich sound leiation i common ‘ci and afew other 
we may yA sciences on which sound legislation addition to the 
Unto the common folke political aledion, ae t te be able to aa certain 








“To use them to my freres and me, other popalar eatochie catechis too hard on 


say ‘ 
a 2 SSE EET exc we Os enchite tides 
owne our ors.” m the A of GoLpsMmIta’s England, or who cannot 
ag ioe Bale of hnee awe Look ae candidate’s arith- | 


(Doar a thew gust Oy metic—uniess you wish for a and unmodited Income Tex 


oot sO le A Favourable eatin 


at must congratulate ou , the Mark Lane Lapress, 

having made a pun. We are ito, find that in speaking 

the Fant or Densy’s late pan upon “ Compromise,” its com- 
An end, somewhat naively, thus : 


“ Yea butt, yea butt, thou reverend friar, ae can ante expoene exw shncere bags Gat the tenaat Same mop ast fad theme 


Ives in the end 
Obstruesyon thou dost cause, “ 
Md dot tranagress the lowes 
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HORRIBLE INCIDENT IN REAL LIFE. 


As THE Servants aRz Gone To Bep, tue Master or tue House ENDEAVOURS TO Get A LiTTLe Bit or SupPER FoR HIMSELF. 
He cay’? Conce!vVe WHERE THE Deuce Tuz Tuises ake aLL Kerr; aND HE Is ALMOST TORN TO PIECES BY THE Biack Natives 


or THe KitrcHen. 


It may be urged that the Natives, as represented in the Tableau, are small in proportion to the other oljects ; but, as they are not 
ogreeable creatures, it was thought advicatle to mesa them down in size. | 


A REVEREND COMET. 


Or all the wonderful things that ever appeared in the Dumfries 
Courier, the most wonderful is ‘~ advertisement, recently. published, 
purporting to be - forth by a el who is actually “ starring it 
_— provinces.” It begins by in rming those whom it may coucern, 
that 


ear REV. DAVID M. GILLESPIE begs leave to intimate that. he 
intends to Preach over the different Congregations of this diocese, on the exact 
same days or periods of the year Le bas done in time past. 


As he means to preach over them, it is to be hoped his sermons will 
not do them any harm. Let that pass. The announcement proceeds : 
“N.B.—He will Preach at Giewcarix Quay (when the company comes down to 
sea-bathing quarters) on the Finer Sunpay or Avevuset in the Evening; and at the 
Wares or Cancen (his owa beautiful and romantic spot), Cancun Baivor, on the 
Saconp SuNpay of Avousr. At both places Psalms and — will begin at 6 
clock precisely. At the latter place several respectable peace-cfficers will be 


in attendance as usual.” 

We read ard re-read this with a strange feeling which, for 
along time, we could not define. Ly ry the indistinct emotion 
developed itseif into the reminiscence of an old friend. Who was he 
that was to preach at Glencaple Q but not until the season “ when 
the company comes down to seating quarters?” Who could it be 
but our old friend Jewxins? Yes: it is a clear case. Jenkins has 
cast the plush, and put on the cloth—the Seotch cloth, which we 
presume is a sable variety of the tartan: donned the surplice iu the 
place of the shoulder-knot. Mx. Juwxuvs has entered the service of 
the Church—where some, however, may consider that he is still out 
of place. Doubtless Gittesriz is but an alias for Jenkins: _* if 
there were any doubt about the matter, ths next 
ecttle it: 

“ These congregations, since their commencement (it is well known), are usually 
attended by persons in the agus ranks of life: and without apy Soa 








in some instances by persons of the first respectability in the Sientens nevertheless 

the humble are neither despised nor neglected, as the sick poor are regularly and 
attentively visited in every period of the year. If all is well, the whole course will 
be complet: d by the Fourth Sabbath of November.” 


*. — - the “ persons - the higher — hal life,” the use of 
e present for the past tense, the mp gee ety 
being attended without any accusation of vanity, the singular distinc- 
tion between the majority of the higher ranks, and the few consisting 
of “‘ persons of the first respectability in the kingdom,” betray the hand 
of A le 
The peculiar candour of Jenxins also shines like any boot in the 
following : 

“P.8. D. M. G. intimates, that if the weather should be rainy—in any place (even 
where sermon is advertised)—if it should be a :egular, p or wet 
day, he need not be expected; for, however gratifying it has often been to him to see 
crowds of people standiag in the rain awaiting his arrival, — it is most pernicious 
to his health, which would not stand it. And in that case he will come again, as soon | 
as convenience will admit, giving due intimation. 

“ Nithbank, near Dumfries, 16th June, 1852.” 

Jenkins does not mind owning the delight which he derives from the 
sense of being attractive. He frankly 9 it is ifying to him to 
see crowds of people standing waiting for him in the rain; albeit, that 
to partake of their soaking would be “ most pernicious to his health, 
which would not stand it.” Se eage of their health not standing it 
either, does not seem to have to him : this little inconsiderate- 
ness he may have learned in genteel families. 

What sort of orders Mr. Jenwxins can have received, different 
from those mandates which he has been aceoustomed to, some may 

uestion: but so genteel a person should be nothing less than a 

useyite : as the histrionic style of his advertisement indicates him to 
be—a Tractarian, ultimately developed ne a strolling parson. We 
would advise him, by the way, to drop his assumed name: there are | 

hot Seotchmen of the name of Grutesrre, and if he does not | 
sind, he may get something which his hand is familiar with laid across 
his shoulders. 
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besi des the boards ; that « t what chooses 
EMPLOYMENT OF PAUPERS AT ELECTIONS. | berks, won't we slick to t cage they may put what they chooses on our 


oat, Pameeeae the mation of 0 sveyirswann-teo canteibated 9 “ ae 
ie od pee = of - Soot Sir,— Hearing that Fade th the myrmione ol 
Marylebone meson Donusr Sreant snd Bou |The Manchester School, ‘who think the. Cotten "Toe of all 


et 


who are to be of | proper liberalit; Knowledge, which it isn’t)— we lik 
which Punch offers not “ae sie pensiuners, to eid the Dunst Cabinet baser ~ "ON: 
og 


Mz. Spoons (can this be ak, Spoowgn ?) strocgiy, Protection—in their ir, lorious attempts to, dispel 





vainly, “deprecated the proposed preceding * of lending panpers Prejudice, so of Jouw Bu. 
election purposes. “ of them ”—argued Sroowzn—* bald 0 | oncecatiee bial foes clear clearly seeing what possi ae in the fatune} 
; in society; and Oe eet ic tae | arin Mie Pench, that there is to be a ot 
Fadation of ag the streste Fan's purer neste bely | Unicast be ego ree Trade: ite of now in the 
pment SS! \ , belly 5 Unions te be employed as board men, I beg to say, of myself 


of peatereiak "ke letters of “ Hail llow-sufferers 
: Tate we cones abo ( ene pee f vif 


significant felicity, is most evident from the of letters—(all from slave-grown sugar. fa een (for, I assure you it w 
~~ 4. Trade, the | not in any way ovte to my ns losses at Turmncerga’s Bettin 
pt hr a ae 
. : sd Ot measure, i ri iron 
Hogind sheds, S aselsh, tae ect > 9 nan, to any  Meosion ea than ee oe a py LA ty tt 
Y a man, a A 
majority strong and triumphant on their backs to Parliament. —s A, eae tote gh | Truth. -— 
“Unsiow 1s Srrencta!” “ Your obedient Servant, 


ou & indeed, may be the proud motto, for the nonee, of the Danny “Susan Fras.” 
: its pau of placarded paupers arrayed against the Free- : 

boster Hroe ‘Trad “ Mistex Puwes,—i rite from the -— Onion. shal be Happie to doe 

With the srefece, we proceed to lay before the reader copies of a | anithin for Lonp x gh aT, Cake 

few of the letters received by Mr. Pusch from certain inmates of kentrio fens Seated eae Aenean. SROBT in 

nions, all burning to enrol themselves of the army of Dexsy ; | Tariffe he was wurser than Guy his gunpowdr barl. i i 

their ardour kindled by a sense of injury committed upon them by Free | kep 7 donkeys wen Srost lette inn Asses for nuthin wich he eald fre- 

Trade. It will be seen that every writer, to a man, owed his trad—2 off mie donkeys fel sick from that tim wich nott toe be teadyes 

pauperism to Pzz1, Cospgx, and Free Trade, giv the Siknes toe the uther 5 wich farster then ever they went 

comtiteiieainicedtiained ro it was pm ng that le a a wo, vik. the 

me ae ty e is ears was ott, nose was im an 

eee en nae She aliens of Semen, with an English- | , 2 rythink shewd sines off s desolushun wich tuk plaice. and 

man’s fireside, two hunters, and piano for my daughter (who a “y yt tuther alle dyed off—the Tarriff and no mistak 

is now at Port tad ihe A... when ruin drove mi woo ree m ons my hunters, “tredde onn a wurm an it wil turnne: i wil in coors carrie backke 

—all of | and belie bordes for penBis, DzaLy poten one know Cospiy ! 


onion, and aang 
bnee broad, fever : bomela io ei slaves sould ive “ j am ewer umble servin, 


for Pang, La i aad bu bel “ BDURD BRAY. 
Saat we ay gnne eae 98 w up 8. daunt yew thinke mister Punch tood av a purty effeck if alle 
the wholesome he aq nn 1 Se Lone for life—with | on as to karo Denne and Deas boordes on Tet toate 00 thee 
Ms. Dasnanit to help han in the C inet of his country. the opes and prospecks offe pertexion in theyre trew kullurs ?” 
“ Up with the loaf, and down with Conpew ! Sniieekite p eae 7 oma 
“ Joun G ” e have felt it our Mint of import as 4 sample 0! heap, 
os Gomes and shall be happy—in a spirit of i to giv the igh J 


Unions to those Protectionist of em- 
“ Sir—For a hundred and more, me and my family was —i. | as illustrati "Proedn | re 
men on the Thames : we have fear prise badges, which wes the ide of ploying,'as boarded, ne al ims. 
Tree Trade and ay aa the N Poll ot ee Prevartia'iaiy the ——— catnetaniantecedtl 
tam) avi wa—partic’ t 
wes Het, ands one ‘ym to the pewnbseker’s, where in course they THE FARMER AND THE ACROBATS. 
long since to the meltin’-pot, as Britannia’s 
metal will go—if Pertection doesn’t save us. Afore the Navigation hae pa siarfal ‘twas L. bessmanship te view - 


<9 


ria 








Laws was mee A A be judged by Ma. G. F. Youre—there The oi 
housand atesmen* riding jumping over flags at full speed, 
be naw ye the flourishing, ‘Thames hfe = 4 my Ae as was| And the gals, tight-rope dancing, all spangies, I seed. 


, and now, for seven thousand, there isn’t—as I’m told, and tnessed Merriment through a hoss-collar 

Vl be judged by Mx. Youwe again—there isn’t seventy; all the rest | ime “ho $a balnate a pele een be kins om 
rotting with rats in ‘em as big as, buck rabbits, and all But what my admiration ie particular did 

with 2 ee and foot, to the Wes the stonishing parformanae they called Acrobacks. 


proud and ram 
“Mr. Punch, "Teonsider the watcrman’s wherry fo be the Ark of the| As one a top o’ t’other I see them fellers stand, 
Constitootion ; not only that, but the heart and soul of the British | Thinks I—That ’s like the Ministers, by the Land, 











three-decker. the t 
| ae ih Bn eer hr al tte ie ce kee a eee: 
FOE Fae lene, arn Bs Tae Dacor centhing 2 ad eh of| They've made use of the Farmers’ broad shoulders to climb, 
the Union for a day or two’s lark, and to show to a down-trod people | fo kiek omer the ladder they em all this - ayo time, 
how Seg’ come to be put upon by Cospen. No Navigation Laws | Now car comes cult as ae iy na US tery "em a'bold! 
“ So your humbie servant, | a 
“Tuomas Tus. MOTTO FOR DR, NEWMAN. 


“TI spose his lordship and Bewpizzy will stand "bacca and beer “ Infelix puer, atque impe s congressus AcutLii.”— dineid I, 475. 
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THE POLITICAL SHOE-BLACK. 


Averaia, “ What's your charge?” 


Lozp M—1s—suny. “ OA, I make no charge; any little compensation 
will do sal me,” 





JUDICIAL CLAP-TRAPS. 


AN impetus has lately been given to the waning interest of the fie, 
in Westminster I + “ conversion of the Court of 

Queen’s Bench into a sort of t which some of the fine old 

clap-traps that have long been banished from the stage as obsolete, 

have been reproduced with an effect truly marvellous. 

on ee Se eae such “ inal ew ae 

use of a term— the princi —S ve t 
Qt bal Oe cue the last ten years, been cat down 

ppm per ef 

crowds to their doors. The high have, no doubt, contri 

materially to the Ye established concerns, ‘which have 

indeed sometimes been closed, consequence the “ business” 

having become s0 bad as to have dwindled to none at all The legal 

season has however been wound up a few “extraordinary per- 

formances,” in which a new feature bas introduced in the 

of a series of judicial clap-traps, some of which told most effectually 

with the audience; though we very much doubt whether the 

calculated to add permanently to the reputation of the actors, or to 

exalt the theatre in the opinion of the public. As it i 

that the example which bas been set this season will be followed in the 

next, we beg leave to state that we shall be ready to 

clap-traps for the use of the Bench, i 

constitutional, commercial, and general clap-traps for jurymen, 

ae Ey Pet ye ay eee 8 

Bo 50 & ast wae to pastes eee Gans can prove our abili 

yy 4 leave toler the folowing sample to the Judges, 


in general. 
~ A witness having been sworn, who says that he is a sheriff's officer, 
the following 


4 
s 


Hi 
ie 


A JUDICIAL CLAP-TRAP, 
scene occurs :— 


The Judge. This man is an officer of the sheriff. 
Counsel. He is, my Lord. 
The Judge. oe er Tre Ni te he reccized op 0 witness I const 
forget that the sheriff is charged with the office of execution in a double 





iti (Tremendous applause, which nobody 
attempts to check.) 1 repeat, that I have no ions in admitting 
this evidence. because I feel that we live in ier times. (Fainéer 
a, which the Usher attempts to stimulate, say again, we enjoy 

blessings of a more humane system ; receive 

this sheriff’s officer, without fear of being su to sympathise with 
the cruelties of which his calling was once the symbol. (No applause 
at ali, with murmurs of “Too much of it,” which the Judge instantly 


checked.) 
A FORENSIC CLAP-TRAP. 


Spo exece fas teiel > on atten Decne quest costes aunt enter, 
sustained in the violation of an agreement respecting 
pecific to cure every disease. 


a 





Counsel, MP Tectender. gentlemen of the jury, that my client is s 
r 


Pretender ! etender—let me dwell upon that word! Happily we 


I may now mee upon the word Pretender without exposing myself to 


the suspicion of party feeling, and without being with adesire | 
a erg ey or to plant the cousin’s in the kins- | 
man’s heart. said thus much, gentlemen of the jury, I confi- 


dently leave the result between your consciences and yourselves. (Much 


cheering followed the learned counsel's having taken his seat.) 


CLAP-TRAP fOR A JURYMAN, 

The jury having been desired to withdraw to consider their verdict, 
the following scene ensues :-— 

Ji m. I fear we shall not agree, my Lord. 

Judge. 1 can’t help that, gentlemen. 

Juryman, 
a part—nay, a twelfth—of the greatest of Britain’s bulwarks, and rather 
than come to an unconscientious decision, I would let my parched tongue 
lie languid on my quivering lip, and my weary eye close on my pale 
cheek, until exhausted nature sinking into sh I should murmur out 
a righteous verdict in my dreams. (Hurrah! in which the waiters in the 

-T00m Join.) 


The above ppceienens will satisfy those to whom we offer our services, | 


that we are ab fulfil any contract we may enter into for the supply 
of clap-traps to Westminster Hall, should the system in the 
present season be continued in the next. a ae, those who 
are entrusted with the judicial management will be induced to re-con- 
sider the subject, and if materials for such re-consideration are to be 
found in what we have written, we shall have done good service to the 
principal actors, as well as to the public in general, who, though they 
have applauded once, might not be disposed to do the same thing 
again. 


PANCRAS PAUPERS AND POLITICS. 


Tue Vestrymen of St. Pancras have come toa resolution granting 
the use of several paupers to go about with boards announcing 
to promote the re-election of the late Members for ian. 
La gy the political opinions of the paupers will be consulted, for it 
be rather bard to make a Conservative pauper carry a Whig 
brs: and thus turn him into a walking lie, by putting Libweliom on 
k and stomach, while he may have Chartism, Protectionism, or 
ther -ism at his heart. We mast confess we do nat by ang 
me what right the Vestrymen have to turn the paupers into dead 
walls, and stick bills all over them in the manner proposed. The poor 
, we think, have a right to remonstrate against such Reet 
for, even if they receive lodging from the parish, they are not obliged 
to have such a description of board thrust upon them as they will, it 


seems, be upon to accept. 
The Rains and the Races. 

At the “ events” have come off in such thorough drenchers 
this season, that we question if the year 1852 ought not henceforth to 
Te in Racing Calendars as being, par ercellence, the Running- 
Rain Year 


A NOTE AND A QUERY. 
A CornRgsPonpent has written us a note asking us why the Queen 
“ pricks for sheriffs?” We are unable to give the unless it be 
that there is such a poor choice as to leave only a pin to choose 
between them. 


But, my Lord, donot misunderstand me. I feel thatI am | 
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could be found for the 


as specifics for this natural 


otwithstanding the 


Operation of time, in causing t! 
: ha cae ay ad hysical but i be 
got as we have grown , are not t a phys nature, bu may, In some -measure, 

a8 acquisitions in that knowledge and enlightenment 


by many 


an advancing age. 


| aspect of serenity to Europe, and multitudes of individuals among us, in 
pen es the defunct Parliamen 

as ting undeniable spect: : - 
Numerous additions have been made to the domestic happiness of those of Har Masusry’s subjects 

be = entered, before or since the commencement of the 


With these legislation 


t of the loaf, 


Centarn y, if the letters of “our own correspondents ” be letters of credit, the affairs of Australia 
just now are in what may literally be termed a precious mess, Gold is still the prevailing epidemic, 
and we doubt if even the influenza has ever bee caught 
ion, and is breaking out in “ di 


turvyfied, and the Heads of the le are sinking rapidly beneath the people’s feet. J 
are filially wheeled to court in chairs : and sh dlp 


ql 
F 
F 


| But a new servant is 
stay, he’s pretty sure to 
of you w 


Docially 
| Many a “case of real 
** Pembarras richesses. 


| 
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Tue Best Sreaxen—The 
no sooner begins to speak than the House is counted out. 


House,” for he 
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y suppressed but smouldering discontent and rebellion, we have presented a 


events augmentations of the happiness of domestic life, 
aggravations of its misery. 


aé comparatively is a cheap commodity, and ma 


er it may suit him. 
i therefore, this glat of gold is a positive nuisance : domestically productive of 


RETROSPECT OF PARLIAMENT. 



















ce which have re- 
outed from Free Trade. 
nh expansive tendency 
will have been observed 
by most persons about the 
middle period of life, to 
characterise later méa- 
sures, especially round the 
waist. 

A falling off of the crops 
on some of the Crown 
lands is to be lored, 
but this is an evil that 
cannot be remedied by act 


. 
. 
. 
+ 
‘ 


Ll 
. 





“Hats Orr, Sraanozns |! of Parliament: and it 
would be weil if any cure 
complaint in any of those substances analogous to guano, that are vaunted 


in terms which may be described as balderdash. 
jon under which Agriculture has, unfortunately, laboured, the inevitable 
he furrow to make its appearance where it was before unknown, will be 
ing-glass. It may be hoped that the wrinkles we have 


which are, or ought to be, characteristic of 


general 

whose aspect at the first 

“ there was nothing particular, may now be regarded by our neighbours 
acles, 


t Parliamentary period, into the canal 
may be thought to have little to do; but there is no doubt that 
and the reduced price of other provisions, have, in many instances, rendered 
which would otherwise have been 





THE GOLDEN RAGE. 


mso popular. The entire colony, it seems, bas 
iggings ” everywhere. — 

is , Of course. Society for the nonce is ogmpletely topsy- 

ges, for want 

indly offer to engage their ex- 

of “good plain cook.” Servants in fact are more than “ worth their | 

be had anywhere—for the digging. 

for neither love nor money ; and should an old one condescend to 

give himself about as many airs as an opera singer, and to take French leave 


distress,” and daily adding proof of the proverbial wisdom of the words 











reporters call Cuisnoum Awstsy “ oud and oud the best Speaker in the 
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GENTLEMENS SEATS TO BE LET. 


M* POPPOCK is honoured with instructions to of—for 


Hsen, She, six, or +— years, as the case may any oer 
aot a few Guwt Lemen’s Seats, in a populous ‘ 
very historical neighbourhood. The prige of the seats vities froc 


THE MODEST FicuRE or £500 To 
THE MORE ARIsTOCRATIC sum oF £6000, 

But it is the peculiarity of the sale, that whatever the amount, the 

IMPORTANT PRIVILEGES BESTOWED 
Are oné and the same; the Seat making the Man, not the Man the Seat. 
The Neighbourhood is at once busy, solemn, popular and historic. 

WESTMINSTER'’S SAXON ABBEY, 

Even some miles off, looms beautifully in the distance; whilst its 
proximity to the GenrLemen’s Seats TO B& Disrosep oF, cannot but 
excite within the breast of the Patriot “thoughts that do often lie too 
deep” for fluent expression. The Gentleman Purchaser may finally 
sleep in that Abbey, and—for Ma. Porrocn’s failing is & too unworldly 
candou he may no¢. 

THE STATUE OF GEORGE CANNING, 
In its immortal coat of classic verdigris, grasps the Roll of Fame, and 
indicates to the Gentleman Purchaser (of one of the Seats aforesaid) 
the Pedestal that may lie or loom, which is now the same thing, 
before him. 

THE FRETTED ROOF OF WESTMINSTER HALL, 


With its many associations of Hastincs, Busxe, and Sarrtpas, to say 
next to nothing of 
THS EMINENT JUDGES OF THE LAND, 


Are among the Historical Objects and Persons continually inviting the 
contemplation of the Purchasers of the Seats at this moment in the 


market, 
THE THAMES, LIKE A SILVER EEL IN MUD, 


Winds along the Frontage of the Seats, and, flowing downward to that 
og BRITANNIA RULES THE WAVES, 

Can never fail to keep alive (despite of Peace Societies) an undying 

interest in the British Navy; an Interest aniversal, whether in— 

THE BABE AT THE BREAST, 

THE BUOY AT THE NORE! 


The Air of the Seats to be Disposed of is of every variety of tempe- 
rature, from 


to the keenness of 


or in 


THE ARDOUR OF THE SIROCCO, 


A POLAR BLAST; 


Hence, all and every Constitution may be duly accommodated—but the 
British Constitution in particalar. 


AS THE SEATS MUST BE SOLD 


Without axy Reserve whatever, Gentlemen to be Pur- 
chasers are requested to be early in the Market. only Qualification 
is a Cheque-Book, and “The faith of a Christian,” therefore — at 


present—no gentleman of the Hebrew Persuasion need apply. 
Gentlemen Purchasers will be allowed to affix to their names, the 
time-honoured ietters of 
M. P.; 
Which to vulgar apprehension (but there is an inner meaning, a deeper 
mystery in them) means 
MEMBER OF PARLIAMENT; 


bat read by the cognoscenti, otherwise the knowing ones, signify } 
M—UsT P—ay. 


Karly applications must be made & y at 


; Reform and Carlton 
Clubs. [Viva 


; No Money Returned. 


A DISMAL LOOK-OUT FOR PROTECTION. 


PA og eerie & lass for the | ariotonat 
ut, and so powerful, that a person at through it be seen 
and known at a distance of a aille aad a half. This bo on instrament, 
, if it does what it professes, will be invaluable at the ensuing 

are many of the candidates whom it is very desirable 
see, and whom, when known, it will be very proper 
distance of a mile and a half at least. We strong! 
to the Protectionist voters—if there should 


= 





to be any—and who will be possibly to recognise the 
pi thed “looming” afar of seeording i 
something is peculiarly adapted to being looked at in the distance, for 
it will never get an inch nearer if it were looked at for twenty 
The giass is evidently intended for the agricultural interest, 
wT » aee . ye | scene S. b. 
A at the remoteness o icult pects in general, we 
have no donbt the distance alluded to ate be measured as so much 


| behind. 





SIMPLE SIMONY. 


A BALLAD BY CATNACH THE YOUNGER. 


Now come, you Bishops all that sit as spiritual peers, 
Grant me the tem: on loan of your right reverend ears; 
To you I will a tale unfold ’tis fitting you should know, 
A most gross case related in the Times by 8. G. O. 


At the end of last November a livi 

With duties of importance—for endowment pretty well ; 

ery reekoned at one thousand people near, 
value said to be about six hundred pounds a year. 


To give a zealous m work, the Papists there abound, 
And numbers of Dissenters in aS on be » 
A nunnery, with Popish priests, and meeting-houses twain,’ 
The rectory of Spettisbury-with-Charlton doth contain. 


vacant fell, 


The patron is a gentleman of riches and of lands, 

Who represents a borough, which is snugly in his hands ; 
There’s a way of sellirg boroughs so as Bribery Laws to do, 
And there are means Shateby you may dispose of livings too. 


Now when this goodly living with so many souls to cure, 

Fell vacant, most men would conclude ’ twas given, to be sure, 
Unto some powerful preacher who was equal to the place, 
Some able-bodied clergyman, at least, in any case. 


A man above fourscore, instead, was named the post to fill, 
And instituted—it may be against the bishop’s will— 

A quod old vastly guiness = on So ee 
But many a year from residence and active work retired. 


This wonderful preferment, as doth 8. G. O. oe ' 
Is nothing but a dodge contrived for lucre and for gain ; 
Because a vacant living is forbidden to be sold, 

The trick is to bestow it on a man infirm and oid. 


Then its next presentation is a marketable thing, ior te 
And the older the incumbent, why of the more ’twill bring ; 
What a very fine distinction do your learned doctors draw, 
Between what’s simony in fact, and simony in law! 


Oh! you right reverend fathers in the Upper House, declare, 
De what business have you there ” 


Whatever it may be, you seem to 





let it quite alone, 
Can you attend to any who so little nd your own? 


to Ma. Disnazii—which | 


for it | 


at from 12 to 14 miles.” This is | 
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THE HERO 


x= However strange the cir- 
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PLACARDS FOR PLAIN DEALERS. 


Evex true Britons will, at election times, march about with placards, 
and banners, charged with various mottos and party-words; but 
with native common sense they will desire to make suc demonstra- 
tional displays as a and ridiculous as ible. A few 
eo tow oon eakaitions the Go poe clearly and —_ 
y pte toll ge ri at acceptable. rotectionists, there 
fore, — as ~~ pride themselves on being a bluff, above-board 
party—shou lare their objects ex 
* Rent and Tanea!* “Hounds!” Horses!” “ Yachting! 
* Places under Government!” “ Fat Livings!” “ missions in 
the Army and Navy!” “ Boxes at the Opera!” and so on, with the 
list of good sith which Corn Laws and such like statutes are 
calculated to w the aristocracy; whilst the Liberal party might 
blazon their colours with the specication of necessaries and comforts 
for the people by the operation of Free Trade, as “ Bread!” 
oe ! ” “ Mutton ! 1» “ee eal ! oe Ham ! ad “oe ! ” oe Tea! 7 
“ Coffee | 1 “Pobacco ! ” “ Snuff! » « Vinegar ! ” « Pep r! ft “ Hats ! 9 
“Coats!” “Trowsers!” “Shirts!” “ Handkerchiefs !* whereunto 
might be added, “ Boots and Shoes to the Rescue! ” 


1” 


OF THE HUSTINGS. 


. Launch’d also at the can- 


licitly by inseribing on their | 


HE or ~ oto 
upon us' 
stood _ 

For two hours of a sum- 
—_ day—a feat of | Semoetion 

And shouted forth, and 
saw’d the air with all 
his force and might, 

The temperature higher 
than ah , Fan- 
REN HBIT. 


The = above him blazi 
_ a blue uncloude 


He rae like a sausage | 
ry could feel itself | 
to fr 


y; 
It rain’d woe him cats | called 


and dogs; and like- 
wise, it is true, 


cumstance, that he 
was dripping, too. 


The ~~ offspri 
A eee 


The ms and independent 
men, with many a 
taunt and gibe, 


didate’s unvenerated 


head, 

And frequently advised 
him to go home and 
go to bed, 


Not only did this hero 
spout thus long upon 
his legs, 

And brave the sun, the 
pur py-dogs, the kit- 
tens, and 


Not only he os at the 


execrations of the 


mob, 

But lost above a thousand 
pounds, moreover, by 
the job. 


Such lots of money, forti- 
tude, exertion, pluck, 
and nerve, 

It costs to gain the privi- 
lege — gent 
to serv: 

Who yell a you, and pelt. 
you with all sorts of 
nasty things ; ‘ 

Surely a seat in Parlia- 
ment some vast en- 





joyment brings ! 


THE NEW SOUTH-SEA 
BUBBLE. 
A Bopr not lightly to LF ne 


for its title is ad WL ng—the 
Acting Committee acing Su the be" Navona 
ma Ci fal taesaehont the the 

rou t 
issued an address 
ar ists of the United 


Kingdom.” = expenditure of criti- 
cism on this document would be super- 
fluous, inasmuch as its value, like the 
purport of a lady’s letter, is main! 

in its postscript, whic 
represents it as dated from the South 
Sea House. Perhaps people were not 
generally aware that ion is 
another "south Sea Scheme, although 
they may have knowa weil enough that 
it was no better than the imposture so 








Electioneering Harmony. 
Bawps of music, consisting of drums 
and trumpets, we are informed by the 
a age _— sundry towns at 
Where this = 

not — y'-4 the case, the trumpet w: 
on the hustings by 
the proprietor —e that instrument, and 
the my was for the most also 
very audible ; not the kettle drum, nor 
the big drum, ‘but the hum-drum, where- 
with the various candidates ‘regaled 
the ears of the constituencies to an 
unprecedented extent. 


if 


A Light from the Altar. 


Tue Lisbon press—according to the 
De-omminand on the indecency of 
one of the Minister's friends, who, 
accompanying the politician on a visit 
to a church, “ pulled out a cigar, lit 
it at the lamp before the altar, and 
commenced smoking it.” Weare sorry 
to say that we can, in very merry 
England, parallel the indecency. How 
many among us, ladies included, have 
lighted worse things th than cigars in 
Protestant Churches, and not at lamps, 
but at candles? Can Mr. Benyerr 
himself count the women 5 








NOTE AND QUERY TO OUR COLONEL. 


My pear Cotowet,—If Govern- 
ment should draw a goose for the 
Militia, will they also truss him ? 


Tue Paamnenene Toast.— Your 
true Protectionist eats, and drinks too, 
no other Toast than that of “Dean 
Breap.” 








Another New Constitution. 


fast, bawe sirlag a Constiiotion locality for his labours. He has. 

fact, been giving a titution to Algeria, and he begins by y be a Se 

that “ Frenchmen are to enjoy in Algiers the same civil rights as they 

enjoy in their own country.” This is a bit of bumour we did not give 

Louis Naroxzow credit for. The civil rights “enjoyed” by the French 

a be a very fair subject for a joke; but the idea of putting Algiers 
poe on a political equality is rather too near the truth to be quite 


THE FIVE SHILLING DUTY. 


Tuts is the usual fine inflicted at our Police Offices for drunkenness. 
We think every who expects to see it inflicted must be | 
also in a similar state, for we cannot imagine any man entertaining any 
his sober senses. 


not so 
always acceptable after any offensive accumulation, 
ry rang at be considered as 


Right in the Main. 
Lovis Napotzon has been trying his hand at a Constitation, | and | Lozp Matpstowe’s notion of “the Deluge after Lonn Densr,” is 


bad or unmeaning 


after all; for an oe of water is 


the “ Deluge” 
typical of what may be termed the 


of the sewers” of Downing Street, after the removal of any 


aeaaie. 





JOLLY OBSEQUIES. 


It has been repeatedly declared on the hustings that the knell of 
Protection has rung, but Protection in throwing herself on the countr 


has committed felo de se, and there must be no tolling at her fune 
| On the contrary, a good. merry peal would 
| paniment to that ceremony. 


be the most fitting accom. 


“ FRIewDs aT A Prcu. tone pair of tight boots. 
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RUPERT’S RIDE TO THE COUNTRY. A BALLOON SHOWING ITS AIRS. 


' Tue veteran Mus. Gaanam was to have ascended in a balloon the 

YE, they have gone to the other day for the some-hundred-and-somethingth time, when the balloon, 

— 3 but since) in» fit of excessive buoyancy, started off without her. Afier tumbling 

Sare rses first were made, | shout in the air for a considerable time, and reaching an elevation so 

never was there wit-| unusual, as to make the below —. that it was carrying a 

ness’d such a motley lunatic, and was exemplifying the union of “ out of sight” and “out of 

P cavaleade. mind,” the balloon seems to have become conseious of the folly of its 

= must invoke the) own freak, and to have “ split its sides” with am overpaisful sence of 

uses; 80 I call the) the judicrous. We are giad that the veteran aeronaut reniained on 

To p — blind terra firma, 80 that the emptiness of these aeronsatical exploits was 
those : A -<- ni —_ 

~— “cock -tail illustrated in a double sense, without doing any injury toamy one. 





hacks, and screws. ' 

Oa a dark horse for the first | Purity of Mestien. 
time gallant Rurext, Owive to the general institution of baths and washkouses (whieh 
deigns to show ; | this periodical has been so instrumental in bringing abeat), it has been 


Extremely rum to look at, observed with much pleasure by friends of the people, that the shows 

and by no means good of hands at the different nominations were much more satisfactory this 

_ to go: _ | election than they used to be. The partial prevalence, however; of 

His name unknown —his| bribery and corruption has rendered it impossible'to’ say that all con- 
pedigree, by Protection | stituencies, or Members either, exhibited perfeetly clean hands. 








+ of 
Slow and hard-mouthed like =! 
his sire, and a shier/ 7 ARGE RETURNS AND SMALL’ PROFITS. 
Dark Dizzy rides beside | —— W® suspect that many of the 


im, on a most eccen- 
trie steed— 
By Place out of Ambition—of Caucasian Arab breed ; 
An uncommonly good goer, but so skittish, when he goes, 
‘Tis a toss-up which is foremost—his tail-piece or his nose. 


candidates at the elections 
have been consulting the 


But, of all the horses ever foal’d, commend me to the screw, he winner, There has pro- 
That contrives to carry MaLmessuRyY, with more than mueh ado ; b been a amount of 
By Pis-aller out of Nullity—how pick'd up, | ne’er could learn— “Tir” to this very 
Bad legs, bad head, bad action—bad, in short, from stem to stern. expectation, which 


Mild Wa rox jogs alongside, extremely ill at ease; 

His nag looks more like going, but is queer about the knees, 

By Good Temper out of Common Place ; and, spite of Rurgat’s frown. 
it’s ten to one, the first rough bit, that WaLpoue’s cob comes down. 


winning as “Conryenam for 
Westminster,” who not only 
declared his intention to be 
at the head of the poll, but 
was already coquetting with 
the premiership i# posse, and 
paving his way to Downing 
Street by refusing to pledge 
himself absolutely against 
being a member of the Govern- 
ment. 


Cautious and sober, in the rear, with a good hand on the rein, 

Rides Pakineton, whose steed cuts quite a figure in the train ; 

By Pluck out of old Common Sense, well known for a safe blood, 
Though, thank the line that Rupes takes, he must stick in the mud. 


Bat who’s this preus chevalier, young, graceful, debonnaire ? 

if Manners ever make the man, why then the man is there. 

His steed got by Romance out of Reality, but foaled 

In the moyen age—himself too young, and his blood a deal too old. 











: a r04 already several 

And what top-booted worthy comes pounding on at speed, putes : 
On a rough-legged, big-boned cart-horse, of the real Chowler breed ; ° hich b — ipalate eae a 
By Py-head = ¢ ——— ‘ae A apn a misled ofheial capaimes. Ee hed, it is nid practising also with a tin 
Pa eee ree ee eer casey which he rapped repeatedly with his knuckles by way of 


The ruck comes hard behind him: see, tight in his pig-skin, | aecustoming himself to the use of an official dispateh-box. He has, 
Sits Bexesroxd, in seat and style, type of Ex-Whipper-in ; | however, received a rap of the knuckles of another kind from the 


There’s Keity, tailor-fashion, uneasy in his perch, | electors of Westminster. Having, in imagmation, installed himself as 

And yawing, every now and then, with a most tremendous lurch. a member of the Cabinet, he will now have r perform va 9 ome te 
: : | resignation in th isi manner. is possible that he 

Here come the Treasury Lordlings, on their leggy lathy weeds, | been siesion at the | Ministerial game of kissing hands for the last 


Of course they ’re not worth dwelling on—riders no more than steeds— 
Nor the Troiiores nor the JoLtrres—of whom all ons can say 
Is, they’d better make the best on’t, as they are oat for the day. 


| month before his own looking-glass, and he may now amuse himself by 
| delivering up his seals—unfastening them from his watch-ehain, and 
| passing them from his right hand to his left—as an emblem of his 





And now they re past, from first to last : it is a sorry sight ; | visionary fall from an ideal altitude. 
Let ’s hope there ’ll be no bones broke before they all alight. — ee 
But take them all in all, men and mounts, one cannot doubt, Political Misnomer. 


(Whate’er th d thei i , | nan 
ea 7s heir mothers soon will know they“re out A new order of politicians is soliciting the suffrages of the free and 


== independent, under the designation of Liberal Conservatives. This is 
not a very Swen title, since it is one that may be most fairly claimed 

Great Forgetfulness. by the old Tories, who, at election time, used to scatter guineas 

Tue Mataesnuay Motto is “Udique patriam reminisci” His |8et taps flowing in bebalf of Conservatism with extreme liberality. 
Lordship has a very curious way of acting up to his motto. We) 

suppose that Tuscany is not ineluded in the «Obique,” for it is very | THE COOLEST THING. 

gos that in ~ MatueR business he had a very poor recollection of} Doss the reader wish to know the coolest thing in this hot weather? 
aa. ithout wishing to be too severe, we may say that LoxD | jt js the coolness of the Morning Herald, who claims for Dexsy’s three 
LMESBURY not only forgot England, but himselt also. months’ administration the increase in the quarter’s revenue! Now 


that is so cool, Mrs. Gamp herself might ice small beer with it. 
Srasovanie lwreciioeNce.—Ma. Fiexone gave the “ Mantle of —————_— 


Guimatpi” & good beating yesterday to prevent the moths getting} Arwortsm vor Law Reronuers.—We don't owe County Courts 
into it, to County Members. 
































| afew more votes at the elections, and the result is what they foresaw and 





| feelings and all his wishes are hostile to your count 


| 
| 


} 


| 


} 
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A SERPENT FOR THE POPE’S BRASS BAND. 
To the Editor of the Tablet. 


vorpaM Frrevp,—In 
of July 3, you attribute the ate 
riots at Sochoas to the Govern- 
ment’s proclamation against pa- 
pistical processions. feckaps if 
a gentleman accustomed to trail 
his coat about at Dennybrook 
Fair, daring anybody 
to tread it, 
to dis- 









; broken, you would, 
in like manner, ascribe his misfortune to the caution which had been given to him, 
and not to his contempt thereof. . + : 

The language wherein you couch this aceusation is so excellent a specimen of 
your style, that I must call your attention to it, and ask you whether, if possible. 
you cannot contrive to write a little more rancorously, ly, and 
slanderously. 

ou say 

“Lorp Dersy and Mr. Watrour have drawn their first blood at Stockport. They have thus done 
what they attempted to do. They issued the proclamation against pre f and ta, to 
encourage, at the hazard of bloodshed, the anti-Catholic bigotry which os hoped would bring them 

oreknew. It is our — 
that never was outrage and murder more deliberately planned than the Steckport outrages 
marders—not, of course, in that exact “yy ee planned by Lonp Derey and Ma. Wacroxe, when 
they issued th ir proclamation against the exercise of the Catholic religion.” 


You subsequently repeat your charge of murder against the Ministers, thus :— 


“The Queen's speech is just received. It is a vile hypocritical document, such as you might 
expect from the men whose habitual public acts are that swindle, and proclamations that 
shed innecent blood. There is, of course, not a word about bestarwed Ireland; but there is some 
sanctimonious lying about ‘ religious liberty,’ the true comment upon which is the sack of Stockport.’ 


In your report of your own address to the electors of Meath, you represent 
yourself as te! them :— 

“ When an English Member of Parliament is returned, he is returned to hate you, because all his 
—he is returned becanse he is an enemy to your 
ehareh (Loud applause). The consequence is, that whole system of constitutional, or free govern- 
ment, which sends members to the House of Commons who ought to be your protectors, is opposed 
to your interests ; they despise your people; they slander them; they revile your clergy and nuns, and 
they act as if they were your greatest enemies (hear, hear).” 

In a previous part of the same speech, you assert that 


... we have a Chief Justice in England who hounds on bigoted and ferocions mobs against 
everything we hold sacred, and tries to make martyrs out of the beastliest apostates.” 


“ Beastly,” “brutal,” “ wretches,” are the flowers of speech that you are 
accustomed to seatter on t tant English people; you strain yourself to 
express the spite and hatred with which you burn against them and their 
institutions, you labour to inflame the same passions amongst the Christian 
sect, of which your newspaper is one of the chief, if not the most respectable, organs. 
Now I aamupee pon See yourself that you annoy us in some manner by this 
utterance of ignity; we are annoyed thereby; but it is desirable that you 
should clearly understand how. Did you ever, Quondam Fiead, go out shooting on 
the Moors on a hot day, and in ranging the hea’ her, come su yon 4 fragment 
of blasted rock, and adr a coiled adder? What emotion arose in your 
breast on seeing the evil beast nse and hiss doctanies its nasty poisonous ent 
If—in your case—it was not sympathy with the reptile; if it was the same feeling 
as that wherewith human mature in general regards a loathsome snake; then, 
Quondam Friend, it was precisely the sentiment which you excite in our minds by 
your envenomed abuse. 
pereaet, pusenedy. to apprehend snch a visitation as the 
you, or blow you to atoms. If 
of words, and to reap its legal reward,” we should 
we should have contemplated that of Guy 
lishmen, look upon your viperine expec- 
isgust. But the untutored populace is 
such scenes repeated, you cannot do 





Q 


BUCH. 





We do not—whatever you may pretend—| 
your raneour were to wreak| 


ible hissings, howls, and yells, which 
De Cate cts ‘the rot a 





AN ELECTION ROAR FROM THE BRITISH 
LION. 


its beer so free ; 
d’ye see, 


blows 
with ri — —— 
Which is alwa 1 pers the eal, 

is alwa nas on 
With @ 
’Tother times deuce a bit the big-wigs thinks 
What I says or does, or eats or drinks ; 
then, he Age 9 = Soh 
’ i @ sarpen' deep as a 
mw Eben teond eel _ 


Mas. Lrowess then is a reg’lar saint, 

And my cube i fit to paint, 

And all the world t such a Lion there aint, 

As the British—and, neither, I s’pose, there baint, 
With a tooral-looral. 


It’s wonderful, then, how the tip-top nobs 
With the British hobs and nobs ; 
*Till there’s no such things in the world as mobs, 
But enlightened electors instead of snobs, 

With our tooral-looral. 


So I eats myself hu , and drinks myself dry, 
For I knows what twill come to by and bye; 
ie sometimes K cage to myself, on the sly, 
ey must see a o’ green in my eye, 
With their tooral-looral. 
Instead of flatt’ring and letting me loose, 
To swill like a hog and to hiss like a goose, 
I fancies a dose of wholesome abuse Pj 
To the British Lion might be o’ more use : 
Than their tooral-looral. | 





If they made me less of a hustings tool, ’ 
Didn’t call me wise while they think ~ a fool ; ; 
ins rousing, my passions e, 
And pack off the ish Lion to sehool, i 
With & tooral-looral. 


I’)! answer for it, if onee they began, 

To deal upon this here sort of plan, 

That the British Lion, as fast as he can, 

Will grow less of a brute and more of a man, 
With a tooral-looral. 





Change of Title. - 
Owns of our sporting “ “who has made him 4 
self notorious by never 





hesying right, has changed hi 
a Me now _ Himoelt "Loomer into the rae Hi 
e doubt strongly, prophet (“ Sybil,” 'e 
| , would be’ the more correct word), rom whou t 
has stolen the designation, whether it will have any 


good effect upon his prophecies. 





AGRICULTURAL DISTRESS, 

Tata has heen on the increase ever since the Elections ; i 
and, since they have gone unfavourably to my Loxp ¢ 
~~: ine smethng ae iernible to corompat oye ? 
nances, J 
correspondent assures us has conversed with severa is 
upon the subject, and he has never seen such distressing 
jooking objects in all his life. : 

Twe most tassixe Srury vow « Six Gows.—A f 





: Chancery Suit. 


—— 
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First Man of the World. “Heanp or Miss F. 





’s Marriace, Cuanter?t” 





PROGRESSIVE POLITICS. 


Dvurine the Metropolitan elections last week, it was impos- 
sible to find a cab that was not plastered over with placards, 
and converted into a sort of political vehicle. A quiet man 
of business could not obtain a shilling ride without pledging 
|himself during the journey to one or other of the Metro- 
| politan candidates, and exposing himself alternately to the 

urrahs and the brickbats of those with whom the candidate 
|was either popular or otherwise. We, ourselves, jumped 
accidentally into an omnibus, which we soon found carpeted 
_with cabbage leaves, and paved with small pieces of granite 
| thrown in as we passed along, and it was only when we insisted 
on getting out of such a disagreeable position that we per- 
ceived on the panel a large label, inscribed with the words, 
“Plump for Maidstone.” Happily a general election is rare 
| but if such ceremonies happened once a year, we should call 
loudly upon the omnibuses and cabs to remain unpledged, and 
to continue “ open to all, and influenced by none,” so that the 
unpopularity of particular candidates might not be visited on 
| the heeds of innocent town travellers. 





= Election Song. 
A1n—" Would you gain the tender creature.” 
| Wovu tp you gain the doubtful voter, 
Freely, liberally “ treat” him— 
‘ “Treating” is the Agent’s part. 
, Members now their seats possessing, 
Owe them to their Club’s finessing, 
Less than to this simple art. 








A Picture Overdrawn. 


A critic, in describing a recently published engraving of a 
portrait of Lous NaPoLeoy, says,“ ‘he likeness is very good, 
and the position remarkably easy.” Surely this criticism is self- 
contradictory, for there cannot be an accurate likeness of Louts 
Napo.zoyn, in which his position is represented as an easy one. | 
If we had been told that the attitude in which he is placed is | 
extremely awkward, we should have had some faith in the re- | 


Second do. “An! I Hearn rt Spoken ov. I betinve 1T was A MaRRIAGE OF semblance, but as it is, we are convinced that the artist must 


INCLINATION ON BoTH sIDes t’’ 


have failed in giving a correct idea of Louis Naroueoy, as he 


First do. “Yus' It was a Bap Jon. Taose Matcnes Never TURN ovT WELL!” is at present. 











SPECIAL TRAINS FOR A PRETTY SIGHT. 


Two brothers, Irishmen, were hanged the other day at Cupar, for 
murder—denying, by the way, their guilt to the last, and leaving us in 
some doub* whether they have not been oy ange. A few 
days before that on which these men were killed, a handbill was issued, 
whereof a copy is here subjoined :— ‘ 


“ EDINBURGH, PERTI, AND DUNDEE RAILWAY. 
“ SPECIAL NOTICE. 


“ Several applications have been made fora Special Train at Reduced Rates from 
the principal Stations on the Line to Cupar, upon Monday morning the Sth Jaly. 
Notice is hereby given that no rednetion of Fares will take place on that day, and that 
the Regular Trains only will Rua from Dundee and Perth. In order to prevent delay 
to the first Passenger Train from Edinburgh, a Special Train for Cupar will leave 
Buratisiand on Monday morning at half-past 6 o'clock, and from Dunfermline at 
6 o'clock. These Special Trains will call at all the Intermediate Stations. Fares as 
usnal, 

“ A Special Train from Cupar to Burntisland, calling at all the Intermediate Stations, 
will leave at half-past 11 o'clock forenoon on Monday. 


“ Manager's Office, Edinburgh, July 1, 1852."" “ By Order.” 
We have some fault to find with this document, which in advertising 
special trains to see a couple of men does not show quite so 
much taste in the composition of posters as might be expected from an 
enterprising company, with views exclusively commercial. It should 


have been headed :—Unper tHe Patrowace or THE LeGisLatuRE, 


AND THE Masontty or tae Nostity, Gentry, ayp Bisnoprs: 
Carita Hit! Then should have followed, also in large letters, at 
intervals filled with smaller type, Arrractive Srectacte! AwruL 
Examete!! Hieu Monat Lessoy. Turttime Interest!!! Dror 
Scene. Terrivic Denovement!!!! anp Deatn Sravcere!!!!! 
with a notification of the appearance of that eminent Tragedian, 

MR. CALCRAFT! 

Fieall y, a On Saat of Re um, Ngee wa pare bone Mag patesiehe, 
signifying that biograp of the culprits—including their last dying 
speeches and confessions—and copies of verses were to be had at the 
several stations, published by the Company, none others to be depended 


“pe. If you are to make the miserable death of criminals the subject | 
of a mercantile speculation, in doing such a stroke of business do it | 
thoroughly; go the whole hog, or whatever other greedy and sordid 

animal you may be more properly compared to. 


ELECTIONS MORE FREE THAN WELCOME. 


| 

Tue poetical idea | 

of eee bone | 
Sermons 





to a candidate, | 
he means em- 
ployed are usually a shower of stones, in which he is ex to 
alesson. If he wishes to take a leaf out of the book offered to 

him at the poll, be meets with nothing but aca b a 4 
Poor Six pe Lacy Evans had so many cabbages thrown at him, 
that he looked at one time far more like the utative of the 


of sending forth gammon from the hustings, it must be allowed 
that there is abundance of spinach supplied from the market- in 


fod 





order to effect the ar combination with which most of our, 
are, no doubt, familiar. 








nace amr 11g, .. “hota ploT 
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TOTRRAY RITINANAY RUN T | 


WAINAN Al 


MRS. BULL AT THE POLL. 


Lord Derby. “Writ, Ma. Butt, WHICH Way DO YOU Vore?” Mrs. Bull. “La, My Loxv! ror tar LARGE LOAF ro be Suns.” | 


Jury 17, 1952 
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SIBTHORPS SALVE FOR THE WOUNDED AND 


d be 
ted, ‘The Colonel 
le a very 
thetic speech ‘on 
his re-election. I 


. he 


his own.” Quite his own, 

; of him, evenas Ginzs 

of the animal, his soperty. And—if 
i r this fashion. Gites and a 
same day, at ved sone hour, 

never isfactorily 

first. Before Gites could 

jackass, and so they both 

time, Grizs had sat so long 

grow a of the 

to make the matter short, 

for even the most cunning 


stolen them?” 
Where at 
reply— 


enn 


in like manner, where was 

ination of the ass? GrLEzs 

that it had become a part of his 

7 ned his mouth to speak, you 

opener an ass. We think the name 

way, Lincoln, that is, the Donkey—and 
However, to return to the Colonel. 

ribery and corruption; but he did not 

it was something that came from the 

an extraordinary: coincidence: the friend 

1Es—yes, that unsophisticated ass did not 

and on one occasion mistook a peck of oats 


tly condemned the bran new Bribery Act ; and 

ings, the Colonel has good, benevolent cause 

of the measure, Inasmuch as it was one “that restrained 
charity, and from the performance of those duties 
from high au , were h the wounds re- 
the poor widow in tribulation.” 

Bless and 


you thank you! That sentence of 
why should we not publish the fact ?)—has 
at this minute one round big tear—big as a 


i 


22, BE 
tae 


il 


bless 


h, 
; and 
ickling down our nose, and—there 


you! 
we 


Preise 
and now our pen 


the ses 
netic and purifies the ink that 


uire a starip? Is none genuine 
what is it compounded ? Are 
California? Is it m dust, in scale, 


imax of bounty, the outpouring of irrepressible goodness, 
‘ diinteresed benevolence, isin assisting the poo 


i For we canno 
men, ready to attribute that 
of a gift in return: golden ointment 
auriferous a he came Syl 
widow—meek, ill-used soul—has, it is 
. Widows are dumb—at least at 
in the widow’s eg is the aid of 
i it, from the rock. 
en Aah is this! 


Coast the Colonel are flannel 
IBTHORP shines in wool. 





The real fleecy hosiery of warm benevolence 
Thus, the Lincoln widow may 
walk, or ip in her door-way, 
lap — without sensibly 


Christmas blanket—the gift of wound-healing SistHorr, our 
Guide, and Friend! 

Here were two pictures! The wounds of the voter healed ; 
widow in her tribulation, -blanket 
Bribery Act—the cold-blooded 
and so'we may shoot what 
liament with a ow oy | whose 
for wine-coolers—the Bribery Act 
to put his hand into his well-worn 


Member. 


he | have no f 


ball, with 
black midni 


res 
electoral hurt, not one lock 
tribulation ! 

What a House of Commons 
ore for an i i i 
ice. Very sorry are we 
unfinished Houses to some 
making for our new Parliament 


animal—| under the eye—the hundred 


has been as cold as a 
every bit as pure. The Acts of the ne 
printed in grimy ink on paper, but cut with diamond-point, on crystal, 





“Flow on, thou Shining.” 


Some people have accused Lonp Marpstowe of talking about that 
which he does not understand when he anticipated a post-DznByitTz 
Deluge. The electors of Westminster have, however, enlightened the 
poetical Viscount in some degree, for they have astonished him with 
such : flood of cold water, as may give him some notion of a deluge in 
miniature. 





| WORK FOR THE LAWYERS, } 


Mr. Srawrorp has been thrown out 
married one of the young ladies of the 
Joint Stock Association of Spinsters 
purpose of bringing an action 
engaged for the fair plaintiffs. 


A Party Difference. 

Taene is great talk at present in France about the 
Legitimists clubbing their claims and chances 
occupancy very uncomfortable 
They are spoken of as the “Fusiowists.” We suppose 
(wt See etter from the Bonapartists, who are 

be “THe Conrusionists.” 


Orleanists 


UNCONSTITUTIONAL TEMPERATURE, 
Tue weather was so hot last that serious fears were enter- 
be dissolved 


tained that the New Parliament as fast as it was 
constituted. 


Oxford Honours—D. C.L. 

We have it on newspaper that Oxford, following a late 
example of Cambridge, has de’ to honour Mz. Disnazxi with 
the ity of Doctor of Civil Law. Whereupon the Cuancetion oF 
THE ExcHEQuER may be addressed —“ The Rr. Hoy. Bensamoy 
DIsRakELI J(eucea) Ciliever) L,(evite.) ” 


A DISTINCTION WITH LITTLE DIFFERENCE. 
VERY common question is, what is the difference 
ite and a Papist? Not eo ee 


A 
Puse 
and the Puseyites are Roman 
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| VERY PROPER DIET FOR THIS HOT WEATHER. 


Mrs. Turtledove. * Dearest ALFRED! Witt rou DecipE Now WHAT WE SHALL 


HAVE For Dinner?” 


Suppose we wave A Roast Burrerriy To-pary.” 





Mr. Turtledove. “ Let me see, Popper. We wap a Waren YESTERDAY— 


MAIDSTONE, THE “ UNKNOWN.” 


Tue Herald is indignant at the ignorance affected by W 
minster voters Marpstonzs. Not know 
“ eak and “« + 
nobleman !” 
Dantet O’Conneti!” 
the gratitude of Westmins‘er were not duly posted, with wood. 
cuts of duelling-pistols. And whereas it was the 
certain chivalrous animal to be advertised as “The 
wot kills an ’underd rats in five minutes,”—so 
chivalrous nobleman have gone to the wall (as, in a way, he has 
done) as—“The Lorp Marpstone, who, t# Ais place in 
Parliament—where he was sure to bs stopped—challen 
O’ConneLut! Vote for Church and State and -Triggers |” 


Fe 








THE DERBY LULLABY. 


Ou rest thee, Protection ! 
We’ve done with thee quite, 
We've settled the questi 
And Free Trade’s all right. 
Oh slumber, old lady ! 
*T will be your best way; 
Oh sleep without waking, 
For aye and a day. 





A Sibilant Constituency. 


Cotowg. Srstxorp, on presenting himself fgr re-election at 
Lincoln, was received with cheers, e wonder at that. Not 
that we expected that our Colonel’s constituents would have 
given him any but a most cordial reception; but we thought birds 
of so peculiar a feather could only express themselves by Aisses. 





EXTREMELY PRETTY. 


A Fasnionaste Artist, who never takes a sitting out of 
Belgravia, upon being told how the ladies had exerted them- 
selves in Westminster for a certain Lord, lispingly exclaimed, 
“On my word! No lady should give her countenance to any 
gentleman’s canvass, unless it is to have her portrait taken.” 


NOT AN EXTRAVAGANT IDEA. 
A Bishop’s Charge.—From six to twenty thousand a year. 











THE CANDIDATE’S CATECHISM, 
AND HOW TO ANSWER IT. 


Partiament having passed that very impertinent measure, the 
Corrupt Practices at Elections Act, it becomes Mz. Puncu’s duty, as 
— of the British Constitution—a duty which he fulfils as the 

mD CHANCELLOR does that of guardian of all lunatics—to point out 
— LL. pean of this objectionable and inquisitorial Law may best 

evade 


The Act ought to be called the Member’s manual for the confessional. 
It is obviously the work of a set of ar Parliamentary Peter 
Denszs. It suggests the most monstrous offences to innocent M.P.’s 
who have hitherto put their hands into their breeches pockets an 
forked out “the regular expenses” without asking any questions. 
After the publication of this abominably suggestive list of in ; 
tories, we shall never see such a thing as a mind of virgin verdure in 
the House again. Jacos Brxt, in fact, will cease to exist. There is 
only one way to neutralise the poison. This is to show how impertinent 
questions may be safely answered by any Member without committin 
himself, or getting his agents committed. The following examples w 
illustrate our meaning. 


Q. Who were your agents at the election? _ 

A. All the friends of the British Constitution in the Borough. 

Q. Will you swear that A. was not your agent P 

4. The law never calls on a man to prove a negative. It should not, 
therefore, insist on his swearing what he cannot be called upon to 
prove. N. B. All particulars as to acquaintance and connexion with A. 
will be inquired into; ¢.9— = | 

g are not invite A. to dine with you at the Reform Club ? 


Q. At your expense? ; 

4. He wished to pay his own share of the bill, and I was anxious 
he should do so. But the waiter informed me this was prohibited by 
the rules of the Club. 

a ve you not repeatedly complimented Mus, A. on her good 
ooks 








A. Asa man of honour I decline to answer the question, and in so 
doing throw myself on the sympathy of the Committee. 

Q. Have you not been in the habit of kissing the little A.’s? 

A. My fondness for children is notorious. 

Q. Will you swear that you never spoke to or communicated with 
any of your Committee during the Election, or during the immediately 
preceding on . 

ave conversed with some of them on the weather, and I 


4. I may 
have yet to learn that this is a crime. 
Q. How did you happen to stand for the Borongh ? 


A. Because I wished to sit for it; and standing for it became a : 


necessary prelim q 
A whom did you communicate on the subject before agreeing 

8 f 

A, With my wife. ‘ 

Q. Was anything, and what, said about the expenses? 

4. She observed I ought to know better than fool money away in 
such nonsense, particularly after finding fault with her milliner’s bill 
only the week before. ; 

Q. How much did you undertake to give or to answer for ? 

A, I unde: to give satisfaction to my constituents, and fo answer 
any questions I might be asked. y 

Q. Did you make any promise before the Election ? 

A. I promised to do everything that everybody wanted—after I got 
into Parliament. 

Q. Did any Q 
persons having interest in the Borough ? 

4, My Committee communicated with every voter of principle, and I 
conceive persons with principle ought to be persons with interest. 

‘ & , What passed between you and those persons before such commu- 
nh ions [ 

A. The usual remarks upon the weather. 

Q. How much did you suppose the legal expenses to be? 

A, I have always understood that no safe calculations can be made 
as to the amount of legal expenses till a have seen the attorney’s 
bill, and I have not yet seen mine.—N. B. All the details of the alleged 
expenses will then be minutely gone into; ¢. g.— 


m, and who, on your behalf, communicate with 
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Do you consider ten barrels of beer to be xpenses P At elections appear. For a moment their follies perchance 
gt reli capbles tack Chsiconmc bar te koxmeny amuse us, sig tog 
i fe Ble See J. G. Quicquid homines agunt, indeed, at such seasons, to those who 

you consider 500 yards of blue ribbon legal expenses?’ = can note ’em, j 

motto being “measures, not men,” I do not think the quantity | Is droll; Timor; ira; volugias discursus ; gaudia; votum. — 

First, a landlord appears in the field; by his merit unable to claim a 

was informed they were required to keep the peace, which I vee as it'seems, to be ‘or quorum, 
cape Sh 8 erialy Maps obeees. Is the fact that he’s able at home gy 
wn SRS Sees. fo gey'menn. money alter |S Ne ee ne ee never be 

over or 
4.1 hands of lawyer, I think it extremely | You”: mistaken, » Si dentur. 
wan en O demens cat homies se ptes you will bunt, as 
. them, 0, 
i, Maes —— | me 9 ee peianite soted w ‘Bor the county of course ea ae the. perehance, 
coerced by this abominable Act into saying anything more than he finds} >, 
which will in the the | It may be to buy iat 

a 








nr 


gt 
i 


\>. rt © \ ‘ 


calaxi 


g IN 
MA 
4) . 
} ; 4 i ‘s 
el ea VOR, 
“S) Rea, 


Fin 


Are you righ ? be sare that your learning and worth, they will all, 


that toa man, ; : 
Seeteg| SE ies SP aes SPT sn 











write, 


our 
need ’em, 


and the quickest, 
infos, ope Monstrari, et dicier, Hie est! 
d.@, Too much, and too for dicendi copia multis 
Mortifera est ; vide Mawwens ! doubtless would gladly exult his 
Unfortunate lines to and to substitute, Unica Virtus, 
Et sola Nobilitas est eeping her, other losses can’t hurt us. 


! 
| 2P.B. At elections I al exclaim. “ tum est in rebus i r 
econ l come I Tor Quantum est in rebus inane ! 


: Pond meee uo ruis, insane ? 
I'd sak him, ferret plebecui bil 


| A DIALOGUE IN THE REPORTERS’ GALLERY. 
Speakers—Mn. Juvenat Green, and Mz. Persivus Brown. 
. J. @, oq.) So the Session is over at last! and, no more, as I wearily 
or 

, in vain, totarn ‘i itor.” 
Try, wilemttaenarin onlin as Semper ego auditor. 
| Let-us at Gravesend, amice, lam sedem : 

I oref Soe anes : 

Oe Rckardiil cron a Geettine Goan sheet Roses te y 
P.B. Repose does my Guexn 


Commoté, with missiles and hisses 





suffer these 


and the papers no longer can 


then expect? For small 


O) 

assailing the sheriff, the while he 
calide silentia ) 

toils? For thyself, or for Russet, 


grows really ; 
'De but habet asini auiculas ? 

oe ge ees oy pal yy ork Se ee ee steadfast] y 
J. G. Feil tiene’ Quis tulexit Gracches de seditione que- 


rentes P ; 
een ee isn’t worth the small end of my 


as 
-| Dat veniam corvis, of course, sed vexat censura columbas. 





LORD MAIDSTONE’S FLOOD OF ELOQUENCE. 





Accorpine to Loxp Marpstows, the 
downfall of the Densy Ministry 
Tiicci y's Deng na post 
fo! a 
mode oom tet 

0! 
universal water all things would 
find their level. the 


ai 

i 
, E 
le 


ii 
ae 
1 
a= 
rE 


lava of the mimic mountain might be‘an it t 
io of the pseudo-Protectionist try. P , as Lorp 
mone is advertising Vesuvius as the ropa | 
+ ng the farce that is ae going on, may be the ae 
enterpris 0 Zoological Gardens ve 
his pop piece of pyrotechny ready for revival on the eenclusion of 
the Y pastime. 





Conjugal Equity. 
A exzwrTteman who takes in the morning journals, and whose atten- 
tion is apt to be monopolised by them, remonstrated one day with his 
wife for coming down to breakfast in s whe Bebe 
saged, - Tt gon. Seaalan Ss SO SeGeL.S oe see why I 
enjoy mine 











“A YOUNG 
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TAKING IT COOLLY. 


Old Gent. ““ Now THEN, CaBMaN, How mucn To tHe Stranp?” 
Cabman, “ Six Samus!” 
Old Gent. “Tuat’s too Mucus.” 






Cabman. “Wait! Wuat rou Prease! It’s roo Hor 10 pispuTs aBout Tairces!” | thing-in-the-future 


THE REVOLVING MAK. 
THE public of ie of Kew Tot, we now 
after an ‘" under Heed 
of the “ Roving Ma Wer see nothing so 
8 
os gan Nye nd 
the rather curious spectacle of a ister. 


The American Revolving Man round 80 fast 
that it is impossible to tng the of his 
dress—a fact that coincides 





The Lion-Hunter. 


Ir is said that Mz. Gorpow Cummine is sighing 
to sehen to Ae wor,” May we wing despondent | 
ay we recommend 


for the want of a little 
to hs ai? Ifthe a bject for the exercise of 


P eee sy Rca snore th dae : 


ee tien as edt iaation te 

of the Nztson Column ! 

home those four Lions, ie ecpeds in bang 
en next book as the greatest lion-hunter 
in the wor 





COMFAN _ PRINTS. 


Wi111aM Lex inventing the “ Stocking acl e.% 
DisRAELI inventing “ Possibility - of - some- |, 











PROVINCIAL FANCY. 


Lively little Affair at Tiverton, between old Pam, alias the Bottle-holder, 
and Rowcutrre, the Tiverton Yokel, 


CowsIDERABLE interest has for some time pest eee attended the move- 
ments of old Pam, the Downing-street ve especially since his 
retirement fe som the Family Vimeelt, im consequence of his tiff with Jounny 
PeUssats w yt has since, ¥ a given up i ~~ Me dingeet Fet, 

ving been driven to this s , in a great di y ty) 
patrons at his treatment of the jodicioas Bottle holder, 

Since his quarrel with Jonwny old Pam has remained on the quiet, 
d , it is said, repeated offers to make matches, and, though much 
pressed y Dersy to take the chair at the Foreign onic Ordinary, 
now very inadequately filled by Matmespury (who got aay ge 
punishing the her lay from Mater, the Shields Rough), Pam has 

herto very wisely held back. It is thought by many o ‘his friends 
that he contemplates taking the house himself, should Degsy find it too 
many for him, which most people think it is. 

“Under these circumstances the Fancy were naturally all agog to witness 
the little mill that has just come off at Tiverton between the veteran 

older and one Rowciirre—a performer not known in the 

don P. R., but about whom his local backers bounced uncommonly. 

is challenge to Pam, we must own, took us by surprise, and so we 

m it dd the velern Re 

r came off on ay week, and a strong muster of the 
Provincial Fancy attended. 

eat was attended by Georcey Hearucore, while a couple of Pro- 

vineial great unknowns did the needful for Rowcuirre. On the men 

Paw’s fine condition was apparent. Notwithstanding his 

ase, b ~ led as clean as a star and appeared as gamesome as 

<i sien, chafling his friends in a style that showed thorough contempt 


Reaad 1. 1.—Rowourre came up pare Pam took his ground 
laughing. After a little dodging, CLIFFE went in, evidently 

meaning mischief, and led off with | his ri cht, but was stopped by Pam, 
who shook his head smiling, and dropped his hands, as if disdaining to 

punish his man. Rowcutrre, nettle Pade rushed in rather wild 
ith & one, two, when Pam countered sharply on his nob, an 
Rowciirrz went down heavily. First blood for Pam. (Tremendons 











cheers for the Bottle-holder, who walked contemptuously to his corner, } 
pointing with his thumb over his left shoulder.) 

Round 2.—Rowc irre came up considerabl wild ‘Mion, by Pam’s 
right-hand visitation, but still game. After : wild ye which 
Pam dodged in his peculiarly neat and easy manner, Rowctirre, 
clearly intending mischief, = straight out with his eft at Pam’s | 
ribs, but was met .by:the wily veteran, ‘who in return administered 
2 stinger on the knowled Fr and then, apparently 

finish his man right off, followed up this with one, two, on the body, | 
and th e same to foliow, in a ary that Rowcuirrs . ay been 
used to. In this way he wal ed his man round the ring, 
where he liked ; Fn ng rin standing up and taking his = ; 
ment like a glutton, and now and then attempting a Phas 2 
getting home, till Pam, after thus playing pry 
with a mouse for some moments, drew his left and sent pay mht to 
grass with a. rum ’un on the right cheek, from which he could not come 
to time; and Pam was accordingly proclaimed ed the victor, without a hit 
or a scratch, after two rounds, only occupying about ten minutes. 
Rowcuirre evidently napped it very heavily about the head and.ears, 
though those who do not know Pam’s neat style of punishment might 
have fancied he had been hitting light. 

Remarks.—To draw any a between. these men. would-be 
ridiculous. From their pening ¢ eir ground, it was all Lombard Street 
to a China orange. Nothing but the most foolish presumption on the 
part of Rowctirre and his backers could have prompted him to 
challenge the veteran Bottle-holder. 

Old as Paw is, he is still a match for anything in the hw 
in capital spirits, and clearly enjoyed A easy eS 
spectators in a roar the whole time. Boye 5 the 
asa goren t, and so it was for him. Probably hewn thinks it 
no joke, all the same. The veteran may be shortly expected:im town, 
oP bie eld rib ie Cariton Terrace, when he will be happy to mest his 
friends and patrons as usual. 








Tremendous Heat of the Weather. 


| 

Ir seems there is a faint rumour of a liberation of political prisoners }; 

in France. Warm as the weather has lately been, we were searcely | 

5 for this new proof of it. It has even melted Lovis | 
APOLEON’s heart ! 
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MATRIMONIAL BIOLOGY. 











—_ is a famous science, 
ut requires very great 
skill to practise it. The 
husband tries it on upon 
the wife, or else the wife 
(for bp prin - 
more clever at “ i 
on”) tries it on the hus- 
? band. In either case, it 
. is extremely amusing, 
= and rarely fails of suc- 
cess. The quiet way in 
_ which the person who is 
tS: under the influence of 
ye --. the other is persuaded 
SN out of his senses, affords 
the greatest amusement 
~ amusement not un- 
‘, mixed with instruction to 
*\ those who are looking on. 
‘We will illustrate this 
science with a few familiar 
4 examples. 
4 Mr. Jonzs isa highly 
(4, successful matrimonial 
+. Biologist. His wife is 
~y highly susceptible—pain- 
fully so. She is ex- 
#7 tremely weak, and does 
| everything that Jonzs 
4 bids her todo. She 
lieves every word he says, 
and will say anything 
that Jonzs commands 
her to say. If Jonzs 
tells her to say he came 
home last night at twelve 
o’clock, or that the moon 
is made of green cheese, 
or any other likely im- 
probability, Mrs, Jones will say so at once. No matter how many may be present, the wonderful control 
over her smallest actions is just the same. In fact, if there is a large company assisting at the matrimonial 
séance, the complete submission to the husband’s will is frequently only the more strongly developed. 
These phenomena are not always produced by the communication of metal—though of course the 
exhibition of it on the husband’s part has its due effect. In truth, the more mettle the husband 
y shows, the quicker the change in his wife’s disposition. 
But sometimes a small pressure will work the same — 
He declares his shirt is not properly washed. Mrs. Jones declares it is. Jones contends it isn’t. 
Mrs. Jones maintains it is. continues for two or three minutes. At last, Jonzs rushes to his 
wife, seizes her by the wrist, and pressing it rather tighter than usual, challenges her to look at him. 
This is done, when JONEs says, still holding her by the wrist, “ How can you look at me, d 
say this shirt is properly washed?” Th 
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For instance, Jones is dressing. 


an 
M wi f ere is no reply, but the eyelids drop, and the whole frame 
slightly quivers. Jones follows up his advantage, and still staring at her rather scowlingly in the face, 
shouts loud enough for the buoy at the Nore to hear him: “ I defy you, Madam, to say this shirt is 
pro ” The wife sinks down on a chair, covers her face with her hands, and, try as she 
ve on = vr — say a Pi reg of the orp as is op sped +t 
er times, the two opposite (or rather, opposin ies are put en rapport by a pressure upon 
the foot. We will su Pehey are at dinner. A few friends are invited to partake of it. Jonzs 
recommends his “ dear ERMAN Spoon” to try the venison. “Venison! my dear?” exclaims the 
simple wife, “it’s mutting.” “Perhaps you will tell me next, Madam, I don’t know venison when I see 
it?” “No, Joun, dear, you make a mistake, I tell you, it’s mutting—I bought it myself.” “ How can 
you quietly sit there, Madam,” (here he pinches her foot under the table,) “and gravely say it’s 
mutton? I tell you it’s venison, and it’s the finest haunch I’ve seen for a long time; and I defy 
you, Madam,” (here the pinches upon the foot become harder and harder, until at last there is a slight 
jerk of the body, as if a corn had been touched,) “yes, I defy you, Madam, to say again that it is 
mutton.” The knife and fork are dropped; a cambric handkerchief is raised to the lady’s eyes, and an 
interminable silence of five minutes, only relieved by ALDERMAN Spoon’s taking snuff, is the most 
flattering testimony of the complete success of this interesting hone. experiment, 
On the other side, the experiments are not always so successful. usbands generally are not so 
ble as wives. They require more delicate treatment. The passes, whether under the table or 
not, must be conducted upon a much more gentle footing. Brow-beating has no effect whatever, for 
a husband may be told over and over again by his wife to “look her in the face,” but it is extremely 
rare to meet with one who has the courage to do it, as long as she continues in a passion. 

_ But we have met with some pleasing cases to the contrary, as, for example, Mx. Dove is a little 
diminu‘ive man, with scarcely sufficient energy to cry out “ Stop!” to an omnibus. Mus. Dove is 
tall and commanding, es ly commanding as regards poor Dove. She can do what she likes with 
him— sing, dance, run, fetch carry, just as to Figen. He hasn’t the will to resist, 
and, when he has, his will is easily conquered by his wife’s “ Shall.” 

f Biology is very simple. It consists of a frown first, and a pinch afterwards. If he 
happens to be blind to the one, he is never insensible to the other. He is pinched into subjection 
immediately. In fact, the amount of electricity which there is in a wife’s pinch has never been yet 
properly estimated. 


be- | TOU 


daughter’s is always lowered some 
four or five yeas in order that 
may benefi the fall. 


know > —— " otal 
a you do, dear, you know she’s 
only twelve,” ‘alight pinch,) “in fact, 
she’s scarcely twelve,” (two or three 
more pinches to silence his rising ob- 
jections ;) “come, don’t try to run 
away, , but say she’s twelve— 
and not sixteen — there’s a dear.” 

Y says as he is wanted, and 
would have said she was only two to 
get his arm away. 

Mas. Dove to a dinner y 

she tells the “people) in a (ag! 

ENRY bluntly says it was an omnibus, 

he can e it, when 
suddenly he recollects (at a pinch) that 
it was a fly. 

In the same way he cannot see the 
beauty of a baby that is being handed 
for admiration, and openly says 
as much, but all at once his arm is 
seen to ff ates s, and he vows “ it’s 
the sweetest little thing he has seen 
for a long time.” 

in, he hates dancing :—No, he 
won't dance, not even to please his 
dear little —but it is in vain = 


shocks down his elbow—and, strangely 
enough, he dances for a whole hour 
against his will. 

This same absence of will is evi- 
denced in all his actions. He holds 
skeins of silk, without being able to 
stir from the spot; he aloud 
until he can scarcely see, but for 
Been emcee ee 

e is 0 lay from 
to shop, and, much as he wishes to 

home, his refuse 


run 4 to carry 
him anywhere but after his wife. The 
Biological influence is complete. 

Instances might be multiplied with 
a tedious facility, but we think we 
have adduced sufficient to prove the 
magical control the husband some- 
times exercises over the action 
movements, and almost thoughts o 

i bgt making her repeatedly say 
and do the very opposite of what she 
intended; and the absolute command 
which the wife occasionally gains over 
her husband, making him a passive 
instrument in her hands, to turn or 
twist to any purpose she pleases. 

Some very entertaining experiments 
are made by placing in the 
palm of the wife’s hand a piece of 
metal, 80 


pos yo Bay the wildest exiibitions 
e W i 
will take place, the patient being sud- 
denly moved to tears, or frantic joy, 
sks naar’ be $s, bud vaoh soetenuits 
she may be in; uc § 
oS steeds beinets, WEE 
evs on spseation of e utmost nicety, 
if not of the greatest impossibility, 
the sovereign out of the wife’s 
when once the husband has 





parted with it. 


her own |. 
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| them to perform their 














Waat our Artist WILL certainty BE Datven To, 1F THs Hot 
Weatuer Lasts muca Loncer. 








THE POLICE STAFF. 


Surety, the Commissioner of Police ought to havea seat in the 
pon parliament, for he has canvassed tremendously. His staff has 
a little too ng oe appealing to “the sense of the people,” 
through the people’s heads, in a manner that makes Joun BULL apt to 
omit line in the anthem—*“ Britons never shall be slaves.” Mr. 
Wa.roie, as Home Secretary, might have been returned for West- 
minster by “ plumpers;” that is, if the police might vote as they laid 
about them. A great deal has been said of the respect, the veneration 
paid by Englishmen to the policeman’s staff. Is it then, in reward of 
the superstition, that during certain contests, Englishmen have been so 
mercilessly knocked down by their idol ? 








Holding the Mirror up to Nature. 


_ Tae simple plan for enabling an engine-driver to see the whole of 
his train by affixing a looking-glass in a convenient position on the 
tender, has, it seems, been declined by several English Railway Com- 
We understand the reason to be that the Companies are 
already exposed to so many reflections, that the Directors are afraid of 
increasing the number. 


AS CLEAR AS THE NOSE ON YOUR FACE, 


ConsIDERING the immense variety of smells that emanate from the 
hames, what a capital speculation the river would be, if it could but 
be made to pay one per (s)cent. 


Tergiversation on the Sly. 


A Sportine Contemporary, the other day, announced “a ratting 
feat” to come off at Bitty Somesopy’s public-house. There must 
be some mistake in this—at any rate so sneaking a trick will not 
succeed. The Densyires’ renunciation of Protection must be open 
as unconditional: the pare of this great country will never suffer 

t of ratting in a hole and corner in the slums, 


OFFICIAL INTELLIGENCE. 


We beg leave to refer our readers to the Gazette for the list of 
Government appointments, and for the long string of Government Dis- 
a the public need only glance down the long lists of 
election returns in the columns of the newspapers, 





CHILD’S CAUL FOR SALE.--In consequence of the approaching 

Delage, as prophesied by Lonp Maipstows—when a!] such articles will rise con- 
siderably in price —this Child’s Caui will be sold a Great Bargain, for the moderate 
sum of £50. An early application is requested, in conseq of the numerous 
demands. For further particulars, apply to Jznemian Dippisr, Esq. D) 
Chambers, Diddlesex. 
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INSENSIBILITY TO FAMINE. 


THERE are many people who do not know when they have had 
enough ; but, accor to Str Frrzroy Kexzy, there are also many—so 
many as to include the majority of Her Tameere subjects—who 
cannot tell when they have had too little. Lorp Dsxsy’s Solicitor- 
General has made this discovery, and imparted the new-found truth to 
his constituents of East Suffolk, whom he is to have thus 
addressed at the hustings : 


“Tt has been said that upwards of 3,000,000 
in 1850 and 1651 than in 1845 and 184, before 


The people at large, before the of the Bread were 
certainly not quite in the perfect fruition ionef eontforts, aA ~ ; 
These good to Sie Fitzroy have since in no 


th act 
wise iscvenced. “Thendioes they have diminished 


h decreasing, But tho valga: ony i still Mibeeny tor Chop 
as gone on increasing. But the vulgar 8' 
Bread!” which, as your friend bons © is ph § Not 


- 3° 


absurd, if ch bread means abundance : 
if it menen scarcity, a6 it deco & wo are 66 Udlete Han 

ow Keiix. 
in Sees oeee ene teen imparted, ap ninth hap bes Semen, 90 
many more mouths to feed, so much less bread for ecach= is the 
case of our learned friend. Well: suppose we have not estem so very 
age eee een ep neck to ate. not Sir Kaewy 


general opinion that Free has enlarged our 
—s so that the masses are not so restricted as they were to bread- 
imers. Most of us go about an idea that we have partaken, in 
additional measure, of mutton, veal, and lamb: but this, the 
SoricrroR-GenERat will tell us, ism illusion, Now is it not 
the fact, that he has himself been studyimpelectro-biology, and trying 
to be the susceptible subjects of Hast Suffolk with a fancy that a 
bellyfull is short-commons P 


But if Free Trade is a delusion, should the Derbyites seek to un- 
deceive us? How cruel of them to diate our blessed hallacination! 
If we imagine we have a Lotus in the big loaf, humour the national 
mania, allow us to continue in the enjoyment of it: if we are crazy, 


nevertheless you see it keeps us quiet. 








Newport against Rimini. 


At Newport the other day, the papers relate, the ceiling of a large 
room fell in upon four hundred Mormonites, not one of whom was hurt. 
The Latter Day Saints say it was a miracle they all escaped; other 
persons, who pretend to be saints, would declare it a miracle if any of 
them had been killed; but no doubt the wonder above mentioned is as 
good a miracle as can be boasted of by any Saint of the Latter Day— 
whether Januanius or Joz Smita. 


HOW TO BE NOT RECOGNISED BY YOUR CREDITORS. 


Baruz in the py omy and upon emerging from the water 
you will be quite a different colour, and so terribly altered, that not 
_ sharpest-sighted creditor will be able to recognise you.—J. 
IDDLER, Esq. 


Golden Prospects. 


Owe to the expected influx of gold from Australia, it is reported 
in the best informed circles that Gold Stick will ultimately have his 
wand of office composed of the precious metal. That metal, however, 
will be less precious than it is at present ; and the rise in comparative 
value of the secondary metallic substance, will render it, by and op. a 
much more fortunate lot than it is even now, to be born with a silver 
spoon in one’s mouth. 


NEW START OF DERBY AND CO. 


Tae Densy Firm appears likely to re-open shop after the election, 
depending, less like a Protectionist than a Free Trade establishment, 
on “ Small Profits and Quick Returns.” 


Papal Fireworks. 


Tn Irish Priests have been, at the late election, evincing their politico- 
pyrotechnical abilities in the composition of squibs, or rather Roman 
candles, after a receipt in which sulphur strongly predominates, and 
which, from their extremely incend qualities, may be ed as 
somewhat more than mere fireworks, if not approaching to nature 


of infernal machines. 
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HINTS TO YOUNG YACHTSMEN. 


8 the yachting season has com- 
menced its brilliant course, it 


a fillip to the aspirations of 
young yachtsmen. If every one 
of them who /as ears, 
hear—Mr. P. promines /himse 
no ordinary moral 

I will yy. you, my good 
young boy, to be @ promising 
youth of poe pre 
desirous of being “ 





leave it to him. 
my don’t you interface with it, by trying it-en 

so by being being shy about an application to him, 

th (look out that Be of the Wandering Jew too 
at Hebrew intellect. Many a pleasant fellow’s 
the “ Semitie element” (see Life of Bentinck). 


if it cam be called a field —for your young 


To find the ~—_ 


his peculiar de 
elsewhere. tempted to 
apenas, But, be emutions. The 
pone Bs Lome the restless activity of 
has been spoiled by the infusion 
after all, the sea is the best field— 
ambition. You were as for the water, you say. So are the swans. So also is another 


class of birds—but pass that by. You are bent on : Sng oy Well, I don’t blame 
you for the caihiiiee. You are too old to enter the if you were not, your 
— ee pe are very liberal. He wouldn’t ob a an appointment from the present 
people, I can tell you 
{ou have bought hy | Bubble, and you have been elected into the Argonaut Club, after 
ed, first of all, by the machinations of Firz- Orrat, 
up exclusive swell.” I don’t applaud Fitz-O. I agree 
with he manages to keep the flag (eh ch I implore you not 
to * bit it bunting”’) fly on nes Diddler. I ro give no satisfactory explanation of 
his oh: the Heavy Toor aha the Derby of 184—; and I wish I knew the details of 
rumoured scene with his skipper (whom, by the by, oarail the “master” for a year or two) 
outside the Isle of Wight. But never mind him; he has not hindered ae getting in, and 
he would give his ears or his pedigree (both of which are of respectable length) to have your 
banker’s account. Then, don’t embroil yourself with any of your club. Don’t rs into 
—- of Sage gy at Cowes, or elsewhere, and sneer at the Committee. "t be 
ways oz making ahead eximadeemions on the telah solitiog 
: the star fe giving way, &c. 


ae ast, ne Se not to begin by being 400 nautical. Rome—Hvupson’s 
Se oy Aten, -were neither of them bull in « day You can’t make a name 


ase 2 orp meme pparnees yen cand, mane paar Sete ane anes oe 
md e ina garden, whch routs up and passes awa ore you can ACK 
Reema, Thad cconaien to pe 8 youth who startled 2 whole 
company “yim oon t no square- man sail @ fore-a er. was in 
the London in port, x en | I was visiting the dockyards officially, with the excellent 
Sir Thinsen Bos, and the effect is still fresh in my remembrance. There were 


— naval men there, mS this dogma fell from the l'ps of Gostine (of the firm of Fiorr 

AND Gosting). The poor boy never could get over the effeet of his speech, and has since 
prema ot ot xy, coon en to ng. Be slow, my son, to lay down great 
oe _—— fore you 1 affect the very familiar use of nautical phrases. I 
would ra yon, preneanee ¢ studding-sails "—giving “studding” its two syllables 
yr fall thee bee “ss afm eng * stun-sails,”’ al la f thom b 0 


should, on visiting a man 
the fare ot os i ta a yon bags Tyee saucily bring out “ fo! 
when you coul iodasin beleemn its position an one 
been informed thet nee when — _ visits ships officially, he has been kno 
the binnacle for the jolly-boat, but remember that you are not a Lord of the Admiralty, and 
that no such ignoranee be excused in you. 








becomes Mr. P.’s duty to give the 


STARVED OUT BARRISTERS. 


We understand that Messrs. Brierizss and 
Dunur have sent in claims to compensation, for 
loss they will sustain by the abolition of 
the of *Counsel’s signature” 
to the pleadings in the of Common Law. 
Mx. Brreruess declares that this arrangement 
will not re dine bread out | his mouth 
but t = oi e res ne 





y the language 
mary treatment of “all his little ones”—his 
precious little half-guimeas—whic 

cut off at “one fell ” 


which it is said will be headed by 
the laundress, who has offered to impale on 





DUET FOR THE LAWYER’S OFFICE 
‘AND THE PUBLIC-HOUSE. 


SHOULD institutions be 


Sing 
We'll make a tty b 
sill mate « preti y penny yet, 


And sure you’!l chuckle o’er your stoup, 
As sure shall I o’er mine ; 
We both may well be cock-a-whoop 
ty Pao 2 Aechmea gag 
Sing, auld lang syne, &c. 


Whoe’er we two must wi 
peteemn may es — win, 


Resteen anal exteteenbeti, 
From the days of auld lang syne. 
Sing, auld lang syne, &c. 


Then show Arenas wethy Steal, 
See, here ’s a 
Thea me I ew may send 
Ten atibiesens.@s. >. 





Influx at Lunatic Asylums. 


Pm to be two full moons this month, it 
that all hists,and others 





i tbearagunderlsine~Fotctina pers, 


ive—will twice as. mad as usual, 


the shrine of eat mg the amount of her | 
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STARTLING EFFECT OF THE GOLD “DIGGINS.” 
Reduced Goldsmith (loq.). “Now taex, Herz rou arE!—a Hanpsomz Gop 


Snurr-Box anp a Ha’portn or Snurr For a Penny!” 





STANZAS TO PALE ALE. 


Ox! I have loved thee fondly, ever 
Preferr’d thee to the choicest wine ; 
From thee my lips they could not sever 
By saying thou contain’dst strychnine. 
Did I believe the slander? Never! 
I held thee still to be divine. 


For me thy colour hath a charm, 
Although ’tis true they call thee Pale; 
And be thou cold when I am warm, 
As late I’ve been—so high the scale 
Of Fannewnert—and febrile harm 
Allay, refrigerating Ale ! 


How sweet thou art !—yet bitter, too; 
outing. satiric fun ; 
But how much better thee to brew, 
I a conundrum or.a pun, 
It is, in every point of view, 
Must be allow’d by every one. 


Refresh my heart and cool my throat, © 
Light, airy child of malt and hops ij 
That dost not stuff, engross, and bloat 
The skin, the sides, the chin, the chops, 
And burst the buttons off the coat, 

Like stout and porter—fattening slops ! 











Una Voce Poco Fa. 


Tue other day, Lonp Mainstowz on coming forward to 
thank the Westminster electors for having thrown him out, 
or rather refused to let him in—though he would have let them 
in if they had done otherwise—dec that he was unable 
to say anything, as he had “lost his voice.” Now, as a thin 
cannot be lost until it has been found, and as we never 
that Lorp Marpstowe possessed a voice in Westminster, we 
do not see how he can have lost it there. Of course, as 
he had nothing to say on the hustings when the result of the 
poll was declared, he could only be as a “mute” 
assisting at the funeral obsequies of Protection in Covent 
Garden Market. 














A SERMON FOR DOGS. 


Tue dogs of Constantinople are among the most interesting creatures 
of that most famous ‘city. It requires a sharp look-out on the part of 
the night-walker, not to be attacked and devoured by them; but that 
is little. There they are, in their and mange, and nastiness—the 
pets of the pious Mussulman who harbours and comforts them. 

However, the spirit of liberalism—the spirit that has killed the 
merriment of once merry England, making us a hard-dealing, cotton- 
spinning, dear-selling, cheap-buying nation ; the spirit that, according 
to the Imaums who p from the minarets of the Herald and the 
Post, has caused to be thrown out of cultivation thousands and 
tens of thousands of acres of that was wont to be rich and 
smiling with golden corn—every grain of which now comes from the 
foreigner—the British farmer in his ness growing not but 

undsel and poppies; that spirit that, fo its way to Stamboul, 

plucked the solemn turban from the head of the Turk, clapping in 
its stead the fez woven and imported from unbelieving Leeds ; the 
spirit of innovation that has torn the wide-flowing robe and the volu- 
minous bag-like trousers from the tic Mussuiman, and now 
buttons him tight up to the throat, and thrusts his legs in shameless 
trousers ; that spirit busy among the time-hallowed dogs of 
= —elitina curs almost sacred in their vested rights of food and 


g. 

A short time ago—says the Globe—the namber of dogs in Constanti- 
nople was so great, that three thousand of them—many of them, no 
doubt, torn from their nearest and dearest friends, with no more tender- 
ness shewn towards them than a Virginian slave-merchant exhibits 
towards his two-legged chattels—three thousand of them were conveyed 
to an isle of the Bosphorus, with provision to /ast three days / On the 
fourth day, the Imaums ascended the minarets, and exhorted the dogs 
to —_— and resignation ! 

we take this story as te pe relation of a grave fact? Not we. 
No: no; the editor of the Glode is an incorrigible wag; and only 
invented the tale as an illustration—another waggery—of the condition 
of bey thousand Protectionists (if there be so many ?) at present 
in 


But let us assume this dogs’ tale to be a true tale; what was the 








true peroration of the Imaums’ sermon to the dogs? Why, the very 
sermon that those Imaums of Manchester, Coppen and Brieut, in their 
sarcastic hard-heartedness preach from their minarets, the tall chimneys 
of Cottonopolis. 

Consider those hapless, undone dogs, the English farmers. Their 
cries—to any other ears, save ears filled with cotton-balls—are terrible. 
They have expended all their capital: for more than three years—poor 
dogs!—they have existed upon that; and now do the Manchester 
schoolmen—the elders of the Manchester Jacobin Club, as NapoLEon 
DIsRAELI 80 ——— calls them—now do they, in their hard-hearted 
sarcastic manner preach, as the Imaums preached to the ousted dogs 
of Constantinople—“ patience and resignation.” _ 

But there is a term, an end to patience and resignation. “We have 
eaten our three days’ food—(lived on our principal for three years)” 
—howl the dogs; “and we are a ” 

And then Imaum Cospen ascends the tall brick chimney; and after 
crying “ Allah, Bismallah: there is but one Manchester, and Cotton is 
its profit,” then does CoppEn preach to the famishing multitude ; and 
his peroration is of these few words :— 

su S, EAT ONE ANOTHER!” 

There. Punch, in the handsomest manner makes a present of this 
illustration to Sia Fitzroy Key, Solicitor-General for the Corn 
Laws. The thing is as false and as bad as it can be; but therefore 
carries with it the best recommendation for Sim Fitzroy; for is he 
not a man who would bleach a blackamoor into an Albino, and turn the 
soot of even a Manchester chimney into Alpine snow ? or,—if the thing 
were put in his Government brief—by his very mode of handling it, 
change Alpine snow into cotton-chimney soot? 








Sister Seats of Learning. 


SHovLD an inquiry respecting the system of tuition pursued at 
Maynooth take place next session, its results will per be interesting, 
as compared with those that may be elicited by the University Com- 
mission. They will probably show that there is no more objection to 
the endowment of Maynooth than there would be toa grant to Oxford : 
and that a uate of the latter seat of learning and Puseyism is ad- 
missible ad eundem at the former. 
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AN ECONOMICAL ESTABLISHMENT FOR YOUNG 
_ GENTLEMEN. 


; . 


general 
the repeal of the taxes on knowled 
which ariel, howerer heavily nrdened 

is no’ 80 dear 
as people comm su . At least 
there is a Neeley in the north of 


land, wherein knowledge ai 
ot obtainable on terms which, if 
not reasonable, are unreasonable only 
from being absurdly cheap. An adver- 
tisement in the Zimes announces, that 
at a‘certain gentleman’s “ Academy” 
near Richmond, Yorkshire— 


OUTHS ARE BOARDED, Furnished 

with Books, and INSTRUCTED in what- 
ever their future prospects may juire, for 20 
and 22 guineas a year. No vacations unless 
desired. Cards, with references, to be had by 
return of post, and —— —— will call upon 
applicants, after the 11th, in London. 


To be sure, there is a certain ambi- 
guity in this advertisement. When it 
states the terms for board, books, and 
instruction, unconditionally, in whatever the pupil’s future ts 
may require, at 20 and 22 guineas a year, we are in doubt whether it 
means 20 + 22 guineas, or twenty gui for one class of students or 
course of teaching, and twenty-two for another. As the future prospects 
of some pupils require instruction in ommi scidili, the more pro- 
bable conjecture should seem to be that 42 guineas are intended ; 
Seam es that case the figure might as well have been stated at once. 
But forty-two guineas would be cheap for a curriculum which would 
possibly include the rudiments of the ancient and modern |; of 
mathematics, pure and mixed, and of the moral and physi ces. 
If from 20 to 22 guineas be what is meant, we can only say that such 
a price for a year’s food for both mind and body is a miracle of 
cheapness; but we consider that the age of miracles has passed, and 
especially—after the publication of “ Nicholas Nickleby”—of such 
miracles as this. ; ‘ 

As the principal of this Gymnasium “ will call upon applicants,” we 
would recommend those whom he may honour with this attention, to 
i i icularly with regard to the quality of his pro- 
and mental nutrition of his juvenile charges, if 
the nature of those arrangements is of any consequence to the parent, 

ian concerned. As this may, in some ful 








aunt, or guardian 
instances, pa happen to be the eg think it would be as well that 
cheap Yorkshire schools should be liable to inspection, as well as nun- 
neries and all other private institutions in which the well-being of any 
persons—young or old, male or female—may be under the control of other 
persons, subject to human passions and frailties, and therefore, though 
perhaps highly respectable, not implicitly to be trusted. 








REAL HUSTINGS ELOQUENCE. 
Tue noblest—although somewhat of the shortest —speech made 


during the elections was the h of Mz, BrrgsrorD, late major of 
the Lancers, late whipper-in.of the Tories, and actual Secretary at War 
under Lonp Dersy. 


RD, the cago 9 stood upon the 
hustings of North Essex; and as he was much hooted, Beausronp 
mildly called his opponents mere rabble. Whereupon said rabble 
hooted again.” Whereupon BerEsForp meekly observed— 

43 , and fo the clergy of North Essex, 
Bt ee hy 
you from my heart as the vilest I ever saw,” 


Bexesrorp throws himself like a Tory and a Christian upon the 
Clergy, and then denounces his men and brethren as “ the vilest rabble” 
he ever saw. We call this large, full-mouthed eloquence. If a dust- 
hole could speak, could its utterance be larger or more choice than the 
utterance of that deep-chested late whipper-in—that large-hearted 
Secretary at War of the Tory Cabinet P The rabble! Very good 
indeed, ex-major. These men are rabble, use they have no votes: 
and having no votes, how brutal must be their voices? The beasts! 
They are so low in intelligence that, we dare be sworn, they hardly know 
a big loaf from a little one. 








Splendid Act of Butchery. 
THE Sun relates that a certain Mz. Hanp, a famous swordsman, the 
other evening at Saville House, Leicester Square, cut a sheep in two 
at a blow. is is the largest mutton chop we ever heard of. 





‘THE SUBSTITUTE FOR PROTECTION. 
SONG FOR THE AGRICULTURAL SOCIETY. 


Tis all up wi’ Protection ; so let ’s be content, 
It wasn’t much good but to bolster up Rent; 
A ton of cheap guano ’d be werth more to we 
Than all the Protection as ever could be. 


But now for our guano we’ve.got for to gvo 
To them Lobos Is out there by Peru. 
For the stuff, by i a long price we must pay ; 
And then there’s the earriage, besiiies, to delay. 


9 tet for mance why eed wo setae? 
en we have abundance and plenty at home, 
Which to waste as we do isa e and a 
When we might rejoice and be thankful 


I went up to no time 
And moby ay re oa, blow ; 
I might ha’ took, a sail om the hoswapond aa weil 


For the look 0’ the water and the smell. 


Thinks I, this here river, so yoller'as flows, 
Is no pleasant thing to have one’s 

But wi’ a few cartloats ont over-a field j 
Loramassy, to think what a crop ’a would yitid’! 


And here you be letttm # stream like that there, 

As might fatten the earth, only or the air, 

You might turn the best part o’ that flooid to bread, 
And you gets nothin’ out on’t but fever instead. 


A brook by my farm-yard rans pleasant and clear; 
I might make un exactly like this river here, 
Pcp the rear ned 

| the good o’ the pigsty and stable away. 
The riches each poor country clodhopper saves, 
You allows to be eonllord cok up by waves, 
Save a potion as don’t goo so far as the sea, 
Which you swollers yourselves in your beer and your tea, 
Ammonia, and such like, to on: is a treat ; 
But for my part I must say I don’t like such meat ; 
I'd rather, myself, from such dainties refrain, 
Till in Natur’s due course they be changed into grain. 
But had we the stuff of the Thames at command, 
What a boon it would be and relief to the land ! 
We farmers should find it of far moor avail, 
Than either fixed dooty, or up-and-down scale. 


If I’d as much on it as I could employ 

My buzzum *twould fill wi? peace, comfort, and joy 5) 
‘And the Gockneys would also be joyful ama glad, 

If they was so well rid of rubbish so bad. 


The best way to smooth all our diff’rences down, 
Would be giving to Count Ge manent Tem; 
To both at the same time affording relief, 

Of either ’twould banish the sorrow and grief. 


Some help of this nature would be our best boon— 

If you asks for were you cries for the moon— 
So now give Disrarit and Dersy to know 

That manceuvre ’s the best thing that they can bestow. 








DEATH OF “JOHN DOE AND RICHARD ROE.” 


Fran ts ak folios ook thecal ot Cea eee ee 
in their fiction — even as 
A statute of the last session enacts that me 

“ Instead of the present proceeding by ejectment, a writ shall be issued, directed to 
the persons in possesion ofthe property claimed, which property shal be described In 
Reasonable certainty! And is law te be made a thing of reason! 
Then what is called justice may take a chandler’s shop, and with her 
false weights, vend soap and 
We understand that the oldest attorneys contemplate the formation 
of a-commi whose object shall be a public professional funeral of 
the deceased Doz and Ror; a few enthusi in anticipation of the 
mournful event, have had their coats di a 
The deceased will be buried at midnight,—the bells of the Inns of 
Court tolling half-minute strokes. “ Service” will be performed either 





by Jacozs Levy, or Levy Jacoss. 
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THE DAWN OF ART IN THE CITY. 





Macoe ; 
City 
of ol 


door. 


Tue City of London has always 
been remarkable for its taste 


like ae, nt ee 
good things o ing an 
sculpture. It co that 
these two arts are combined 
in the statues of Goce and 
but neither the 
iants, nor the image 
Mr. Becxrorp at 
Guildhall, will bear a judi- 
cious comparison with the 
“ Laocoon,” or the “ Betve- 
i DERE APOLLO,” 4 
with any tolerable High- 
lander at a tobacconist’s 
The Mansion House 
is even worse off than Guild- 
hall for sculptural embellish- 
ments, having a 
none, but lodgings to let 
for sixteen, in as many 


the goddess of enormous appetite; and, at any rate, 
one of the niches should be allatted to old Tempus, 
edaz rerum, the great consumer. 

There is a also, of decorating the interior of Saint 
Paul’s with appropriate paintings; and ARCHDEACON Haz 
bas proposed that these consist of illustrations of 
sacred history: so as to render the whole interior of the 
cathedral a pictorial Bible. A very idea this, par- 
‘ticularly since, in the. present state of national education, 
such a Bible is the only one that a very considerable class 
of persons can > 

preference to the ARCHDEACON’s some may be 
inclined to recommend that the pictures to adorn the inside 
of St. Paul’s, should, like the productions of medisval 
church-painters, illustrate the ecclesiastical tone and cha- 
racter of the age. To correspond with the saints in im 
sible attitudes doing impossible things, as delin by 
the veritable pre-RaPHAELitzs, it may be thought that the 
pictorial decorations of our metropolitan church should 
represent clerical parties and persons in the positions, and 
discharging the functions, which they actually stand in 
and perform. For instance—if the artist could manage 
such a thing—a pluralist might be pourtrayed attending 
to several livings at once. A fresco might show a Bishop, 
assisted by one or more subordinate gh celebrating 
a “marriage in high life,” on the one d; and on the 
other, a single curate joining in holy matrimony a score 
of couples of the inferior classes at a time. A second 
might display a would be patron of a living buying a 


or, indeed 


bsolutely 


niches, which the architect | next presentation: the existing incumbent in the back- 
~~ of the building, with a view | ground, an octogenarian, depicted in the ancient allego- 


to their future occupation, 
- left in its interior. But now 
the Committee for General Purposes, desirous, we suppose, to vindicate the 
Corporation from the charge of caring more about the knife and fork than the 
chisel, has suggested to the civic body a scheme for supplying the vacancies. 
| ean assure our fellow-citizens that we shall have much i 


Pp 
subjects for the exercise of artistic skill on the part of those 


that one of the statues should certainly be that of HetrocaBatvs. 


tine 
easure in su in 

h tlemen who shall 
be selected to fill niches in the Temple of Fame, by filling those in the Mansion 
| House. We cannot devise so many as sixteen all at once: but we should say 
Another—if 
we may be allowed to enrich Mythology with a new deity—should be Buiimzia, 


rical way, with one leg in the grave. A third might set 
forth the pilgrimage of a Tractarian or Puseyite, on his 
journey to Rome, . 

Still, on the whole, perhaps, such representations, how- 
ever truthful, would be too absurd: though less absurd 
than wry-necked, bumble-footed saints doing incredible 
thaumaturgy. It is therefore to be hoped, for the en- 
couragement of Art, and the cultivation of public ideality 
that ARCHDEACON Hatr’s scheme will be carried out, and 
that the Dean and Cuaprer of Sr. Paut’s will contri- 
bute thereto with unwonted liberality. 

















MISS VIOLET AND HER “ OFFERS.” 


—_>——. 


CHAPTER XIII. 


O! if I were writing a sentimental story about somebody else, what 
a beautiful page I would try to compose here, showing what her feelings 
ought to have been after the event described by papa in the last 
chapter. Only, then, 1 am not a heroine. I am certain, for papa has 
a ¢ so (and he is always right), that 1 must have given ALBANY cause 
to think I loved him sincerely, and I felt very grieved that did not 
see his way to giving his consent to our marriage. But if I could have 
seen, at the time, the dear kind letter which made my last chapter, and 


| had known how papa was planning and plotting for our happiness, 


| I should have cried for joy ten times as much as I did 
| I felt so sure that all woul 


for sorrow. 
come right, from the moment papa had 


| thought it worth his while to understand Axsany, that I went about 





the house as Coe some possible, and every day put Eau de Cologne 
into papa’s handkerchief, picked the shells off his eggs, and dried the 
Times for him, without ever looking up mournfully, and saying, “ Behold 
your work, my iron-h sire, my lip may writhe with a smile, but 
my wounded heart languishes into premature interment.” Indeed, such 


| a speech would have been beyond my powers; but papa read it from a 


nny but popular romance of domestic life, a number of which he 
ound on the rug in the breakfast room at Brighton, and politely 
returned, in the tongs, to the indignant subscriber and housemaid when 
she brought in the coal-scuttle. I think it right to quote it, because 
doing so shows that I know what ought to have said here, 
if | were writing for popularity. 

But when I say that | soon had another offer, and received it civilly, 
what ever will be thought of me? Patrons of popular literature will 
turn away their faces in contempt. Another’s vows, another spouse, 
while Hope lies crushed in Gloom! away, avaunt, [ won’t, I shan’t, 
go, harrow not the Tomb. But it is true, and what would make the fact 
still more valuable to a di atory young lady, the offer was an 
aristocratic one, and therefore one which she would, of have 
trampled upon with increased bitterness of contempt. RD 
ANTHRACITE proposed to me. ° 
_ Lorp AnrTuractte is a middle-aged man, by no means rich, or 
influential, or notorious. He is an excellent, easy-going, kind-hearted 
person, whose father mortgaged, to buy horses, nearly all the property 





his grandfather had not mortgaged to buy voters. Consequently the 
present peer’s establishment is a simple one, with which he is simple 
enough to be content, and has neither sold himself for a rich 
wife, nor his proxy for “something from those fellows”—I hope I am 
not unlady-like in using words I hear, sometimes, from gentlemen who 
ought to know how Governments should be spoken of. His Lordship 
has very few relations, and I think the only one he much cares about, 
is a widow cousin, who was once a beauty, and, on the credit of past 
glories, gives herself many airs. She has managed to obtain apartments 
at one of the country Palaces, and may be seen at a window on 
the days the common people are let into the gardens. She evidently 
regards them as trespassers, and almost makes faces at them if they 
venture to look up at the little forests of hydrangias and calceolarias 
which cover her window-sills. Lorp ANTHRACITE was once her 
suitor, but was rejected for a half-caste Croesus, who died from a deter- 
mination of brandy to the head, leaving all his money to the Jesuit 
riest who had converted him. The widow returned he India, and 
ound it difficult to get another husband, so she forgave Lorp ANTHRA- 
cite, but he would never renew his offer, and contented himself with 
paying her for years twice the attention of any fiancé. He d is, 
for I have not interfered—perpetually driving down to the Palace with 
grapes, strawberries, and peaches, at seasons when the price of one of the 
baskets he buys would keep a quiet family for a fortnight. This is his 
only gy me I believe, and he is punished for it by her capricious- 
ness, for, in his presence, she will often give his beautiful fruit to her 
monkey or her page. But he never seems vexed with her, and if, on 
arriving at the country Palace with a pine-apple, she should send him 
back to Covent Garden to change it for sixpennyworth of oranges, he 
would be rather pleased—not that he is in the least degree a silly 


person. 

When Her Maszsry was about to open Parliament, Lory AnTHRA- 
CITE (whose quiet, old world stories papa likes very much—they seem 
to have more reality than the smart anecdotes, with bits of French in 
them, with which dining-out gentlemen pay for their di in these 
days), knowing I had never seen the ceremony, obtained tickets for his 
cousin and me. I was delighted, and papa declares that I actually 
“ fidgetted” to get him to the House of Lords by twelve o’clock. 
There we were to meet Lonp ANTHRACITE and . Lats Gore 
BanGiz. He was punctual enough, but she was not, and after waiting 
an hour, and seeing all the Peeresses go in, a note was t him, in 
which Mrs. Latt Gone informed him that the day was ly too hot 
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INTERESTING SCENE DURING THE CANVASS FOR MR. —, 


NOT A HUNDRED MILES FROM —. 


Wife of Free and Independent. “Ou! atv’? HE A HarraBLe GENTLEMAN, 


Tummus !” 
Free and Inde 
WARN’T ABLE TO 


dent. “An! sust ain’r ’un. I sHoutpn’r Wonp 


ay mY Rent TO.MORRER !” 








THOSE WHO RUN MAY SMELL. * 


Tue last strain broke the camel’ 
of turtle suffocated the aldermen, ‘and the wt * twopenn ort 


gas- 
old nuisance, Father 





ames. Some zealous with 
a nose hardened against all other river-odours or fluvial ie 
has y susceptible of “ blue-jack,” and a tinc- 
ture of redolent mixture having been pro- 


have been taken which threaten to a remote, if 
“aot an immediate effect on the degraded old aver, If “ blue- 
jack” may be ou. Shr may not. canine remains be 
also onde, fe Ww ld the population be compelled to 
regard as “a less necessary cat,” the feline corpse that is 
thrown in from time to time, to give what may be termed 
Po an the liquid which supplies so miany of our tea- 
ables 
We have aldermen undertakin i to put down 

sorts of improprieties—suicide patho the i la ha — 
can there be a finer field for the exercise of those levelling 
propensities than in attempting to put down the Thames ? 
We should hardly be disposed to quarrel with civic ambition if 
it were to take the bold direction of an effort to set the Thames 
on fire, and thus rid the metropolis of a pest that has always 
been in the worst possible odour with the public at large. 








A LONG PULL AND A STRONG PULL. 


Ir is said that a German is contemplating a swim across the 
channel from Calais to Dover. We recommend him to turn his 
thoughts, before it is too late, into some other channel, for 
we suspect the British Channel will not supply to him 
the tide {that leads on to fortune. Perhaps the German has 
heard the old song of 


“ The ducks and the geese they al/ swim over,” 


plish the passage he contemplates. It would be very awkward 
if the sea were to turn rough when he had proceeded a few 
miles on his way, and it must be rémembered that Neptune 
isa smooth-faced hypocrite, whose placidity is not to be relied 
on for a single hour. 
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FREEMASONEY OF THE Worip.—Sympathy. 


f bi 2 _ sew of : 
Se ania cae ik ee 


and he may be of opinion thaf, as a goose, he is likely to accom-: 








CHARGE, LANDLORDS, CHARGE. 


As the cry of “ protection” is always being addressed to us by the 
landlords in general, we think we are justified in calling on the 
landlords of hotels, in these days of locomotion, to favour us with 
“ protection” against that disagreeable species of taxation to which we 
are exposed, in the shape of fees to the waiters and servants of their 
establishments. We intend to agitate for a reform of this abuse by 
insisting on the including of these charges in the bill, and we have 
resolved that “the bill, the whole bill, and nothing but the bill” is the 
watchword we will ring, as if all his bells were going at once to the 
same tune, in the ears of every hotel-keeper. 

In many instances the reform has been already carried out ; but we 
are determined that it shall be general, and that the anomaly shall 
cease of an addition of twenty-five per cent. to the — of a mutton- 
chop, for the waiter who hands it to us, or the addition of an equal 
per centage to the cost of a bed for a night, for the benefit of the 
chambermaid who has had the making of it. The purchaser of a pair 
of gloves for three-and-sixpence might just as well be ex t 
hand over an additional sixpence to the shopman who folds them in 
mny omnibus might with equal 


paper, or the passenger in a th 
e conductor who opens the door 


reason add a penny to the fare, for 
to let him in and Jet him out again. . 

We bave some idea of appointing a commission to inquire into hotel 
abuses, and we know of none so objectionable as the abuse a traveller 
receives either y or covertly from dissatisfied waiters, who have 
been dependent for their remuneration on “ what the visitor pleases,” 
and whose pleasure has been shown in the practice of a rigid economy. 








A Babe at a Bull-Fight. 


Taer® has been a grand bull-fight at Madrid, in aid of the poor! 
The Quzzn saw the fun, t her daughter with her, the baby 
Paixcess or THe Asturias! Children are often wet-nursed by she- 
goats; but it does seem a little odd to ining up a bay epee tes 


to| experience. We are morally convinced, ind 


AN ALARMING SACRIFICE! 


MaTRIMONIAL “ sacrifices” are by no means newtous. Almost daily 
are we he of somebody or other of our acquaintance havi 
“thrown himself away,” as our informants phrase it,'6n' the Hymen 
Altar; and with the feminine converse to this our ears ‘are scarcely 
less familiar. But the following instance we certainly were un d 


on it lately in one of those interesting sheets, the’ Supplements 

— with an address as voucher, it stands authentically recorded 
us :— 

G ACRIFICE FOR SALE, in consequence of a slight domestic difference, 
avery superior and well bred gelding, new Newport Pagnel cart, and plated harness : 

also a thorough-bred hack, with bridle, saddle, and clothing. The “above cost a gen- 

—i~ a — guineas within the last two months, no reasonable offer will’ 

now retu ° 


Of “domestic differences,” we are, perhaps, not utterly unqualified’ 
to speak, but we must confess that the above quite passes ‘our 


2 eed, that our darling Jupy 
could never so inordinately “differ” with us, as to occasion the 


necessity for our clearing out our stables in such a horribly wholesale 
way as this. It really reminds us of Hercuizs and the Augeaa Stud. 
And to think that with these tremendous consequences, “ differ- 


bsolutely reckoned “slight!” . Sincerely doawe 
pity the unfortunate “ gentleman” who, by painful comparison, is foreed 
to say so. If this be a specimen of his “‘ slight domestic differences ”— 
a terrible problem at once suggests itself, which the marital mind 
instinctively shudders to solve ! f 


ence” in question is a 





Pity for Protectionists. 


A roune Lady, resident in one of the chief towns of an agricultural 
county, observing some Dmg weighin 
stone, and being informed that they were 


istressed iculturists, 





hot weather.” 


for, and, with all our experience, it has quite unnerved us. We stumbled | 


apparently seventeen |. 
remarked that “she was sure they must be very much dis‘ressed this | 


c - 


= 


= 
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PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARTVART. 





A PLEA FOR HERNE BAY. 





beon d toleiahlo to the former, and the Fire bosunioe 
ata every da to the former, ey are g 

eit x irae iveness, which — them to discourage all 
= ir 


d -fish 
f a steam-boat does Eien atally A ut in” with a few voyagers, 
it is met, in the first place, by a spirit 
in the aoes ¢ of pier dues, en 
passengers. e regret 
isolation is “ telling” frightfully upon the 
= giving a sort of Yahoo-like wildness to a race once remarkable for 


Natere —— Somnliets bat Ast Pm, oo under the hands of 
barbarism, andsome av 
or barberously dow: 

2 a and rafters ken’ out, its entrance-steps carried 

molished, ped these of ite xtamne) valle 92s ofill stn 
dragging chaises, 


the 


ost amount 


down again. 


rope goats, which, in 


Sy a9 o, werer pt. 


though ‘ast le, we found him this year in 
a ae nd pea: bd uniform fee: we suppose promoted himself to 
his a Gen levated his own—no doubt—meritorious services, 

ernment officer is the Who has added to the 
eying tg oe rh reg ” the dealing in oy te when there happens 


foroed eh the settle 
Protectionism 


qpeng extrareanntly put 


most rapidly forward ; for, 


great deal 





me bene © 






by the apathy of 


high prices 
to prohibition against | Le’ 
ive that this state of 
itants of Herne Bay, 


ent Hotel has had 
ap 


seem to form 








THE ECCLESIASTICAL EXTINGUISHER. 


Awone the various ale ys which a mitre may be applied, one is that 
to have been invented and made 
tting out New Lights of a delusive nature : 
isps. People, therefore, naturall 
mptly clapped down upon the can - which 
bit of burning in broad day: and 


of = ba iy dl 3 It is 
‘or the 
perlcdinstical Wills’ the Wi 


that it has not been 


the Puseyan Methodists are a, the 

many imagine that it is an instrument unmanageable, without much 

trouble, for that sort of operation. The fault, however, is not in the 

eee — How — —— be popped over a — 
its proprietor’s may a 

1g h frome D the Globe -—- pleasure, y appear 


“FoueTser Mowrrion or Ma. Grapstonr.— Mr. GLApstTons, accepted the 
Chureh b bye Mary’s, ty ate was to have — 


Tr ecclesiastical d 
ov Ancuns, ariiiag oot o% ond cdmeniahing kim to Ghey, the 


torate of a Free 


on Sunday last. This, h 


ment from the 


decision of that Court.” 


es id imply, th High Ostend Mould.” A val gli 
as its name would imply, the ‘o ou gar glim lik 
ead, _ 


this can 





but the other can 
t not to shine—or begged to rt bs he and 


shine at eens. ny: a perior ate 


estion is the Low Dip, and mt 


wonder 


d sbi 
> oubjolted 


who has 


borne by the reverend gentleman 
without his boots. And till he shall have submitted to this o 





JOHN DOE AND 





LAMENT ON THE DEATE 
RICHARD 


2 «nie 4 Bae 


kill’d my pret onea, 
they “eet pI my 


shown again } 
chiefs, de 

imi fights, leading to 

| ejector, no more shall Ric: Ror 

tors’ bones for lawyers’ bread—aided b 

shall Ricwarp hold the ey w 

No mene shal Lian ho deoah of of 

o more 8 0 

The lawful owner of 2 hala hots 

Continuing hostility for costs’ 

Until for him who “takes,’’ at 

But though I mourn thee, Des 

Thon h few have had m 







at Dat, obtain, 
eh 





per fy left to take. 

Rog, in conscience I confess, 
more, none have deserv’d it less : 

those who on your de, ate would throw away no 

Seek for your ruined victims in every year’s Gazet 











The list of bankrupts let them read, and teach rsa then to know 
age many have been brought to it by — Dog or Roz; 
| shameful legal fictions, by shams and humbugs vast, 
Of which you have been long the ag eg a ee nor md omg the last. 
Sham pleas, sham issues are shape of Fel 8, 
Still lett us in the “a ful sh real Feeney ‘ile: 
** Instructions ” * our senses still amaze, 
| Towns all but th a sum total way a misty haze. 
But all these old monstrosities are surely doom’d to go, 
For what imposture can survive Jouw Doz and Ricuanp Roz ? 















A GREAT MISTAKE IN THE TIMES. 


Iz is not often that we find ourselves at us issue with the Times. 
But a remark appeared the other day in \ geet 80 entirely con- 
trary to fact, nay, so inconsistent with our point 8 own previous 
assertions and arguments, that we are to point out its 
inaccuracy. Ina notice of the pA pe agricultural gathering at 
Mecuu’s farm, our contemporary said :— 


“Mr. Mrout does for his crops what the Water Companies of London attempt, but 
do not succeed in effecting for its inhabitants.” ” 


What Mk. Mecur does for hi anterior! ping? 
Times to be the distribution of | wneare nage hy ‘how 
that is precisely what, in supp e metropolis with 


the Water Companies do—thou, 


not quite so cleverly, mor Rigg 
Ma. Mecut manages it—for the ee ¥ 





Protectionist Election Catch. 
Arn.— Obvious. 
A Vors! A Vote ! ey Set ws waited vp 


For we’re the 
And high we “il Con atlas and never “ the bel, "ee! 





AN EXCELLENT PRESERVATIVE FOR OUT-DOOR WORK. 


Tz yous door-knocker up with & kid glove, and lay down straw in 
pba A nae, ee you will have an organ working away outside 


Provexs BY Da, Pussy.—When you are at Oxford, do as the 
Romans do, 





Unirorm Ppp uniform Lovis Narot&on wears, he néver 
having served in the French army. 
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THE POOR OLD KOH-I-NOOR AGAIN ! 


1, Tae Kou-t-noor. 
22. Tax Dourcu Artists. 
333. Toe Requisirg Macninery. 





Precious Gem. 


4. Tue “Doox” MaNIFesTING Great INTEREST IN THE 
555. Emoent Screntiric Mew watcHine PRocEEDINGS. 








THE KOH-I-NOOR CUT AND COME AGAIN, 


Everysopy knows that “ All that Glitters is not Gold,” and it had 
been suspected by some that the reverse of the proverb may be true, 
and that a diamond which will not sparkle may, after all, be no diamond. 
The Mountain of Light behaved so obstinately during the Great 
Exhibition as to have worn a gloom which nothing could dispel ; 
and it seems since to have struck the parties interested, that a precious 
stone which can shine and won’t shine, ought to be made to shine, even 
though a painful operation should be requisite. 

e hardly know how to describe the nature.of the operation, unless 
we compare it to the removal of cataract from the Mountain, so as to 
bring out the eye of the Koh-i-Noor intoa state of brilliancy. Numerous 
consultations were held over the case of this illustrious patient, and it 
was at length resolved that the Mountain should be taken to the 
operator—because, we presume, it was not convenient for the operator 
to go to the a. Ra age to oe ges gon the Mine eponution 
opinions were taken as e possibility of performing the op 
without a fatal result, and Prorzsson Tennant was called in, who 
consulted with Mr. Mircuet.; when, after considering the conse- 
quences involved in the principle of Diamond cut Diamond, these savants 
ultimately reported on the experiment. They thought the operation 
would be attended with serious danger to the patient’s side, and they 
refused to answer for the consequences of any lateral cutting; but, 
after looking at the gem on the right and left, they admitted there was 
something to be said on both sides. This was so unsatisfactory that 
the friends of the Koh-i-Noor determined on getting “other advice,” 
and Messrs. Gaxrarp, the silversmiths of Panton Street, were 
instructed to “call in” anybody they thought proper. They imme- 
diately sent to Amsterdam for two Dutchmen, on the principle, 
perhaps, that when a difficult process has to be performed, the 
exclamation, “If I do it, I’m a Dutchman,” is a common form of 
declining the responsibility of undertaking it. 

The Dutchmen, with the characteristic audacity of their race, pro- 


nounced the operation possible; and, fortified by this opinion, the | ceeded 


parties had, for the first time, the spirit and liberality to order the 
“requisite machinery,” consisting of “a small steam-engine,” of from 
two to four-horse power—a force something between that of a 


Blackwall ’bus and an ae coal-waggon. tting up of this 
trampery little machine on the premises “ Pe ray had of 


Mr. Josuva Fizxp, of the firm of Maupstay, Fretp, awp Son,” was, 
it seems, a most elaborate business, and excited the interest of no less 
a perso than F. M. the Duxe or Wet1inetow, who went back- 
wards and forwards several times to see how it got on, just as we 
ourselves, in our very young days, would go to and fro several times to a 
neighbouring court to witness the progress made in the construction of 
a grotto on oyster day. As the culminating point of interest would 
of course be the introduction of the light in the latter case, so, in the 
former, the placing of the Mountain in the machinery was the ceremony 
that chiefly attracted the Duke, who was “ received” on the occasion 
—and on the mat—by the Messzs. GaRRARD. : ‘ 

The important operation was then commenced b pesten the illus- 
trious patient on a bed of lead, to which it was carefully confined—lest 
it should wince, we suppose—and the Duke with his own hand 
the gem in the position necessary for cutting. A small portion of the 
body was removed, but this was thought to be as much as the 
pom safely bear on one day, and the operation was discontinued, to 
be resumed at intervals for some months to come—the Dutch operators 
remaining in attendance on the patient during the whole period. We 
suppose it is absolutely necessary to make such a very long job of it, 
though it might occur to the economist to ask the question whether 
the Dutchmen might not just as well “cut, and come again” should 
they be wanted ? A, 5 

After all this fuss had been made, and expense one to, a discussion 
arose as to whether the patient really is itself after all—whether the 
Koh-i-Noor is the Koh-i-Noor ?—a query that seems to us a little like 
taking off a man’s leg, and then proceeding to ask whether he is 
the individual in whose case amputation is required. It is bad en 
when a beadle thrashes the wrong boy, but it will be too bad if the 
savants, and the Dutchmen, and the Duke, have after all, got hold 
of the wrong diamond. : . i 

The account of the operation on the Koh-i-Noor is varied by a short 
off-hand allusion to a misfortune to Mr. Garrarp, who “ fell through 
an aperture,” poor man, and broke his leg; but we hear nothing more h 
of this, and the account of the er on the Koh-i-Noor is pro- 
with, Ma. Garsarp mig t, 1t seems, have broken to 
pieces, and left to collect himself as he best could, without excit 
one-hundredth part of the WE ey that would have been claimed 
by the. ye for the Koh-i-Noor if it bad sustained the smallest 

ible damage. 

“a the operation on the Mountain of Light is to be a work of several 


















































A RABBLE CATECHISM FOR M.P’S, 


Respectfully Dedicated te Mason Benesrorp, M.P. for North Essex ; 
Ez-Tory Whipper-in, Secretary-at-War ; with every possible etcetera, 
Wuat is rabble ? 
isa 


. Rabble quuareped? of creatures that hiss and hoot. 
Q. Biped or P 
A, I beli iped. 


ve, 
g Of what are they ordinarily composed ? 
. Mud, tempered with ditch-water. Sometimes they are made of 
road-scrapings ; they are sometimes found of pure clay. 
Q. Are you aware that all men are said to be made of dust ? 
4, There is, I believe, a popular error to that effect; but the fallacy 
oes not obtain in good society. 
Q. - you aware that Apam signifies, in the original tongue, red 


A. Possibly. It may, and it mayn’t. Don’t know. 

Q. What is your duty towards the rabble ? 

4, My duty towards the rabble is, from the ey 4 bottom of my 
heat (wherever that may be) to loathe, detest, hate, and abhor 

em. 

_ Q. As everything has its place in the condition of the world, what— 
in your opinion—in the of creation, is the proper place of the 
rabble? Take, for instance, an individual. One of the rabble ? 

A, I think # holds— 

Q. It? You will be pleased—though with some violence to the 
prejudices of your birth and education—to speak of the rabble as 
persons, not as things. 

A, Very well; from the bottom of my heart. Well, then, 1 believe 
that one of the rabble is a—yes—a sort of link between an ape and a 
contented labourer. I bevy, think, read of apes that chop sticks and 
draw water, and walk upright on two legs; I have no doubt that moral 
ould establish the analogy. No doubt of it. Yes; one of 
oe rabble is a link between an ape and a labourer—a contented 


g Has the rabble any voice? 
. Certainly not: it is the want of voice that is the rabble’s 
ey eo want. 

Q. No voice whatever? 

A, None: that is—no articulate voice. The rabble can hoot, and 
hiss, and groan, and gabble; and that is the reason why every gentle- 
man, from the very bottom of his heart, is bound to despise it. 

Q. But supposing that the rabble could, by Act of Parliament, for 
instance, obtain voices—they would then be rabble no longer ? 

4, Certainly not. Just as a porwigle when it grows toa frog, and 
comes to its croak, is a frog, and no longer a porwigle. 

Q. The rabble, having no articulate voices, you conceive it to be your 
— ee duty to hate, and, from the bottom of your heart, despise 
them 

A, I do. 

Q. But, having obtained voices, the rabble would then be to you— 

A, Every one of them a man and a brother; that is—at Election 
times. Yes; from the bottom of my heart, a man and a brother. 








A RABBLE CATECHISM FOR THE RABBLE. 


Q. What are you? 
A, One o’ the rabble. 
Q. What makes you of the rabble P 
- Nothin’ makes me; got wet ; that’s why nothin’ does it. 


are your duties in life P 
.. My duties is to Pay duties on ’bacca, and on whatsomever there 
= be put upon—tea and beer and so forth—and ax no questions. 
. Have you on voice at elections ? 
A, Yes; when I hollars, 
Q. But you have no vote ? 
4. In course not. ’Cause I’m one o’ the rabble. 
Q. And as one of the rabble—what are you to expect from the 
ose themselves—for the benefit of the country—to 


t P 
‘ a ats Oe mind it, to be despised from the 


5 


Q. Were you created for that P 
A, I was. badgers were made to be baited, foxes to be hunted, 


prime yay Mbp SM. gd Ty ty 
y Mem 3 w 
very bottom of their hearts, 














MISS VIOLET AND HER “ OFFERS.” 


———— 
CHAPTER XIV. 


I nave been heartily vexed, and there is not a soul upon whom I 
can throw the blame, except one dear old soul, upon whom I would 
not throw any for the world—Aunty Ratcuet, who came to stay with 
me during — absence at an election. I wanted papa to “ pair off” 
with Mr. PLUMPERTON, a —— friend of his, who was going to 
support the opposite candidate: but Mx, PLumperton said, laughing, 
that he could not agree to this, as his candidate’s committee had 
written to beg that no voter would pair, unless he had broken his leg, 
or was too ill to go down, in which cases he might, as he would then 
clearly rob the other side of a vote, giving nothing in return. 
Papa said that the committee’s suggestion was as s & piece 
of Oid Bailey attorneyism as he ever seen; and he was quite 
glad it had press from the Exeter Hall —* otherwise mere 
worldly people might have thought it scarcely paw 

While papa was gone, an opera-box was sent him, which I gave to 
Aunty. Bhe, in her good nature, immediately thought of some people 
who never been to the Opera, and upon whom she thought to 
confer a marvellous treat, The Grrrinesgs live at Rotherhithe, and I 
believe they are very well off, and, to Aunty KatcHer, very 
comfortable, as indeed she said—after the had been sent away— 
anybody might see, who would go to Rotherhithe on a Sunday after- 
noon, and observe ‘Ma. Grrrines, with his coat off, smoking a pipe-at 
the parlour window. er ; 

“T suppose, Aunt, dear,” I said in some perturbation, “he knows 
he must go to Covent Garden with his coat and without his pipe?” 

“He? Vity, darling! Catch him out of bed {after ten o'clock! 
But he will send his wife and daughter, and I suppose Marcaret’s 
intended will escort them—a very genteel young man, something ina 
lace house, I fancy,” i 

I thought no more about the matter, and on the Saturday evening 
for which the box had been sent us, AUNT Ratcuet and I had quietly 


sat down, I to read and she to Iisten to a new novel—the greatest 
pleasure the dear old thing can i provided the book is one she 
can cry over agood deal. And as anybody who can write at all can write 
afflicting scenes, there is no difficulty in ing a book to Aunty’s taste, 
iO ate pea Ore 
ion, with sai s in the house, crying for 
food in the pareer —had just si tears, and we were 
» when a carriage 


started our first flood of 
himself, i 


coming to the fi 's destroying at 
the door. 1 thought iS was. maps, sad seated ont to receive him on the 
im 





stairs, just in time to make possible for the servant to say we were 
not at home to the Grrrineszs. Up they came, Mus. Girtines, and 
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of the box had been eee eine ceeadiease tet eta to it 

present of the one ’s the thi 

eebker cha, nor Maw, nay Tit ams fesed Gal Gen bane iotapepeth, (Monntina goer Masanton oo Uae beck, was 

had ever been to the Opera, and that had come round in the h actually tly with wrat y sense 

of finding us at home, to beg that Miss Viouet (it was of no use, she | she have seen that he could 

knew, asking Aunty) would go with them, and put them—as she worded | be, she only looked at the take her 

it—in the night way. They 4ad found us, and now would I be so very |“‘beau” from her. Finally, when in ; Baer Guerra Big 

kind P Port tossed a ratafia cake into her lap, she shook it with fright- 
And then Aunt Ratcuet, instead of instantly and emphatically | ful rity, observing with a vicious 8 > Sut ba ded pees Pare 

ing, as became her, that such & thing was impossible—that I was |his rubbish wheré he threw his love.” O! how T Was 

too ill to leave the house—that in a quarter of an hour I was to | Mario t rious song of mingled triumph and despair, and 

be fetched to a party at the AncusisHor or CanterBuRy’s—or that | blew up his 

my father had written to me, com ing me, under pain of his per- the cxzings Mo. Foun wee weap Sommustedine Sie , and 

petual anger, to wait his arrival, as he some painful news for me— that 


say that she knew 1 was very fond of music, 


keep me at home, and that she was 

enjoying themselves—O, I could have pulled the needles 

knitting for her, I was in ae But what was I to do?—the 
Mus. Gitroes had her case so rae. and, though 

had never seen her before, she was ; y d 
I could not tell her I did not want to make acquaintance with the 
fature Mas. Sam Port, or her fiancé, and there was ey to hel 
mo—end, Te ees, | thane, a Dass ve up her dear nov 
a murmur, I ought not to ill-natared —and I assented. If they had 
been going to be cast into a den of lions, and I had been a Miss Van 
Am the ery of joy they all set up at finding a protectress could 
hardly have been heartier. 

“TI must dress, Aunt,” I said, “ but I shall not be long.” 

“O, I’m sure, Miss, you’ll do quite weil as are,” said Mr. 
Sam Port politely. “ Any change would be a c for the wus, 
I should say.” 

However, I disap and sent for Aunty, and instead of scolding 
her the least little bit in the world, or letting her see my vexation 
I only made her apprise Mz. Pornt that his splendid blue stock, an 
all its spots, must be a sacrifice to operatic despotism. He fought 
hard for his finery, it seems, and I was ready by the time Aunt had 
persuaded him into a white cravat of papa’s, and even that foolish, red- 
cheeked, petulant Marcaret supported him in his obstinacy, and 
“thought it a great liberty on the of the keeper of a theatre to 
dictate what people should wear.” wever, he put his glories care- 


fully into his et, and we went. I pi the quietly, 
and was very firm about sitting in the of the bon ali the ctenina? 
alleging as a it was a very one—that the scene was 
new to the others. 


The Prophéte was performed, but after the first ten minutes I saw 
they took little interest in it, and Mz. Port frankly said, later, that it 
was all very fine, but nothing to remember, and give him something b 
could understand, with tunes that he could w next a i 
Manrcaxet remember how the Snambla had been done at the Wells ? 
That was music, if you liked, and when the Snambia dropped her candie- 
stick into the water, and the bridge broke, it was so natural-like. 

Marcaret, the red-cheeked, assented with almost a spiteful! 
readiness. She seemed anxious to depreciate thing, and was 
clearly out of humour, and I was the cause, and it id be affectation 
to pretend I did not know why, She was very smart, and her Cris 
hair, though not very fine, was elaborately fri out, and her 
was immense, as were her bracelets; she ap) ep fy OH 
bright colours, and she was altogether showy. I was quietly dressed 
in white, with my hair plain, with y an ornament. And yet 
she managed, though anything but clever, to find out that I looked 
better than she did, and that Sam Port was also out the 
fact. She perfectly snubbed me, and was downright when 

ventured to tell her what parts of the Opera were considered 
finest ; but when I looked away, she was constantly studying my dress, 
and I was certain that she was ing mental it. 

But this was nothing. An ill-bred girl from Rotherhithe was not likely 
to put me out of humour. But Mr. Sam Point became actively disagtee- 
able. foam Se a ae, Se See ot Se ae con- 


aS 


_ 





In inge I 
hoped he might be allowed to im m i "E pai 
i | we were gulag cet of town, ted ka tue agged ily ediirese. ery 


referred him tothe Court Gui eae Baal oe 
And 


day, as it was bound up in the Di: 


insisted on 


shaking hands most cordially, and actually tried to detain 


me in conversation at the door. AunTY RatcHeEr’s coming 
saved this chapter from containing another “ Offer.” 


He stumbled back to the Mrs, Grrrm 


was } 
But Mancaret Grrrmes was idedly not. Poor Mx. Porm. 
But he deserved all he may have received, for helping to make my 


evening 





y disagreeable. 





FOOL! FOOL! FOOL! 


oareed with 
age himself to be drawn for 
he conscription at the p 
riod. The unbappy buffoon 
ailed in pronouncing the cus- 


7 was expecian to be in readiness to 
enter the army if There 
seems to us something rather hard 
in expecting one who has been the 
** life of the ring,” to make 
the death of Ge by ; and we 
should have thoug in +4 
ing the perilous art of war, 
might have been allowed to Reed 
his 


mld think of d ing B ae oo. 

wo of dragging Barry from the thrust 

him into the ranks as a private, and withdraw him pat public 
we 


capacity P 


see him on one of Batry’s horses, as 


If his services should ever be 
ns his cheval de Bataille, and led 


to glory by Freup Mansuat Wippicomssz. We think, however, that 


though country clowns may make very good militia-men, Paris 


London clowns should be exemptfrom all military duty. We can 
imagine Barry called upon to take part in a day’s drill, and addressing 
the well-known Astleian question, ‘Does your mother know you’re 
out P” to his commanding officer. 








THE INCORRIGIBLE RIVER. 


Og! attempt not to sweeten the feculent stream, 


Of London that washes the sewers and drains ; 


Though transparent as crystal the water may seem, | 


All the soluble filth in that fluid remains. 


You may strain—you may filter the Thames as you will— 


But the 


And brighten the slush of that great oper ; 
salts of ammonia will hang in it roe 
And you’ll get, after all, a detestable 4 








Complexion of Politics. 


- me Lage * ep in the wien ¢ parties has resulted from the mie 
ection. e consequence of the Denny Ministry’s having “ 
6 dog rebarbed 


the coun 
exceeding! 


., How TO 
preserv: 


” in th days, is only that most of them have 


y sunburnt. 


Frx Tan—Give him plenty of and no 
ve him plen t grof, good wages, and 


ed meats,” and you will easily 
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A GOLD FIELD IN THE “ DIGGINS.” 
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otherwise, till suffrage-extension shall have rendered them respectable voters, “the 
rabble.” ‘As Protectionist jokes, if they could be carried out, would be jokes very Cans yu nolo be, mane: 
much at the said rabble’s Expense, the | the subjects of these pleasantries wens, as may doubt if 6 came tres. 
be supposed, considerably thereby: when, says a morning contemporary,— eo ‘ I see this youth 
“A fraterni once ag ain 
wit teen ~ Fy BS a tho “bi 77 ena cat a oni, be woe going? Aye Rp ier Freswuuias, “% No betting- is th 
Arrived at the polling relte woot, bo tanta wled pont with needless ostentation ‘ Sr. gg yee) on The prison scissors close hove cropped 
and then, turning round to pet Com wee His once luxuriant hair. 
deb teste ee oak od oa truck the farmer’s head” — The tell that “cleaned” completely “ out,” 
But, we are happy to say, did not break it. Th casket containing snob peculiarly closed his short career 
otis treasures as robe those enclosed in the. amie of this youthful pod amram — with his master’s till, 
is am mh of a ir eth suficient to resist considerable violence. But the gift, or time drew near. 
special ot genius ae chowid be yay E- to cones Beret ore, I - him i Government 
or passage : 
By grin through this ot fairs and wakes, And at some pen settlement, 
he ag heer thay ages to his Siow fecian, ts be rewarded, perhaps, He'll 8 his Settling Day. 


is to be on the ye ide of the mouth. This youth is 
pa Beane ening othe. him with an introduction, if he wishes ‘Tare “‘ America” has this year been beaten by British 
it, and will eer us oy name, that we may a pie it together with a proposal for | sailors. But on this occasion she was manned with British 


subscriptions to get him a horse-collar. 


than pebbles. That will be ‘preferable to showing his teeth 
on pea ae perhaps he has found, grinning on the wrong side of polities 





THE BETTING-OFFICE 5 FREQUENTER'S " 
PROGRESS. 


Ara.—“ She wore a ‘Wreath of Roses.” 








A Doubtful Victory. 





sailors too. 








THE COUNTRY GOING TO THE DOGS. 
To the Riegut Hon. Toe Cuancetitor of THE ExcHEQuer. 


Broad beans wil of potatoes, Disnazxi, my boy? * 
your bacon, ~ do yon enjoy ? 

ur taste lean to cabbage fd like garden stuff ? 
ta ee be you ’re likely to meet with enough, 


psi friends, I presume you ’re aware, 


Have a — sare poriehes there ; 
TD poe: which such plenty there reigns, 
such Ne bodied” the workhouse contains. 

Now the big loaf the mouths of the labourers stops: 
There are not enough inmates to eat up the crops 
Of the workhouse green meat in its garden that grow, 
And the Union’s accordingly selling it low. 

+ Camberwell, too,—you will hear it with groans— 


haven’t ap to break up the stones, 


are vertise—such is the fact— 
For Read en Sede labour the flints may be crack’d. 


And these are the fearful results of Free Trade ; 

We shall soon have no I’m almost afraid ; 

And enone the sad prospect nee us deceives, 
ll be even a great falling off in the thieves. 


ol iiry ie 





A Pretty Safe Prophecy. 
put jm gael up for pro) 
presen’ ons, a 
of the somethin 
a doubt. 


om but, Judging 
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ee the we can 

hich is “looming in a, 
t is the of 





A REDUCTIO AD ABSURDUM. 
Tae following estimate will illustrate the absurdity to which the 


practice of paying hotel servants—ind of the 
Peabo . We 0 i or bas hed a bead i ses : 
ions, for, of course, every servant a hand iF ee 
is entitled, as much as the waiter, to get a slice out of it. js ‘ 
Sandwich, the hotel charge tees o¢ 
Cook, tr epaking the ee eae 04 
Kitchen-mald, for ou “ae 01 
Boy, for eutting the and butter . 01 
Under waiter, it into coffee- room 01 
Head waiter, for ng it to consumer 02 


os 
_ 





University Intelligence, as Shortly to be Reported. 
OXFORD, 


Iw a convocation holden this the honorary degree of Doctor of 
Civil Law was conferred =a eS avananD > Mousexces 
BaMBINELLO, ARCHBISHOP OF Youeta, legate @ latere from his 
“Gt havea. 9 O'Rovaxs of the English College at 

ND FaTuer 8 
Rome, Doctor of Divinity, was admitted ad eundem, 

The — (late Regius) Professor of Hebrew, commenced his 

course i 





THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN TWO MINISTERS. 


Wuat is the difference between Lonp Joun Russe11 and event 
The 7 age is simply this: Russe. gave us Corn, and 
y | gives us 








the A Momerey Im 238 Humax Form.—A man without a breeches 
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PERILS OF PIC-NICS. 


Mu, Pipkin M\KES A VIGOROUS BUT UNsUCCESsrUL ErroRT TO SECURE 


Water Lity.” 


THINGS AND PERSONS THAT SHOULD | 
EMIGRATE., 


Tue present rage is Emigration. If it goes on at this rate, there 
will be no one but ourselves jeft in England. ‘he great pity is, that 
some of the best people in England—all the labouring classes—the 
persons who enrich the country, are leaving it. ‘The producers are 
going, and we shall have nove but the consumers left. What then are 
we to do? for we look upon ourselves, partly, as consumers. If there 
is no market for our jokes—no one to buy them—not one happy soul | 
left to laugh at them—it is clear Mr. Punch must starve! or go into | 
the workhouse. It is under these starvation-looking prospects, that 
Mr. Punch ventures to lay down certain rules and :egulations as to the 
Persons and Things only that should emigrate. 

He divides these rules and regulations into two classes—social and | 
political. | 

Of the political, he recommends the following to emigrate as soon as 
por sible :-— 

_ Tue Larsx Baroape to emigrate to Rome. They dono kind of good | 
in England, are only in the way of legisia ion—whereas they might 
heard to great advantage in blowing the “ Pope’s Brass Band” in the 
Vatican. 

_ Tus Prorecrionist Farmeas, who are always declaring that it is | 
impossible to get a living now in England. As they cannot live here, 
w*~ don’t they try to live elsewhere ? 

ALL THOss Pensioners On THe Penstow List who have never 
done anything to deserve the money they pocket every year. Of 
when they are recommended to emigrate, it is understood that they are 
to leave the money they annually receive behind them. 

Aut tae Youncer Sows or tue Nosrtiry, who have not been 
pushed into the Army or Navy. As it is indis y necessary, it 
seems, to have soldiers and sailors, they may as well be roblemen as | 
not, so long as they fight well, and do not run away. But all the younger | 








AGRICULTURAL SWEATERS. 


| Mr. Megcurt, at his annual agricultural 
réunion, complained that the farmers did 
\jttle or nothing in the way of education 
for their labourers. He urged that before 
much good could be done, much bad 
| must be oa and he suggested 
|“ drainage o' s” as being equally 
| necessary with “ drainage of eat We 
|think the farmers practise tne art of 
draining heads pretty freely upon the 
| labourers, if not upon themselves, for they 
certainly manage to get as much sweat 
as can bs obtained from the brows of their 
| workmen. 





Monody on Protection. 
| Protection sore long time we bore, 
Seditions were in vain ; 
But now his friends have given him o’er, 
He ’|l never wake again. 








EASILY PLEASED. 


Srxce the election of the Honourable 
Member for Youghal, and of the Honour- 
able Member for Bucks, the Seotch people 
say that the House is all a house need be 
—it contains “both a Burr and a Ben.” 








Meteorological Intelligence. 


We see by the country papers, that 
very violent storms have ly been pre- 
valent throughout the kingdom. From 
our own special sources of Intelligence 
(we use this substantive in its intellectual 
sense), we are enabled confidently to 
state, that the storms in question were 
|merely the Storms of Indignation with 
which the Protectionist candidates have 
| everywhere been received. 


THAT DaRLine 


sons, who are waiting for Ambassador-ships, Secretary-ships, and Attaché- 
ships, and other kind of Ships on which there is no fighting, and very 
little work and very handsome pay, should emigrate as quickly as their 
debts will allow them, and see what they can do to earn a living in 
another country. 

With the Younger Sons of the Nobility, Lorp Manners might also 
go. He has such a love for every thing in the shape of a nobleman, 
that he should emigrate by all means with the darling objects of his 
affections, and seek some land that flourishes without “arts and 
science, jaws and learning.” 


Lorp Matstone should accompany Lonp Manwers. They are 
the two pet poets of the present Ministry. As he has prophesied 
that the Deluge must come, we should advise him to get out of 
England as fast as he can, unless he has a particular desire to be 
drowned in it. 

Lorp Ma.messury might take the same hint, as he has done every- 
thing to lower the character of England, and consequently is no longer 
worthy to remain in it. 

All Youne Guarpsmen, who, poor fellows, have nothing to do, and 
amuse themselves by running into debt and gambling, and pelting 
harmless persons with peas and flour and rotten eggs. 

CagpivaL Wiseman—for obvious reasons; for we are sure his emi- 
gration from England would be hailed by all classes (excepting, perhaps, 
his own) with the greatest delight. Let him goon a voyage of discovery 
for some happy, papish country, where he can grow, after his own 
fancy the “ little Paradise,” which he has not yet succeeded in planting 
round Westminster Abbey. 

All Puseyites—Bennerts—and those pendulum-clergymen, who 
keep vibrating between Protestantism and Popery, had better follow the 
Cardinal’s wor!hy example. They only breed dissension and scandal 
by — in England. They had better join the Pope as soon as 
possible. 


Of the social class, the following might take the hint which we now 
generously give them, to leave the country as soon as their affairs will 











permi 
| with the greatest benefit to everybody. 
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Disciple of Old Isaac, “Tunis wouLpn’t Bs a Bap Pisce iv THe Fish WouLD onLy Bite, aND IT WasN’T FORK THIS CONFOUNDED 
Wasr’s Nest.” 











| 
it them. Their emigration, we are confident, would be attended | that London wil! be so greatly improved that no one will recognise it 
| as the same ugly city; and that, as for England, it will be one of the 
All Sheriff's Officers. | pleasantest places an Englishman could wish to live in. Let the 
Ae lesemoten Gatherer. | Emigration commence by all means next week, and be carried out (of 
4 Panctave end Ganundoum-cochers. | the kingdom) on the most extensive scale ! 
All “ Wallflowers ” at evening parties. 
All Widows, as being a cangerous class of the community. 
All Linendrapers, who are always coming out with “An Alarming | The Downing Street Deluge. 
Failure,” or luring customers into their shops to be the victims of ‘ : 
“a Large Sacrifice.” Ir is understood that the Kart ory Denny being well assured, from 
All Quack Doctors and Advertising Professors, no matter whether ‘he election returns, of the catastrophe predicted at Westminster by 
in the hair-cutting, or corn-cutting, or saltafory, or tonsorial, or ‘he small-beer poet Matstone, will make the earliest preparations 
- to meet and provide for the Deluge that must come down. Among 


} iT i i | t i cal hi . | . . 
a co penn me Se oo a Healths at | Other matters of the sort, will be the creation of the CuancrLion or 
convivial parties. : THE Excuequer as a peer. Mu. Distasi has not quite settled his 
title; we understand tha’ the Right Honourable gentleman hesitates 


All Persons who give imitations of Actors. 

All Persons who take you aside to tell you “a funny thing they between Baron Ham and Banow Jaruer. 
heard yesterday,” 

All Match-making Ladies, for their officiousness in making matches , hGeee Fe 
would be of the greatest value in the colonies and India. i AN EXTRACT FAOM OUR POLITICAL DICTIONARY, 
aa el mn ge of fifteen, and young ladies ¢ uae is on dorietin. of * ng | Yn ay of . 

. P . . Lt must rom M.P., (thus, M. P-rical), from the popular 

toe ae ” ae ae a ay lg fined, or sent notion that every Member of Parliament is more or less a Quack. 





All Fast Young Ladies, who drive dog-carts, and row, and smoke, -__eoo—- 
ox a ee ee two dogs, or the same number of | — . | 
, ~~~) ~*~ the Gonntes! tale seamen’ cane ne SHA GEOL eee | 
. Goose Grease, warranted to impart that smoothness to the Tongue so 
Of the Things that should emigrate, we propose the following :— jay a Coe Pray aor thy enemy ig by 


The Statues and Monuments and so called Fmbellishments (the 
—— —— — = ~~, oy to mention) of London. 
t is left of the avement. Tue FeaTuRE H 8 — Old 
The Railing round St. Paul’s Cathedral. al = ees —~ nes oF 4N HorticuntunaL Suow Man, 
All Betting-Offices and Public-Houses, where the “ Latest Odds —- 





° . ” - a . | 
can be seen within. Six oy one AND Half a Dozen or tHe orven.—“ The Tories’ 


We think, when the above Persons and Things have all emigrated, | Difficulty is the Whigs’ Opportunity,” and vice versd, 
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DOUBLE DEALINGS. 


' Devoren Protectionist of my acquaint- 
Punch, who is also a most 





“A Eee Taarny un Oumurorney, 


THE CREED OF THE DERBYITE, 


Beorwen Exectors, 
‘The Wttlé ageount you'll have from 


me 
As clear as mud is going to be, 
Se Se Se 
D 


dl wish you may get areply, 
Sing Dru: Dizzy, and glory ! 
| For the poor man’s loaf I shall 
se certainly vote, = 
= And I wish it may stick in the poor 
: man’s t ; 
yor - oe old oo ” may + fl cheap tea,” 
ibly swell please, me, 
lor Dawes, Drzzy, and glory ! 
I want cheap sugar, cheap beer, cheap law, 
For “thé vilest rabble that ever I saw,” 
nd I’m all for the people, or rather “the mob, 


hom I loathe and scorn,” like a bit of a snob, 
Sing Dersy, D'zzy, and glory! 


I’ll make you respected all the world round, 
For each floor’d Briton I'll ask ten pound, 
And press for a “ compensation ” meet, 
And fall on my knees at Nexo’s feet 
Sing MaLmesnury, Maruer, and glory ! 





I go for reforming every abuse, 

And I think Reform is the very deuce, 

And |’)! never restore the tax on grain, 

And I swear Free Trade is ruin and bane, 
Sing Dexsy, Dizzy, and glory. 


All men shal! follow what faith they choose, 
And we ’l! sack the chapels, and brand the Jews ; 
And no one shall suffer because of his creed, 
So vote for a Disrae.ite indeed, 
And sing Dersy, Dizzy, and glory ! 


MOSSES FROM AN OLD CATHEDRAL, 


Tuene has been a very pleasant book, by a very pleasant American 
writer, published here under the name of Mosses from an old Manse. 
Is there not something smacking of graceful old sentiment, and a 
certain pious stillness in that title? One can interest oneself in the 
routine of a quiet imaginative life in an old Manse very well. ; 

But it is our benevolent nature, reader, to see in everything— 
literary and other—the possibility of some good being done to our 
respectable countrymen. This is no affectation, Buoce!—We never 
contemplated in the green solitude of the country some quiet white 
lake, without thinking how nice it would be if the Black Brothers of 
the Order of St. Anthony could be induced to lave themselves. No. 
We never saw in a country village a deserted, grass-covered pound, 
without thinking of a Protectionist. . 

So, now to apply this remark to the subject in hand, which is always 
better than beating about the bush. What we want is to suggest to 
some novelist to do, for the benefit of the public, Mosses an old— 
Cathedral. Reader, do you smell arat? Possibly, probably, you do, 


for we are verging on the subject of corruption: in truth, we want to 
see our novelist apply himself to the illustration of such 
questions as those opened by the case of Mz. Wuistow. 


INDON CHARIVARLI. 


ceed to gather mosses from the contemplation of the sesne! The 
marble knights lying so still there, with their legs crossed—do they 


not symbolise the stony silence of Da. Murrix, when a voice is raised | 


about the abuses of his trusts? The epitaphs on the vaulted floors— 
over which you stro!! so carelessly ; how calmly—how like the Doctor, 
their owners lie—minding not what feet are tramping on their names 
and emis that their peace be not disturbed. The odd, quaint 


against the walls with eyes upwards—what are these | 


cheru 
-| but the little Murrins, gazing up at the good things in prospect aloft, 
your “ comfortably kept in their position by being firm!y stuck to the 
? 


8 

Then, look at the high golden pipes of the huge organ aloft there. 
Imagination is awed by the thought of the music, sleeping in its bulk, 
like the thunder in a summer cloud,—til!! imagination thinks again of 
Da. Murris, and reflects bow his thought is but of the bellows—how 
everything in the Cathedral, as in the organ, depends on the raising of 


zs 


ainted windows, too, which seem, every time the sun comes 
out and liehts them, to be taking perpetual 
figures of enints and is somewhere in the air! The 


daguerreotypes of the | 
tor | 


muses on them, and aguin—for the doom is on him—has to think of | 
Morriv. What is that reverend man, bat the image of a real priest | 
—the odd motionless copy of something that was once real, and alive? | 


There he stands in ecclesiastic garb—between the congregation, and 
heaven’s light. ; wl 
Such strange, interesting stories might be written by the novelist in 


pursuing our idea, Stroiling along by the tomtbs of gentlemen who le/t | 


slices of their land to found schools—schools that might remain living 
atonements for some too hot deed of the fiery- gentlemen—le 
would dwell on the fate these schools have met. He would remember 


how the benefit of them bas all gone one way—and that way the wrong | 


one; how, when a tree of knowledge has been planted im a district 
by a pious hand, the fruit has gone to the fat neighbour who kept it, 
and only bits of bark and withered leaves to the poor for whom it was 
in . Imagination would see the figures of the people interested, 
and would be able to single out two, perhaps; watch the course of the 
poor boy who, with a right that he knew not of to a share of the dead 
gentleman’s legacy, struggled through a life that education might have 
made a great one; and watel: the rotund and comes as trustee, with 
a comfortable conscience baptised in Port, the ‘ounder of a race of 
pluratists avid sineeuriste, Members of Parliament, and preservers of 
game! Our novelist would see strange contrasts indeed; st 
developments from simple beginnings. Might he not trace the dust of 
the dead founder, till he found it stopping a little hole in a corrupt 
institution to shut out the light ? 

Might he not make a little parable to show how the legacies of old 
founders go? A certain De Lancey ps Cuevat planted a bean-stalk, 
directing certain pious men to employ a sum of money in keeping it up, 
to supply beans to the poor. Two hundred years pass. Beans are 
grown infinitely cheaper, but the money has increased so as to admit of 
the trustees serving out beans of gold. Notwithstanding this they keep 
the money, and give the poor the original old bean, now procurable at 
sixpence a peck. 

hen the novelist strolled out from the Cathedral, a glance at the 
exterior would tell him what sort of opposition the reformer has to 
anticipate. Glancing along the edges of the roof, he sees dog-faces and 
fiend-faces gibbering at him—gibbering hideously there from morning 
to night at all comers. There they grin to protect the building (so the 
speculative eye fancies) for ever. Happily contrived, too, are they— 
for when the cleansing rain falls, they quietly disgorge it, and send it 
pouring out on the earth. Meanwhile, the daws chatter aloft; the 
starlings build in the eaves; everything tells of Conservatism, and looks 
as if it was to last for ever. ‘There is plenty of room, truly, for gather- 
ing mosses inside and around the venerable pile ! 

The sentimentalist could not fail, doubtless, to note how Time 
manages to make everything more or less holy. A coin of Trsertus 
has its value, just as well as a coin of the best king that ever lived. 
Think you the Geographical Society wou!d not unroli the mummy of a 
beggar with all the delight in the word? You abuse Pontius Pilate, 
but if Mr, Banwum was to bring him alive to London, do you suppose 
that all Pimlico wouldn’t have him “ in the evening?” 

Thus it is (might our imaginary suthor reflect) that the antiquity 
of Dx. Murrty’s office saves him from being properly over-hauled. 
Like a lean old goose, his safety from being roasted 2 in his “ venerable” 
character. And what is there that won't get “venerable” with due 
luck? Do you know the natural history of a Fairy Ring? That magic 
circle, that charmed enclosure sacred to the supernatural dance, is— 
(WooLLasTon bas proved it)—is—that holy ring, we say—is formed 
by the growth of mushrooms and toadstools in the grass! 


Election Returns. 


We do not wish to be severe upon any one who has met with a mis- 
fortune; but the best thing Lornp Dexsy can do with these 





How the imagination, perching itself in some holy nook of a 
Cathedral (after paying sixpence entrance fee to the verger), could pro- 


“ Returns” is to put them in his pipe and smoke them. 
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SOME REALLY ODIOUS COMPARISONS. HUMAN KITTENS AND BLIND PUPPIES. 


US . _ Amone the female fashions for the present season, the Assize reports 
i ae poe ag wr indicate infanticide as very prevalent. One Lovisa Wabory, indicted 
comparisons are odious, but at Dorchester Assizes for the murder of her little boy, was acquitted 
why they are more odious | evidencs so conclusive—if true—of her guilt, and after a summing 
than Superiatives, or half so |"? so decidedly against her, that the jary must either have thought the | 
odious as positives, we have | W*messes perjurers, and the judge a blockhead, or have looked upon | 
never had any definite idea, | the child as a flea ora rat—or preferred breaking their solemn oaths to 
nor have we been at much | Concurrence towards the dislocation of a woman’s neck. “We may 
ins to inquire, It did do what we like now!” was the jovial exclamation of several young 
owever, cesar 00 te 0 few ‘mothers out of Court, on hearing of this satisfactory verdict. Soon, 
days ago, while walking near |™ Dorsetshire and elsewhere, we shall have maternal affection dis- | 
the River Thames and in- playing itself at the druggists’ counter, by requests for strychnine | 
haling an odour for which we #24,Prussic acid, “ just to poison the babies.” = 
could find no comparison To prevent this consummation, it will be of no use for Punch to write | 
horrible enough,—it did, we leading articles. Common jurymen take in beer only, and not Punch ; 
say, occar to us, and we said | Pesides, the'very strongest Puach never would get into their heads. 
to ourselves in the words of |, 1 i8 sreatly to be feared—for the sake of Ma. Catcaarr and his 
the “nonsense poet ”— friends—that the only way out of this difficulty is the repeal of the | 
, | gallows. When this tree virtually affords a shelter to criminals, had | 
“Atsuch a moment letusask” | you not better cut it down? Now that the Black Drop is found to 
why comparisons in generalare Stupefy the juryman’s moral sense, is it not time to leave off that 


unanimously voted odious? | physic ? 


We immediately began to| ‘444 Cesar aut nullus,” translated “neck or nothing,” is your | 
turn over in our ‘oul sod present criminal law maxim in regard to child-murder, and impunity 
rummage in the untidy draw- | results. Now, sure transportation is clearly preferable to fortuitous 
ers of our memory, or turn | )anging and probable escape: and one casual gaol-bird in the hand of 
out the higgledy-piggledy cup- | the law’s finisher, is not worth two certain convicts, out ofthe bush. | 
boards of the past, where old| [t is useless to try and build buttresses to the scaffold, and to hold 
recollections are put away to 2 by the rope any longer: you had better tura Jack Ketow himself 
be sorted at some time or Of. We shall still have plenty of popular entertainments when you | 
other—which never comes—| have abolished the spectacle of executions, with the yelling crowds, 
and we managed to muster a | busy pickpockets, brutal jests, jangling knell, solemn parson, pompous 
few “comparisons,” which | sherilfs, revolting hangman, ghastly culprit, grotesque nightcap, white 

are eertainly enough to bring odium upon the whole of their order. | handkerchief, plunge, —~ death-struggles, last dying speech and 
They are deficient in aptitude or truth, and we have only to cite three confession, and all the fun of Hang Fair. 

or four to show that if comparisons are comer ye odious, there are | 

some of them that deserve to be so, on account of their endeavouring 











to obtain credit under false pretences. 
As merry as a grig is a comparison with which every one is familiar, LAY OF THE RABBLE. 
but we will venture to lay fifty pounds—of atmospheric air—to a plum, | Aim — Lilla's a Lady." 


that in the first place nobody ever saw a grig, and that if such an) Tax church rates and poor rates and road rates pay we 

unusual interview has ever piace as the meeting of one of ou | And house tax, and horse tax, and dog tax, all three, i 

readers and a grig, the former perceived in the latter no signs whatever Bat because we've no vote ’tis cramm’d down our throat 

of merriment. A grig is defined by Jounsow as—first, “a Bavarian | That we are, we are, we are the Rabble : 

duck,” and then “a small ee!,”—an option which displays a good deal | w drink th ol ae ‘ 

of the old showman spirit of “ whichever you please, my little dear, you | K © may =“ t -§ best liquor, ws eat the best grub, 

pays your money and you takes your choice,” on the part of the great | i wi pe oad an ~~ tiger, and live at a club, 
xicographer, The merriment of a Bavarian duck is a question we | ncepen Wk may be, but because we’re not free, 

cannot, “in the absence of the party,” be expected to go into; but, as hy, we are, we are, we are the Rabble. 

to the other representative of the grig—the little eel—we defy the On juries we're summon’d to serve and to work, 

keenest observer to extract from its contortions, which seem dictated | And are swingingly fined if the duty we shirk, 

by an instinctive desire to wriggle out of the way of getting skinned, We may seal a man’s doom, yet to vote not presume ! 

the least spark of merriment. For we are, we are, we are the Kabble. 

As regular as clock-work is another absurdity, as may be ascertained 
by inquiring at almost any of the public clocks; for even the Horse 
Guards, which has enjoyed some reputation, has been once or twice With ab if der fit 
caught in a state which proves that Nullum horologium omnibus horis , ith a house if content under fifty pounds rent, 
sapil. Ob! we are, we are, we are the Rabble. 

As sure as a gun is another of those comparisons that cannot hold certai 
good in a country like ours, where, in the first place, our old milita-y tpg at poy J yen’ Same in past 
muskets are sure of nothing but of missing their aim; to say nothing Though our lot may be bliss, yet the franchise we miss 
of the frightful uncertainty of so many of our sportsmen’s guns, which | ‘As we are, we are, we are the Habble. y 
are often as dangerous in the hand of a friend, as in that of an . r 


Physicians, or lawyers, or parsons, although, 
To the hustings for counties they won’t let us go, 


enemy. Whatever his income, his house, or his coat, 
As clear as the sun at noon-day may be all very well for a few weeks Give each honest man, of fair learning, a vote ; 
in June, but such a comparison is by no means adapted even then for Then we little shall care, although you declare 
ee et and the little truth it contains savours much less of the That we are, we are, we are the Rabble. 
of the ion. 
As drunk as a lord is another comparison against which we are happy | s 
to be able to protest, for we think that sobriety and decency have found Gas from the Green-Grocer's. 
their way upwards even to the once dissolute portion of the aristocracy ; Seg ' 
the other version of the comparison, as drunk as a pig, may be allowed| A RECENT Money article in the Times makes mention of a new 
to without objection. undertaking for the promotion of the happiness of private families, 
Wecould go on multiplying instances by the yard, or even by the by supplying them with cheap, brilliant, and portable gas, rejoicing in 
mile, by the | 4 week, month, or year; but we think we have cited | the name of the Vegetable Gas-light pany. The pretensions of 
quite —\— to show why it is that comparisons have come into dis- yA me A bf # ty. Hmm, aon ph Re rod 
re | }4 ’ 5 
pute, have been pronounced generally odious. ‘increase of enlightenment, shall bs transported beyond measure if this 
= : ll Gas-light Company—though Vegetable—shall prove to be no 
t. 


WE DON’T BELIEVE A WORD OF IT. 


_ TueRe is a youth at the diggings so tarnation fast that he lights his) Dertoraste Accipewt.—A canon in cathedral town lately burst, 
cizar always with a flash of lightning. | in consequence of being loaded with a bishop’s charge. 
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THE MUDLARK OF PHILANTHROPY. 


pADING philant , like 
a certain other kind of 
monster, is addicted to 
the making of the food it 
lives upon. is a 
certain—or rather, wn- 
certain — Ma. CHanies 
Cocunass, who, in 
1847, might have added 
the mis tation of 
Westminster to his — 
misrepresentations, if we 
had not prevented him. 
He has since been seeking 
“ popu ” through 
the cheaper medium of 


a soup-kitehen supported 
* by charitable contribe- 
tions, and a staff of street 
orderlies, in some 
very dirty work, which is 
too often the fate of those 
in the 
o-philan- 
i “ order- 
have been employed 
- the i occupation 
ing up every im- 
a a could find in 
the streets; but, when a 
chance presented itself of 
assisting pauperism to 
rise to a state of dignifie 
industry in another country, Mr. Cocunane began to feel in 
the absence of misery and destitution, his occupation as a puffing 
philanthropist would be gone. 

To give to the poor the means of putting bread into their own mouths, 
would be figuratively to empty Ma. Cocurawe’s mouth of all those 
frothy clap-traps upon which he has lived for the last three or four years, 
as a professor of the art of philanthropy, which may be ranked in these 
days as one of the humane sciences. A proposition having been made to 
give to some paupers the benefit of a boon, for which thousands of 
respectable working men are willing to pay—the boon of emigration—has 
thrown Mr. Cocurane into a state of rabid alarm and excitement, lest 
the material of misery upon which he has carried on his trade of philan- 
thropy at home, should converted into comfort in the colonies. A 
philanthropist who would keep up a supply of wretchedness and poverty 
as food for his philanthropy, is like a parson who would encourage 
wickedness in order that he might have something to preach about. 
Mr. Cocnrane may as well shut up shop as a trading philanthropist 
forthwith, now that he has shown that he cares less for the sufferings 
of those who labour under the disease of poverty, than for his own 
notoriety as a quack in finding nostrums for it. 

We are happy to find that the ratepayers of St. Martin’s have 
decided against Mn. Cocurane’s theory that wretchedness ought not 
to be converted into prosperity, lest the philanthropist should be left 
without a theme for his own self-glorification. Alter the display he 
recently made of his qualifications for taking part in a public discussion, 
—when he apostrophised the chairman as “old fellow,” and met the 
refusal to put a libellous resolution with an exclamation of “ Won’t 
you, by nee but we’ll make you though,”—the electors of Westminster 
will be doubly grateful to us for having saved them from the disgrace 
of sending such a person to Parliament. 


Scotch Mineralogy. 


Tue Glasgow Mail says, that some workmen 9 in making 
excavations in front of the Infirmary of that city, found, among other 
curiosities, ‘a stone strongly impregnated with sulphur, of a similar 
description to that which was recently mistaken in Fifeshire for the 
genuine gold ore.” Vulgar English prejudice would scarcely have 
supposed that Scotchmen could have anything else for gold— 
certainly not anything of the nature of sulphur. It must now, how- 
ever, t that the tish appetite for the “yellow dross” has been 
over-estimated, and that the sons of ia have been a great deal 
too “ much condemned to bave an itching palm.” 


THOUGHT ON TIPTREB HALL, 


Mr. Mecut will eclipse his own magic strop if he shall succeed in 
sharpening rusty agricultural blades. 








THE DERBY VOTER’S SOLILOQUY. 
(Spoken in a darkened doorway, with his face to the wall.) 


Is this a sovereign which I feel behind me, 

Slipp’d gently into my hand? Come, let me sack thee: 
Art thou not, precious metal, sensible 

To vision as to touch? or art thou but 

A sovereign of the mind, a false sensation, 

Proceeding from the beer-oppressed brain ? 

I feel thee yet, a coin as valk le 

As this I now produce. . 

Thou hint’st to me the side whereon I’m going; 

And such a candidate I am to choose. 

y conscience is the weakest of my senses, 
Which should rule all the rest. I feel thee still— 
A blade that has no gudgeon in his blood, 

I ne’er was sold before. Pooh! no such thing: 
It is the freeman’s privilege which informs 
Thus to mine eyes. Now throughout all the land 
Protection ’s dead; and wicked bribes abuse 
The voter’s trust: now Corrock celebrates 
Corruption’s offerings ; and cunning Epwanrps, 
Subduing easy principle with pelf, 

Prowls on the watch, and thus with hidden face 
The stumpy lavishes wide towards his design, 
Mute as a post. Ye men of sense and worth, 
Mark not my course, which way I vote, for fear 
My very looks show I’ve been tamper'd with ; 
And take the present honour from my name, 
That now rests with it. Whiles I yet shall live, 
Votes I for treats and feeds and gold will give. 

I go and plump anon: the chink invites me. 
Hear it not, Bexesrorp! for ’tis a knell 

That summons thee to follow Jacos Bett! 


THE LAW MILITANT. 


Tus “Church Militant” has long been a familiar term; but there 
seems to us to be a very considerable analogy between the practice of 
the camps and the practice of the courts—a striking resemblance 
between an ordinary field of action, and the field of an action at law. 
Most of the military expressions in use at the present day are applicable 
to lawyers’ as well as soldiers’ practice ; and, indeed, before going into | 
legal action, it is customary to inquire whether the party to be | 
attacked is “worth powder and shot.” The drilling of a corps of | 
lawyers for sharp practice might be carried on very nearly in the words 
of the drill sergeant, the only alteration that would be necessary 
being shown by the following examples :— 

For Draw Swords Read 

» Fix Bayonets 
Recover Arms o Recover Costs. 

os Present Arms ‘ Present Writs. 

There are several directions which are equally icable to either 
service, and we need only mention “Charge “Fall Out,” as 
familiar instances: for “charging” is the lawyer's delight, while 
“falling out” is the client’s privilege. There is, » one 
exception—perhaps the one necessary to e the rule—as to the 
analogy between legal and military practice, for though it is common in 
the latter to hear the word given to “stand at ease,” we know that 
with those engaged in law the operation of standing at ease is quite 
impossible. 


Draw Bills. 
Fix Clients. 





THE CHURCH AND THE CONSERVATIVES. 


At the Beresrorp Braintree dinner, held at the White Hart, the 
Rev. Mr. Macenonte said, responding to a toast— 

“ There was a charm which he could not describe, and a warm feeling which came over 
them when the affairs of this country were administered by a purely Conservative 
Government.” 

Could not describe? This was at the White Hart. Now, we under- 
stand that the Rev. Gentleman’s clerk, supping the same might at the 
Black Pig, could describe what his master could not. The clerk said— 

“ T tell you what it is—it’s just this. When the Tories is in, the loaves is bigger, | 
and the fishes is sweeter. Rolls is peck loaves, and sprats is whales.” 

We put it to the Rev. Gentleman,—is not this his meaning, more | 
happily as more guilelessly expressed ? 


The Grand Possibility. 


We hope we now see the possibility, which Mr. Disragzi alluded | 
to as looming in the future, not farther off than the next session of 
Parliament. A recently published report, proposed to a Parliamentary 
Select Committee by Mz. Hume, abundantly shows that it is perfectly 
possible to effect an equitable adjustment of the Income-Tax. 
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for, ind we could 
never stand anything 
like a lengt quo- 
tation from it, and 
poor Cunson was 
‘cobbed” with asword- 


They described the 
meeting of two vessels 
at sea, and ran thus :— | 


“From Buenos A to 
Liverpool were we ; 


From Liverpool to Buenos | 








Ayres waa she.” i 
how much of 
what seems fine in life 
reduces itself, when 
experienced, to some- 
em " common as 
+ this! es, my young 
of us aaa cm the hie ccs 
we are some while the ot 
Li A} i. f trade. 
liverpe anes -s we “on expec oe 
your brilliant a aon on of 
my experience, and nnn Wd 
—to we a ueutical motesher, which I thinkiog © matber| 


felicitous one—is like a dog-vane: a thing that eee" us =e the wind 
is very well, and is made from the ne am lucked from gulls. 

It is natural, to be sure, that be a little exultant, at first. | 
There you are, pacing the "deck bas the Bubble—and handsomely got up | 
she is—spars as trim as fishing rods, delicate painting, the tiller (like | 
the naval affairs of the country) with an ornamental wooden head to it ! 
Tom, i, Zoseaalt, § are an ornament to the Bubsle as you pace backwards 

orwards in a straw hat (don’t have “ Bubble” on the ribbon | 
nonsh) with a sharp eye to “ windward,” (where, however, there is no 
possible med to — ) and your telescope carried with 
peculiar knowingness. By the way, I ~ ot t know any test of the finished 
yachtsman better than the way in which he carries his “ Dollond.” Be 
not betrayed, on the strength of all this, into too hasty a reliance on your 
acquirements. If I went up in Mr. Green’s balloon, it would be very 
absurd in me to dictate to that “ veteran” as to throwing the ballast 


| out, and the like: remember that you are still in the same innocence 





about seamanship. There can be no harm, for the present, in getting 


a very big chart and pricking it all about with a pair of compasses. You 


won’t prog your rs e once or twice at first, and meanwhile you 
will be in the way of learning something. “ Guwrer’s scale” (need I 
caution you against jesting on “Gunter’s carte,” &c ?) is a most useful 
scientific instrument, ought to be carefully studied by all who 
pretend to navigation. 

Then, a harmless fund of a = presents itself in the signal 
department. The Argonauts use, I think, Bioee’s system; I know 
that many a fine intellect has vacuums itself in perfecting signal 


a 
cs perfenty of pman myself, in the Sea Cook, 16, 
but, — i hen ae ity of intellect when the flags went up, was 
justly tly deseribed by Carrarw Guywyez as “ unfit for the important post.” 
At all events, > can give yourself no end of amusement—and, shal! 
I say, a little importance ?—by working your signal flags. Thus: “ For- 
ward there!” you ery; “send Hue aft!!!” hor the Bubble, we will 
suppose, is lying a couple of cable’s lengths from the Parvenu—young 
ae 8 apy you an going to ee with F. (who is 
sprawling on a Persian rain f with a pipe in his mouth, and watching 
the claret cooling in flannel om one 2 en tab) 
oan — comes running aft, and touches his hat, of cou: se—(confess, 
dear boy, that you feel a thrill of command then)—and, forthwith, 
you commente sigzalling te Pigssox, whom you could inform of all 
aa wishes in three minutes per dingy :— 
“324 2— Leok out!’ B. 4, 2, X.—* Salad!’ ” 


and Presson, the ! hoists in reply a strange combination, which» 
after mach puzzling, is discovered to be “ Watess! , 


-| his shoulders, and 


Mean while, the people on chenn eno thpume, into queat t tb 
all this di of flags, and conclude that they bear cent exiement 
reference to sailing of the America, or the witch-like movements of 


Poppet. Of course, you are 
ayes the America? Sometimes it is her “rig,” and - 
is her “ ” and then she is only a “New York pilot-boat,” and 
— is “ od fit for a stiff breeze.” But everybody agrees that 
(= what in particular—were somehow 
would beat her? Don’t you think the 
Bubble nd? To. me, the way in which es fellows talk about the 
Ameren like the way one sometimes beara ladies talk about a pretty 
girl. To be sure, her mouth een there is something 
attractive about her eyes, to me sure, but— Meanwhile, like her sea 
prototype, the mystic charmer is ahead of the whole of them ! 


I know you to be naturally a natured fellow, so it is perhaps 
hardly fair to warn you how to act in the matter of electing new fellows 
into the Ener Argonauts, It is not necessary, | believe, to bex you 
not to say— ng about the diibccenn, or or ‘carelessly "lounging at 


the ew hang it, you know, what does se want to be in 
for?” It is all mer well for Fry Orr to be going about shrugging 
coring Soe ub’s not what it used to be, when we 
know that he offered his interest to get in a pork-butcher on condition 
of the poor fellow’s — the Diddler, at knows how much 
over the value! Oh, that Diddler ; how the deuce does she swim with 
all those bills on board ? Leave this kind of thing, I say, to Frrz 0, 


a 


and to those extraordinary “swells” who = t places, and 
| torment honest fellows who “ ne ae who drawl out, 
“Ah, Foupessy!” when you are to “ What Fornessys 
are you of ?”—or who, if your name ask you if 


to be 
you are going to stay this autumn at ! 





“WE FORBID THE BANNS!” 





ours Narotzow asks, “ Who 
a the banns ?” determined 
bride sempre cet lorltittene, 
em 0 pone, 
{s., fhispurple. “W ho 
f* foroele them ? ” 
- “T forbid ’em,” growls the 
Russian bear. 
“I forbid ’em—I—I” — 
screams the double - headed 
Austrian 
“T, too! I, too! ’—eries the 
Eagle of Prussia—“I forbid 
em,’ 


That is, Lovis Naroteow may 
take a wife who shall be Mapa 
Napoteoy, even Paincess Na- 
POL¥oN—but not empress. And 
why? Oh, the Bear and the 
Eagles have parchment warranty. 
When Narorwon abdicated at 
Fontainbleau, he surrendered 
og og and ali of his blood 

stream or collateral 

Thalia all right and title to 

the imperial throne of France. This is a oe historical fact. So 

much, too, did Napotzow tHe Great venerate the act of abdica- 

tion, that, for what is known to the contrary, he may heve headed one 

of his drums on his return from Elba, with Ais Lge copy of the 

deed. It is, however, certain that he whistled at his promise; the 

said whistling being echoed by a few hundred thousands of bullets, _ 
whistling not at times to be laughed at. 

However the quarrel may turn out, we are at least glad that Ree: is 
a petticoat in it. For it seems that the Prestpent would be per- 
mitted—France vehemently insisting—to grow into an Emperor; but 
then he must be Emperor Sous. A crowned and anointed ADAM in 
the gardens of the Tuileries with never an Eve ; for the stony-hearted 
Three Powers, like lodging-house nice in furniture, “ object 
to children.” 

And so it is the old story over and over again. To make the hubbub 
complete and universal, there must be—bless her!—a woman. 
Napotzon Emperor makes CaRoLine Empress, and millions of swords 
flash from their scabbards. Now isn’t it that Naro.ron’s 
es | mp must be flavoured with gunpowder, stuffed with balls, and 
m0 in a mortar ? 





“ A Deluge of Nonsense.” 


Lorp Marpstowr’ » pemow about the Deluge is so perfectly in the 
style and spirit of an old woman, that he should, out of compliment to 
‘those he imitates, alter his name to “ Loxp O.p-Matp-stowe.” 

















| parison, at Christmas, with roast beef and turkey—nay, with mince 











63 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 














> ys, 7 : ’ 
» MMMM AMEN 
phd be p aot A 
SSS PO 


Fa AN SS AT De 


SCENE.—ROOM IN COUNTRY-HOUSE.—BREAKFAST-TIME. 


Master Tom. “On, Rosert!” 

Robert, “ Yus, Sia!” 

Master Tom. “Ou, I say, Ropert! Tae Lapres WANT ME TO TAKE ’EM OUT FISHING TO-DAY, sO JusT TeLL Youre Evans I 
SHALL WANT HIM TO GO WITH ME TO Get some Waser Gauss; asp—Look rere! Tet, tHe GARDENER HE MUST GET ME 
some Lancs LOBWORMS DIRECTLY, AND A FEW SMALL FaoGs, aS PERMAPS We SHALL Tay Por A Jack. Awp—H1! RoBent, TELL 
HIM TO SEND EM IN HERE, THAT I MAY SEB WHETHER THEY'RE THE RIGHT SORT! 


(General exclamation of “‘ Nasty Monkey!” from the Ladies, Old Gentleman, being rather deaf, wishes Masten Tom’s remarks repeated, | 








" - . IoTOUDP | seduss to some measure of shape rh, It will bea seats to 
A BAD LOOK-OUT FOR BUTCHERS. | behold a great civic magistrate discussing his currant jelly without his 


Tue Manchester Guardian revorts a Grand Vegetarian Banquet, | ®84nch: and, at the termination of the repast, over which Farner 


which took place last week at Salford Town-ball. The bill of fare —— of aan oe along with PrtHacoras, to witness | 
was the following :—- | the circulation oi the loving tea-cup. | 


“ Savoury dishes :—omelette pies, savoury fritters, mushroom pies, rice fritters. | = 
Sweets :—tous-leemols, farina, semolioa, sago (all in shapes), cheesecakes. Fruit :— 
grapes. strawberries, pines, apples, cherries, preserved fruit. The beverages were DERBY ELECTION DITTY. 
ven, coffee, milk, iced water, &e.” | | 


. . . Ain—“ Sing a Son Sizpence.” 
In hot weather, when the human mind naturally inclines to salad, | os - “— ro 
and its instincts are herbivorous, such a carfe as the above is certainly | StxG a song of Bribery, a pocket full of gold, 


ther inviting. t what } have t : For a brace of sovereigns a voter bere is so 
rather inviting. But what should we have to say to it five months When the House io epened, the Inquicy will tate, 


And won’t there be a fuss about this Dexsr-diilying! 





hence? Would rice fritters, and even mushroom-pies, stand com- | 





| pie and plum-pudding, whereof suet and other fat are ingredients? | : . : ; 
eee this may be, vegetarianism is evidently aanaaioe, It is} Fw a ay Aegan eS pn pe oe: 
remarkable that the scene of this banquet was a Town-hall; ani the | Upon the scent the Peeler went, disguised is bis plain clothes— | 


Manchester Guardian tiso informs us that the company included Ma. | ! 
AtperMas Hanvey. An alderman at a vegetarian feast !—what are | Aad wind wil bo Sb ees ES Ones ae aes 

~ — to? ne knows .~ oe of ate oy iy distant . ————— . 

ays the Lorp Mayor of London himself, on the ninth of November, , , : 

may hold a similar festival? And then the newspapers will tell us the | Maidstone's Demi-X. 

next day of three or four hundred tureens of green pea soup, instead; Aw irjurious report having got abroad that the singularly mild and | 
of as many of turtle, forming the princi item of the bil} of fare—| harmless beverage offered to the Public by Marpstone as Bitter Beer, 
truly the green pe in one respect, will be equal to the turtle in | contains strychnine, some samples of it have been submitted to a dis- 
expense, as it will be out of season. Farina, semolina, and sago, which, | tinguished chemist, who has a unable to detect in them, by the 


so to speak, are made game of now, will then actually take the place of most minute anslysis, the least trace of that deleterious alkaloid. 
venison, partridge, and pheasant. If, too, the farina, semolina, and so Indeed, the quantity of ordinary bitter contained in this Beer is estimated 
forth, areall in shapes, they will probably correspond a little with the 

members of the Corporation, whom a lighter sort of diet will perhaps 


‘“ 


oy him to be considerably less than what enters into the composition 
the weakest Swipes. 




















THE RECENT ABSURD CASE OF 
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PLEDGING. 


Dizzy. “It’s tHe Porrrartt or an Eminent Prorectionist I’ve optratnep to ILLusTaatTe MY 
y 
Great NationaL Wors.” 
- 
Pawnbroker. “ Au, 1 pare say! Bur I covuLpn’? LEND ANYTHING UPON IT! 
Tuine rHat’s WANTED NOW-A-DAYS.” 


Ir 1sn’t THe Sort or 


v 
Aveust 7, 1952. » O 
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AN ASS IN A LEOPARD’S SKIN. 


ERnars there never was a more 
startling instance of what it is to 
live, not merely by the sweat of 
one’s brow, but by the perspiration | 
of one’s whole body, than is shown | 
by the individual who stands at the | 
door of Cummure’s Exhibition in 
a complete suit of leopard skins. | 
The Exhibition is intended to 
illustrate the triumph of human 

over brute force; but the 
man in the leo skins should 
be endowed with a heart of stone 
and nerves of iron, to resist the 
furnace heat to which he is daily 
subjected. If the thermometer is 
80 in the sun, we should like to | 
know what it is in the pocket of | 
this poor creature’s paletot? We, 
expect to see him drop down some 
day a mass of human tallow, with 
the flame of life dimly flickering in | 
his eye by way of socket. The| 
unhappy victim creeps occasionally | 
on to an adjacent railing of iron, 
as if he would fain place himself | 
on a sort of save-all, but we fear 
the thread of his life is reduced 








envelop him. 

— a an act of - to eet a 4 

jacent pump, t object to the proceeding in the | 
heat of the moment, he appreciate it upon cooler reflection. We 
have heard of a person being ready to jump out of his skin with joy, | 
and we are convinced that the happiest event of this individual’s life | 
will be his jumping out of his leopard skins. We trust we have said | 
nothing to hurt the poor fellow’s feelings, but having daily opportunities | 


means thin-s , we have not scrupled 


of 
bay ames him the subject of a few remarks, which we hope will be for| 





THE DOUBLE-FACED MINISTRY. | 


A GENTLEMAN, connected with a very reputable card-cheating case | 

that has lately edified the Daptohnse and betting-offices of the | 

was taken up, several coins with two h were fi 

his possession. These coins had evidently been used for gambling, 

deceitful _— This is, of course, very dreadful, but we know | 
that lately 


i 


been playing their game upon the same) 
a ~~ ee ae 
country, every it stamped with two | 
heads were Free Trade and Protection. If a county | 

the and it was sure to come down with | 
turned uppermost. If, on the contrary, the 
easier than to turn the coin the 


be w 

. In this way the ministerial coin 
won twice where, otherwise, it could not have 
] came down, it is said, with 
this game, not only at Derby, but at several | 
most instances the trick was successful, but in a few 
practising it were hooted with contempt 


5 


5 


has to face it, it will be quite a ow Sy mee with their two faces 
: id after the throw. The country’s eyes are 

to the imposition, and we are afraid the first throw will 
what a — “Sudden Death.” = 
nly we t it quite unnecessary, that 
‘ r ith two h , is, as the reader knows well 
without our telling him—* Taz Dexpy Mrsisrry.” Its game 





The Vote Market. 


Atrnoven the influence of the Crown may not have been, to any| 
very great extent, unduly exerted at the late election, there is too much 
reason for fearing that some ministerial have awfully abused 
the power of the Sovereign. 





Morro ror «4 Postacz Stamp.—“ A penny for your thoughts.” 


| Their 0 ject ’s to get rid of you, as 


ost which the electors | | 


HOMAGE TO PANIZZI. 


It is impossible to speak in terms of too strong eulogy of the 
activity and zeal which have been lately displayed in the execution of 


his office, by 
SIGNOR PANIZZI, 
LIBRARIAN OF THE BRITISH MUSEUM, 


For years past the papers have teemed with unreasonable complaints 
of the chaotic and incomplete state of the catalogue of that national 
ato the arrangement of which was the duty of the Signor. He, 
all the while, was labouring with preternatural diligence at a task com- 
parable only to that of the Danarpzs, or to the job assigned by the 
celebrated Micuaex Scort to the i demon on the sea-shore. 
We are happy to announce that he has now leted his 
having thus entirely snuffed out the OHNSON'S ey 
and now, having nothing else or better to do, than to go on ccntinually 
bringing his stupendous performance nearer and nearer to perfection, 

e been assiduously, indefatigably, and inexorably summoning 
before the i every delinquent publisher who ay have 
omitted by some oversight to transmit to the Museum, as by law 
required, a copy of a twopenny-halfpenny pamphilet. 


work, 


com 
of 








VANITY VERSUS BMIGRATION., 
Sone ror a CockRoacn, 


Come, all of you whom Beresrorp perhaps would call the rabble, 
By pepe 

un at my is, ye paupers yields, 
Follow me to the vestry of St. ’s-in-the-Fields. 


You know there is a scheme a-foot to raise a penny rate, 

‘lo help you to transport yourselves—they say, to emigrate, 
To quit your alleys, courts, and lanes, wherein you love to be, 
And go to far Australia from your parish—and from me. 


They ’d have you leave the soup-kitchen where gratis you are fed, 
To work and drudge in other lands for mutton and for bread ; 

They want you to desert the streets which you with ease can sweep, 
To rake in other mud for gold, or slave at tending sheep. 


Can highest shepherd’s wages, richest diggi amends" 

For being torn from cherished slums, , and public friends ? 
You love your old back settlements, full of sinks and drains, 
Far more than those new colonies, for all their golden plains. 


Attend me to the meeting then, called, with designing views 

Of ousting you from British Yards, and Rows, and Rents, and Mews ; 
Interrupt it, baw! and bellow, strain your throats in making noise, 
And with hubbub and with clamour put discussion down, my boys. 


of course, must know, 
But don’t let them come over you—I’d not consent to go : 

Because ’twould suit their pu I ay mtg distant lands, 
Harn a comfortable living, and be taken off their 

Pack off the parish poor, indeed ! that will never do! 
can’t at any price, my friend: the loss of you ; 

Your shoulders, needy multitude, to stand on I require, 

An eminent philanthropist, for people to. admire. 


If you were gone, there soon would be an end of all my fame, 
pat seems nue : fe mage thes Tl 

o longer, by the stir | make, attract gaze, 
Nor live, of notoriety surrounded by a blaze. 


Then stay at home, my friends—dear obj 
Desert your et eT eT die of very grief ; 
Whilst you, in i fed 

And aaiewy for Cocxnoacn will be left to cry, Hooray ! 


Encouragement for (Chevaliers of) Industry. 


Some alteration must be made in the laws which te speculative 
societies. The operations of the “ Australian Gold Mi and Emi- 
gration Company,” exposed the other day at the Mansion L before 
Sin Rosert Canvey, strongly suggest the necessity of taking measures 
for pales the members of fraudulent joint-stock companies with 
joint stocks, 


THE EXTREME ANIMAL. 


A certain gentleman is so great a stickler for the combination of 
spiritual with secular teaching, that he never gives instructions to his 
attorney without at the same time delivering him a lecture on divinity. 
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PITY THE SORROWS OF THE POOR POLICE. 


“ Lox, Soosan! 





BLENHEIM SPANIELS AND WOODSTOCK 
PUPPETS. 


Ir is a strange fact that has no less strangely esc the vigilance 
of Don, that at certain seasons, certain folks in Oxfordshire, at other 
times biped, sentient men, become, for a time, spaniels and wooden 
puppets. They can bark, can just bow-wow yes and no; and can 
squeak the like syllables. How the transformation originated we 
cannot rightly say; but the olden time of fairy, as Mr. KeicutiLey 
will testify, is full of such changes; witness the seals that, when they 
list, can take off their seal-skins and appear as young ladies. We wish, 
before the next edition of the Fairy Mythology, that its learned author 
would take a trip into Oxfordshire. For we should like to know the 
origin of the transformation above spoken of. In the meanwhile, we 
have merely to give a correct copy of the Marquis oF Bianprorp’s 
address: an rf we that, we grieve to say, bas been shamefully 
garbled. However, the Red Lion of Brentford may blush, but not— 
no, on second thoughts we will give the Marquis’s address, and not 
be personal. 

“ SranreLs asp Purrsets—lI have delayed addressing you, because 
I hada’t determined whether I should or not. However, as I have 
a few words to throw to the dogs—here goes. 

“You know that 1 always advocated your interests. No man has 
been louder in praise of the length of your ears, oh spaniels; no one 
more readily allows the suppleness of your joiats, oh puppets. 

“ The connexion has been long between us. I hardiy remember the 
time when you would not sit upon your hind legs at the word—when 
yon would not respond to the wire at the pull, For you have ever 

n spaniels of the right Blenheim breed—puppets of the same 
wood that grew the baton of the first MariBorouca. 

“ | have taught you to jump over a stick at the ery of ‘Church and 
State,’ and to how! at democracy. You have squeaked, ‘Up with the 
loaf, and down with the Radicals.’ 

“ When our Church—that is, my Church—for, as I crushingly observed 
to a certain person at Brentford, | have all the Church to myself—well, 
then, when my Church is assailed even in its weathercock, | take the 
attack as personal. Kick but a tombstone, and I feel it all over. 

“ But in these times men wear masks. Indifference to Church rates 
is called philosophy; and the Liberal, to show that he will tolerate ail 
religions, would embrace the infidel who has none. 

“The ultra doctrines of democracy are fascinating, but dangerous. 


There are men who would invade the hearth of property, like black- 






How’s a Fetter to eat Meat such WEATHER 48 THIS. 
vo’ Picxtep Satmcn ayy Cowcumpar, on a Lopster Satip MIGHT bo. 








A GRAVE ACCUSATION. 


Most of the recent changes in the law have been 
such as we can approve, but we cannot say as much 
for a new rule which will take effect on the 24th 
of October, by which a suit is not to cease on the 


death of either the defendant or the plaintiff. To | 


continue litigation in the name of or against the 
dead, is to carry a quarrel beyond the grave; and, 
surely, when a man has paid the debt of nature he 
may be allowed to rest in peace, even though his 
other obligations may remain unsatisfied. If he 
could be brought to life again by a bill of reviver 
there might be some reason for the new rule, but to 
call upon a deceased party to “ apnear,” is a pro- 
ceeding worthy of an invocation of Zamret. There 
is something awful in the idea of carrying on a snit 
against the dead, which will include the service of 
notices at bis “ last piace of abode,” and perhaps the 
filing of all sorts of documents on the railings of 
| the cemeteries, which will be hung henceforth with 
writs by way of immortelles, or other funereal appen- 
dages. We hope the first lawyer who undertakes to 
carry ona suit against a dead man will be met by 
the defunct with “spirit,” and the entry of an 
“ appearance” after a fashion that the man of law 
may not anticipate. 








Calling Persons by their Proper Names. 

Tue name of one of Lours Naporzon’s aide-de- 
camps is Rocuer. If the Jast letter of this name 
were dropped, it would then be beautifully appro- 
oriate for the servant of such a master. This might 
easily be done, as we all know that Louts Napoteon, 
in the choice of his associates, has never been 
“ particular to a ¢.” 
Now, a Bit | 


' 
’ 


Buiuz-soTtLe’s Motto.—™ Blow high, blow low.” 








beetles; and without paying a half-crown at the gate (five shillings, if a 
party of three) wander insultingly through the halls of Blenheim. 

“ Against these doctrines | stand, gentlemen. [ have been much 
abused—but I like abuse. The swallow builds her nest with mud. 
The true saint warms himself in the dirt that’s cast upon him. 

“Gentlemen—I mean, spaniels and puppets—my feelings may have 
been wounded; but what of it? Crush spices, and they smell the 
sweeter; my feelings have been pounded, and—but you will judge what 
follows. It becomes not me to make an inference. 

“Had I been as fortunate as my merits and my humility entitled 
me—(but I can wait)—at Middlesex, our connexion would have ceased. 
You would still have worn collars ; you would still have been pulled by 
wires: the only difference would have been this—the collars would 
have borne another name; the strings would have been twitched by 


other fingers. 


“ | have the honour to be your—no, I mean you have the honour to 
be my—obedient spaniels and puppets, “ BLANDFORD.” 

This address, when read at tue Mariborough’s Head—a house ordina- 
rily empty enough—was met with sundry bow-wows and roo-ti-toos ; 
after which the spaniels resumed their two legs; and the puppets 
became flesh. 


THE PRESIDENT AND THE PRESS. 
Ir is expected that the Moniteur will shortly contain the following :— 


Decres. } , 

Considering, 1.—That all descriptions of leading articles but one, 
contain reflections. 

Considering, 2.—That those reflections may be reflections on the 
Government. 

The Patsce Paestpent of the French Republic Decrees :-— 

That henceforth no leading articies shall be permitted in France but | 
leading strings. 

The Minister of the Bed Chamber and Boots is charged with the 
execution of this decree. Lovis NaPoLeon. 


Political Paradox. 

Iw general, it is necessary that a Peer should be of age in order to 
be enabled to take bis place in a bat the Eart or 
Derey has a seat in the House of , although he has not yet 
attained his majority. 
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THE DEMISE OF DOE AND ROE. 
(Obierunt July 15, 1852). 
Wesrminsten Haw it is dark- 











ness ~% 
And solemn strokes of mid- 
night fall ; 
From out the neighbouring 
Abbey tower, 
The — call, from roof and 
Ww 
' And pass the record of the hour. 


The first has died, the last replied, 
That ’twixt the far roof-ribs doth 


And mtlsight hath been sig- 
nalled round ; 
When the Court doors wide, on 
the western side, 
Fly open all, without a sound. 
From each doth troop a shadowy 
ms. that 
Of forms t *neath a burden 


stoop— 
A heavy burden like a bier. 
Mournfully their heads they 





droop, 
Their sobs and sighs are plain 
to hear, . 


Doleful and drear about the bier, 
Whereon two shrouded forms 


appear 
Laid out, like corpses, side by 
side. 
No corpses, though, for lo! they 
rear, 
Two grisly heads—all hollow- 
eyed ! 


Heavy as lead, from each bier- 


Is lifted up a stricken head. 
But, hold! methinks those 
heads I know— 


Lawless, Bed, but now nigh 

S| — 

It is , oo Doz and Ricuarp 
Rog! 


Well I know them ; nought I owe them ; 
in an ejectment (blow them), 
# | have cursed, and Doz have demmed ; 
Law that made doth now o’erthrow them, 
And now to die they are condemned. 


| Now, erecter, grisly spectre, 
Roe, the casual A 

my nn be ; 
Dog, once stormed like a 
Bears to his comrade burden meek :— 


iy fictions, our afflictions 


ee ae 
year- oary, 
In old biack-letter may be read ; 


Gallant were our fights and gory— 
For in the purse our victims bied. 


We have ruled for generations— 
ill at our will, unjust or just, 
We flung the from their high stations, 
We raised the lowly from their dust. 
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“ Although we were not things, but names, 
All in our keeping left their claims, 
Inspired with reverent awe— 
Deaf to men’s praises or their blames, 
We sat—lies throned on law. 


“ Till the bold ways of these new days 
Dared question of our use to raise, 
And insolently sought to know 
If justice must walk in a maze 
by the ghosts of Dog and Rog? 


“ Still bolder grew the impious crew, ' 

And more and more the veil withdrew 
That hangs before the shrine of law ; 

Py — = stood revealed to view, 
Stoutly declared they nothing saw. 


“ Reckless they swore they would no more 
ne = as of yore ; 4 
on this frivolous pretence, 
Into the cave of legal lore 
Let the coarse light of common sense. 


“ Our sand is run—our reign is done, 
The accursed light we may not shun, 
, We sink ~— its fatal ray ; 
fou, minor fictions, every one, 
Before it soon must melt away. 


“With Doz and mesoon men will see 
Poor formal colour ima plea ; 

And you, ye Common also ; 
You, forms of action, soon will 

Where Doe and | are going to go. 


“ Rules to Compute, you "ll soon be mute— 
Special demurrers, keen and ’cute— 

Your quibbles will not save you long; 
You, too, Venires, branch and root, 

Will fall before the reckless throng. 


“Tn this last hour, with prophet power, 
I see, as one sees from a tower, 
Law, shorn and shaved, and short, 
Driven from her ancient state, to lower 
In cheap and nasty County Court. 


“Gone pleaders’ sleight, to e wrong right : 
Gone subtle forms to make biack white, 

Gone every quibble, quiddit, quirk— 
All that made suitors’ purses light, 

And all that found the lawyers work. 


“To end doth draw the reign of Law— 

Merits shall win, despite of flaw 

Whether in process or in plea— 

Justice comes in, rude, coarse, and raw, 
And so, friends, out go we!” 


AN EXETER SCOLLARD. 

At the late Exeter Assizes, the following summons is stated to have | 
been handed up to the judge, Mn. Banow Manrim, by the special | 
juryman on whom it was served : | 

“Tam to sumon an warn you to apeir at the Castle at Exon on Wednesday the 
2% day of July instant —, by 8 o'clock in the morning to sarve on the apical 
jury at the assize on the trile of Hanpme and Lavy Rout.” 

It is scarcely credible that an example of ignorance such as the 
above should have been afforded by the diocese of Exeter, in which so 
many educational institutions have been founded for the instruc. 
tion of the people, such pains bave been taken to inform and expand 
their minds, and to impart to them a sufficiency of necessary i 
independently of all sectarian views ; wherein, in short, such active 
gigantic efforts in the cause of enlightenment and for the diffu- 
sion of useful knowledge, have made under the auspices of Bisuor 
PuHILPOTTS., 

A Vehicle of Progress. 

A Coacumaxen is advertising as a great novelty an article he 
calls a “ silent and easy Brougham.” This must, indeed, be something 
new, and very different from the old original Broveuam, which can 
never be silent for long together, and certainly can never be silent and 
easy at the same moment. There seems to be something more like the 
— article advertised under the title of a “ B am with pole 
‘or a pair,” inasmuch as our favourite Brovenam has indeed “ pole 
for a pair,” or head enough for two any day. 
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“ Pirase, SIR, DID YOU WANT ANYBODY TO KEEP ORDER OM THESE 
Hustines ow Porte Dar?” 








THE PEOPLE’S CRYSTAL PALACE. 


Tue 5th of August, 1952, will shine a da i light in the History of | 

England. For on that day the People’s Palace—rolled 

like a silvery vapour from Hyde Park—will. begin to take form, to 

tower and expand in greater brightness and fuller beauty in Penge 

Park, Sydenbam. 

We are enabled to give a brief outline of the ceremony to be enacted 
on the national occasion. 
The Quezn will not be present; as Her 
herself the right of opening the Palace ony the People on May Day, 1353. | 
Nevertheless, the ceremony, though simple, will be touchingly | 
impressive. 
Sra Josern Paxton will cut the first pane of crystal. And here 
' we are happy to record a most ious act on the part of a ovmne 
thising Government, The Koh-i- —; will be lent for the parpove 
cutting the crystal. Yes; the Koh-i-Noor will be allowed to quit bd 
bed of lead—(where it has of late been confined to undergo an operation 
for the benefit of its beauty,)—and reposing on a black velvet cushion | 
covered with a glass dome, will be brought in custody of Mu. Swirr, 
keeper of the Crown Jewels, mounted on an ly | 
caparisoned for the occasion. 
At two o’clock, precisely—all pr tions being made—the Kob-i- | 

Noor will be delivered into the r t band of Sia!Josera Paxtoy, | 
| who, bare-headed, will bow to it Shrice, in acknowledgment of the | 

courtesy of Hen Masesty. Then, Sim Josern, tenderly, yet Ne! 

holding the diamond between his two fingers "and his thumb, w 
approach a sheet of crystal duly propped for the occasion, and along a 
yard rule, draw the diamond, cutting the first crystal ! 

As the Koh-i-Noor runs et the glass, and the quick, musical fing | 
ees ne damend, / silver = will throw a 
trium t flour peop: 

—the first crystal will be ot 

Sra Cuaries Fox will then step Svond. An anvil wreathed with 
flowers—(the roses of Vewus adorning the strength of Vuicay,)— 
will be placed upon the A hammer and a piece of iron will 
| then be siren to ‘fo Bim HARLES, who, will cere- 
moniously hammer the first piece of iron destined for People’s 
Tule done trombones and ophisleides will resd the sir, the peopl 

bis done, trom wi air; e 
will shout as before, and the first piece of iron will be struek. ~ 





Printed by Wiliam Bradbury, of No. 13, Upper Webure Place, im the Parish of St. Panera. and Praier Mallett Evans, of No.7 


Office in Lowbard Street, in the Precinct of 


away | 


MaJsestyY reserves tol. 


AN OWER TRUE TALE. 


’s a snug little tap at the Royal Hotel, 
Al FN menaced oy! to tell 
your “own corres * 
Of a singular matter whic! eee 
As he sat in it drinking his beer: 
Fer Gescme® 0 mall wip 0 aster ind t, 
A maiden right comely to view; “ 
(Twas a Saturda night when [ sat in that ) 


And she said, “ Please, Sir, Missis has sent a pot 
Of stout, and a family Pew.” 


“ What Dissenters are these!” in amazement I cried, 
“ Who hither have managed to creep ? 


In this diocese, surely, must Puitpotts i 

Since the pasture of souls from the inns is supplied, 
And the tapsters look after the sheep. 

“T have heard of free churches, indeed ; but this new 
Free and easy the whole of them beats.” 

“ Not so fast!” cried the waiter. “ 


Our church, for we have one, is there in 
And we sell the tickets for seats.” 


“By Dissenters,” I said, as I quitted the 
“ If arrangements like this had been 
ie os would sock soso True Blue British face 
or the low, ranting, uggletonian race, 
Its scorn and contempt ‘have display’ d ! 


“ That ’twas sinful religion so far to profane, 
From the pulpit we often should hear ; 

Wo sere willing their decision poor things, te cbtain 
ho were ing their poor things, to 
At the bar where they purchased their beer. 


“ And the sons of the Church, be they high, be they low, 
More careful should be, I opine ,; 

Lest their union with inns rather closer should grow, 

And the Mitre, proved useless, except as a show, 
Should only be seen on a sign.” 


io — 


HERE | 








After this, a tree—the first of the thousands 
| por —— ~ne —- the crystal ag = first 
one, and very properly, seeing 
mised in the garden of May next, by a female 
Pax TON will, of course, select the tree; and he 
as the planter of the tree, the most beautiful woman 
heartily wish him—among such contending beauties— 
difficulty. 4 is no doubt, however, that i in his selection 
| he will please al 
The Hm arg planted, Mz. Owgw Jones will hang upon its branches 
garland of m-ny-coloured flowers; illustrative of the lovely hues he | 
i 30 well to select and harmonise. | 
This must be taken as the merest outline of the approaching ce 
| any but, as far as it goes, we believe it will be found tigidly 
aithful. 
Dancing will, it is expected, be kept up until the nightingales begin ;. | 
and talking of nightingales, there - no doubt that the voice of the 
Champagne will be heard in the land. 





National Corn Plaster. 

As Lorp Dexsy and his colleagues profess to be great corn-doctors, 
they ought to know where the shoe pinches, and to beware of the iil 
effec's of unequal pressure: it is therefore to be expected that they 
will give us a specimen of their abilities by putting the Income Tax on | 
an equitable footing. 


TRANSPORTING THOUGHT ! 


THeERe is a set of rascals who get their living by practisi 
—_ upon poor emigrants. 


swind line | 

It is to be hoped that these fellows will | 
be obliged to emigrate themselves—with this difference, that their 

emigration shall be involuntary. | 

| 

| 


Looking to the Main Chance. 


Drrectiy it was known that the elections were going ors | 
to Loap Dexrsy, the directors of the principal Water 
London waited — Lorp Maipstowe ; and, handing in their ean 
aaid wv should be very happy to supply his lordship with water—for | 
the uge. 


Churen Row, Stoke Newington, both inthe County 
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becnues be had ust ant pe ins of hie recent Ballads ; ond it took 
me another week to pull ep Mn. Prrre, for not having’ le $~ 














flice, his last edition of Mother Shipton's Fag aye I 't 
him at his * “Toy and Marble Warehouse,” in the Seven Dial 
Mr, Punch, So then, the of the British Museum haa to wait 


a Mr. Catwacn’s Ballads, and Mother 
Prisoner, Exactly! It’s perfectly clear | pote be -——~ fi to two 
at once. I cannot be summoning these fellows and having them 
ne at the Police Office, and attending to the Catalogue at the same 


a Punch, It's perfectly clear you cannot, and so I have come to 
this resolution. As you say very properly, “you cannot at'end to two 
\things at once;” I fair! PA give you notice that the next time you are 

| brought up before me for neglecting your Catalogue, that [ shall take 
jit away from you, and allow you to pursue the other part of your 
| business, for which you seem much better qualified ; and I will take good 
care that your successor is not an Italian, 
This decision seemed to give general satisfaction to every one but the 








on a hunting ag = for some a publis Cuiek We may cheris 
the national hope, therefore, of the Catalogue being very 
shortly taken out of Mr, Pawizzi’s hands, 





TRIMMING FOR THE TIARA, 


We believe we may state that an important change is about to be 
made in the fashion of the papal tiara. Most of our readers are aware 
that an enlightened French priest, the Assi Gaume, a short time 
since, published a work of genius entitled the Ver Rongeur, wherein he 
denounced classical literature, so called, as anti-catholic. The appear- 
ance of this production occasioned @ controversy among the French 
HANSOM CABBY. clergy, which the Pore is said, on good authority, to have decided in 
favour of the intelligent Appk. “The cause is finished; Rome has 
“ Wuar’s tus, Sint It’s onty Two Saituines. Way, ur rvre’s | spoken”—in a voice that sounds very much like a bray. Accordingly, 

One anv E1curtrence ! ” nobody will be surprised to see his Hotness come out with his triple 
hat considerably elongated, having a peaked crown terminated by a 

—==— —= ———— | tassel, and a pair of long ears at the sides, 
As it seems probable that the popish priesthood will prefer the latinity 
PUNCH’S POLICE COURT. of the schoolmen to that of Ciceno and Vixort, it will perhaps be 
necessary that their denomination, to which the name of Latin Church 
Last week Mr. Punch’s Police Court was crowded to excess. On| has been hitherto applied, should henceforth be stykd the Dog Latin 








| 


the Bench we observed several of the most distinguished Booksellers | Church. 

and Publishers in London. The body fs — a. a 

: rs 
ea es Lodging-house Logic. 
The subject of this great ~<a was one Antonio Panizz. We perceive by a police report that the daly of enforcing the law 
Mr. Punch, What are you, sir against the filthy lodging-houses in St. Giles’s, has been entrusted to 
Prisoner, 1 am the libearian of of ‘the British Museum. Iyspector Reason. We di do not wonder at his having found his task 


Mr. Punch, Weil, sir, prakyrs are charged with neglecting to complete a 4) -5¢ hopeless, for the inmates were sure to refuse to listen to Reason 


interests of literature, » besides bringing that national institution into! 4-\ighted to see the authorities awake ect of these horrible 
contempt in the a of all — a at Now, sir, gape mé. | abodes, for the beds they contain are not matters to sleep upon. 
How been engaged on Catalogue 
i Rat Cake spoke Hnglish remarkably well for a foreigner). I’m sure 
1 do nt ino w; it may be ten, or fifteen, or twenty years—but really SOMETHING LIKE A BALL! 
Mr, Punch, Yn fact, you have been engaged upon it so long that you oung lady, who does not go to ym alluding to 
have lost all calculation as to the exact time? Is it not so? the now b dings at the Elee'nie Telegraph Office in the Strand, says 
Prisoner (with great coolness). Precise| 
Mr. Punch, Now, sir, can tell —y4 how many years this same | round, and they keep it up like One o'clock |” 
will be com 
. itis + out of my power. It may be forty—it may be 





eats hundred years. The Spirit of the Till. 
pans op this Catalogue, of which you have the! Corower, Muwopy tells us, in his book of the Antipodes, that “ The 





in your lifetime * | Spirit of the ‘Till is rapidly infusing itself into the native dealings and 
— in my children’s life-time either. haracte »” at Australia. Thi actly what ie wanted 
Mr. a aay a= meet Ape“ init ie r Australia. is is, In One sense, € y what is Le 


na oy eee. hands are scarce, This spirit will be driving the 


ws a quite unawares. I think it is either | atives to the Diggings, for if there is one field, which will yield more 
the letter D or = 2 7, G, or H. J fact, | can say with certainty it = the 7i/ than another, it must be a Gold Field. 


is one of them, but cannot say positively which. 

Mr. Punch. Now, sir, per darn you to ~ > your defence ? You 

have on own or fifteen, or twenty years ” 
en 7 + gemeementn er » Cotalomue which any respectable 
auctioneer would have finished in as many outa if not days. What} Owe to the destitution amongst sheriffs’ officers which has 
new you to advance in justification of such frecee + neglect ? been oceasioned by r- cent Jaw ref and will be increased by the 
Prisoner ( ). Lam engaged all the time upon other business! | lamented decease of Joun Dow and arp Ros, it is in contempla- 
Mr. Punch. What business could have been half so important as tion to establish an asylum for the benefit of that popular class of 





‘The Distressed Bailiff_'s Home. 








the one you had in hand ? \amatczetememmemetes: 
Prisoner, Why! 1 was engaged in summoning booksellers and LS NOE ES 
newsvendors in failing to dg Museum with the books 
and numbers of the peri AN ENQUIRY. 
Mr. Punch. But oe time ? We wonder if Mr. Diszaztt will bequeath to his successors al! 
] 0 yes! pos ote oS ge the greatest part of my he sees “ looming in the future?” and whether he will bequeath it as | 


Prisoner. 
| time. Why! iuipengunball last week in summoning Ma. Carsaci, an * air-loom ? 
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| 
} 
} 


prisoner, who, muttering, left the Court for Holywell Street, onseatty 


certain Catalogue Museum, and so doing grievous injury to the | wien his voice opposed their own fomgeeary interests, We are | 
subd) 


“she envies that Company, for they have a large Ball all the year 


anmmpnemmamennnarmiere 
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| rations. Wheresoever is s found ared herring, there is the memory of the 
PEEL IN THE MARKET-PLACE. man odorous as a bank of spring violets. So thought CHaRLEs THE ~~ 
no means the most sentimental of monarchs. For his Majesty, 
his royal sense of the invention of the herring-curer, visit ‘the 
tomb of Wittiam Bewxets, and there, in state and with thanks- 
\giving stomach, did eat a herring—yes "did consume one of the 
| precious fish upon the grave of the first curer. It had been well for 


“eaten on a grave, and the live gold -fish that, once upon a time, swam 
|adown each side of a Cariton- table were fish significant of very 
different reflections. 


‘and Mr. Disrag.i in some manner imitate in penitence. Let them 
_ visit Tamworth market-place on market-day at noon, and at the foot of 
Sire Rosert’s at, 2 that shall “all the "hile run blood” of barley- 
corn, let them bare-headed and upon their knees consume a humble-pie 
made for the occasion; the pie of tariff rumpsteak, and the crust of 
Free-trade flour. If the Pammewn and the Cuancettor will only 
promise this, Mr. Punch will, imreturn, promise to be upon the ground 

with a new ruby-pointed pen to chronicle the historical event. 

We trust, at least, to Ma. Dismagci, as a brother author—(authors 
are all brothers; Cams and Awuts!)—for the courtesy of an early 
notice. 





MISS VIOLET AND HER “ OFFERS.” 


ee 
CHAPTER XV. 


| 
| One reads in the newspapers that, owing to the political intrigues of 
| Parscess Rougewainkue (who makes morning calls upon Continental 

















~< = kings, with secret treaties in her golden card-case), one ynasty is. not to 
\ “ recognised,” and another is to go into a state of “fusion,” and a 
| third is to retract its “reclamation,” and, in fact, all sorts of wonderful 











| mankind had kings always banqnetted thus wisely. The broiled herring | 


Well, what Caances Taz Frrrn did in gratitude, let Lorpv Dersy | 











| tricks are to be played upon nations with the cards that come out of 


| the Princess’s card-case. And one hears, with even more — that 


if the wives of any of the next new Ministers should happen be ladies 

| THE of Dissenting or we an there will be ol "Church 

| entlio ‘ | om olution or two; Da Tts’s hymns will drive out Brapy and 

’ RICHT HON | Tate ; and when Da. Somer asks after the health of Da. Witzer- 
SiR ROBERT PEEL SB” Bee | _ ‘8, he will be ordered by the Privy Council to use bad English, and 


“ How is thee, Heway?” And yet some people assert that ladies 
ood no power in public matters. As for myself, | do believe that the 
more | develope my own character on paper, the less worthy I prove 


another. I have just discovered that I have eae Had it been 
| otherwise, who knows but that one of these days I might have 
| prevented a “fusion,” or insisted on my husband’s abolishing all the 
Bishops? For [have had an offer of a “destiny of distinction,” or at least 
| an offer from a gentleman who has —. convinced himself that he is 
| entitled to make such a proposal. I pleased, I might have been 
| the betrothed bride of the new iMecaber of Parliament for the Muddie- 
grub burghs. This gentleman has fully made up his mind that he is 
one of the master-spirits of the age, and that his return for Muddle- 
grub is by no means a result of an extraordinary outlay by his confiding 
papa, but a special interference of Providence in favour of # helpless 
sation. I understand that several gentlemen, holding similar views, 
| are anxiously waiting for the assem of the new House, all regarding 


MAM! ; 





| certain, conceives that he has come much more forward than any of his 
| competitors. I shall watch the reports of the debates with great 
Tue statue of Sin Rosert Peei—the man of cheap bread; the man interest, and look for Ma. Giiwmer’s speeches with a curiosity which 
whose memory is sweet and nourishing in the mouths of millions—!the wives of few Members, | am told, exhibit in regard to their 
stands unwrapt in the market-place of Tamworth. At a good time husbands’ orations. 
was the statue stripped from its coverings ; and manifested to the broad| We had a dinner party, and for some reason or other—certainly not 
daylight. At an excellent and most significant time—at the very time | with any view to what followed— asked Ma. Gummer. He came 
that the Minister Dexsy—the man of the dear loaf, could he only send late, but apologised by saying that he been so engrossed by some Blue 
it up—was still folding and swathing himself in politic ic wrappings: an | | Books that he had forgotten the flight of time. I thought I saw a slight 
effigy of mystery—an indefinite thing looming in the haze of the| smile on the lips of two or three shrewd old City men whom the student 
future session. ‘had kept waiting, but perhaps it was only from pleasure that they would 
The market-place, of all places, is the site for the statue of Pext. be kept no longer. At dinner, I was placed between one of these 


the _— market-place somewhat more pleasantly familiar to the coloured person, with rather an arrogant expzpssion of 


rashagiving look to the genius of the market-place—beneficent Six which becomes harsh and unpleasant when he loses his self-possession, 


Kopgeat—as they wend homeward to store the cu | or grows angry. 
he ceremony of inaugurating the statue off very y; but | & You don’t read the papers, I suppose,” he said, indulgently, in the 
the memory of Str Rosert Peet demands some “takes at | course of dinner ; “ it is not to be expected that a Mindy should take that 


the hands of the men who, abusing him to the death, now with brassy | trouble. 
cheek and ready tongue acknowl) the benefits of his policy. More-| “ yes, I do, very often,” I said, adding, not _o- ~—Z *T like 


over we are inclined to think so weil of their repentance that, were the | them so much when Parliament is not sitting, and they have room for 
manner of penance plainly indiented to to them, we think they would reviews of books, and pleasant information.” 
hardly hesitate to practise it. | “Weill, perhaps you are right,” said Ma. Gunewer. “Indeed, I 


The man who first cured herrings was a benefactor to all future gene-| wish the writers would keep to books, and operas, and things they can 


| myself of anybody’s attention. Ali the ingredients preseribed for the | 
|eomposition of a heroine slip away from under my pem one after | 


|themselves as Coming Men. Bat Ma. Muaxte Gime, I am | 


His the ig us, his energy, his self-sacrificing clear-sightedness, has made | gentlemen and the new Member of Parliament. He nonew. fresh- | 
countenance, 
hey, with more food for their money, may cast a grateful, and a voice which he obviously labours to render as soft as he can, but | 
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understand. [ assure you, as a public man, it is quite painfal to see | own coun » heer ond | promperous, and defied or conciliated all the 
how ignorantly they deal with more important topics. I make a point | other ioms of the world, should be created Duxe or Gummer, 





myself of never reading a leading article.” with a pension of half a anillion for h'mself and his heirs for ever—if | 


“ Better if he did, sometimes, perhaps,” muttered my other neighbour | all these things should hap Ma. Gromer will not be surprised, 
to me, “and then he would not have told you that the Emrrnon oF | for he is not of a nature to to bs tamed 
Austria was a foolish old rag completely governed by his wife.” |marvellous merits. Indeed, ee of this kind is the future to 

He had said so, certainly, but I had set it down as one of those which he considers he has a right to lock. But though he may not be 
mistakes which people make in conversation, and which gentlemen, who surprised, | know who will—and that is the young lady whose papa, at 
make them in conversation with young ladies, often think not worth her request, declined her chance of becoming Ducuzss or Gummer, 
correcting—“ dare say the girl did not notice it, or knew no better if regulating dynasties, and compelling bishops to speak Quakerly 
she did.” But when [ mentioned that a friend of ours was gone to | English. 
4 i salmon in —s ae rather i to aoe the Member | — — 

arliament assert erman must have obtained a Russian 

passport. SERENADE TO LORD JOHN RUSSELL. 

«Brood ” growled the City merchant, who ‘knew every place 


| im the welt Cliore “And these are the people who cram for, (45 swag during the Illumination in honour of the Noble Lord, 


foreign debates, he oe beter he —_ up for — at Callander.) 
its interests, im whether t w a good supply o , 
humming.-bi is from Odessn this Tows— Familiar Bagpipe Melody. 

But this I would not ain “though I to ink fe he == “4 Hees, Jommiz! hoch, Joma ! 
answered, vaguely, that the official accounts Wow, Jommnte ! hoot, men ! 
depended upon, or something of that kind. He ©! me, —, Bo Ye ’re the best chiel of ony, 
dinner, with an outline of the course he intends to take in Parliament. Though noo ye’re oot, mon. 
I should misuse his technical words, but their effect was that he Jounyiz, Jommwie, enum, JOuNNLE, 
intended to have our foreign policy entirely remodelled, and that no Dinna ‘despair, mon ; 
despatch of any kind should cour toa y until the sense of Dexsy’s prospaes are na bonnie ; 
oo been taken upon it. He take his Atlas down to Ye ’ll be boek.ance mai, anon. 

e House— 

“One step in the right direction,” murmured my acightenr. | But Jounyre, Lerp Joummm, 
“ Another would be to begin to study it.” When in again, mon, 

And he should say to the Foreign “Now, either Sicily (for | Gin ye wad wish mony 
example) is an island or it is no¢ an island. it 4s an island—” Months to remain, mon: 
aloud. "You — a om er aa the Cm | "eat leuk allem 2 ~ ; 

lo . t the 20, air, | ‘ a, ae, 
will you ?” we | Dinne «lumber like a dromie, 

“Sir,” retorted Mn. Gumewen, “lif our constituents treat such | Gif ye want to thrive, men. 
matters lightly, it is for us to set them @ better example.” Hech, Jouwuae ! ants Jonwuas'! dc., (ad lil, ) 





“ Evaded my question, by Juriren,” muttered the old gentleman to a a va 
iece of preserved ginger. “ Be hanged if 1 think he knows a niland | - See he ee ee 
rom a nismus,’ 

Just before the ladies retired, Ma. Grimmer got a more general | 
audience, and declared, very frankly, that if he lived through the session, 
we should see some new leaves turned over in the Government book. 
He had pledged himself to reduce the national expenses one-half, to 
regulate the taxation so that nobody would feel it, even if it were 
doubled, and to compress the whole of the laws into a code which | 
should not be larger than the Handbook of Btiquette. These were 
trifles, some of which he was aware had been already promised by 
several candidates, including members of the Government, but these 
were only stepping stones to what he meant to effect. He should throw 
the National Debt upon the East India Company’s shoulders, confiscate 
the Railways to the use of the nation, sell all the Colonies by auction, 
and enact that every child, born after next New Year’s Day, should be 
sent out as an emigrant as soon as it could walk. But this last pro-| 
—?_- caused rather a sensation among the ladies, and before | 

Guiomer could defend his views, Aunt Ratcus? got us tit T ha 
= neighbour growling (as he handed me a handkerchief 
pped) 

“ By George—I trust the Bottle-holder will have one chance—just one 
—of illuminating your friend.” 

The great statesman had been a bottle-holder himself before he 
joined us, and when —~ — , his political ardour had been a litte | 
drowned in some wonderf eira of papa’s, — “went out” 
1816—the year, Ma. ey Gummer insisted, of the battle of 
Waterloo. | bardiy know whether anything that _ ee Hae been said 
down-stairs about me had opened his light-coloured eyes to my merits, 
or whether, as is more likely, had talked so cleverly that Ma. 
Gunmen bad been charmed with the idea of a connexion with some- 


JENNER-OSITY IN A YOUNG LADY, 


uncny pean,—There is a certain 
object which | do confess ‘I take 
great delight in contemplating. It 
is—excuse female vanity—the reflec- 
tion of my own face in the looking 
glass. But do not imagine, my 
sweet Punch, that [ am entirely 
absorbed in the pleasure of thinking 
how pretty [I look. No: I often 
pol er how many accidents and 

illnesses there are, that at any time 
® may deprive me of that gratification. 
And then it occurs to me that my 
features might have been seamed and 
marked with the small-pox—if 1 had 
not been vaccinated—and I biess 
the of the inventor of vac- 
cination, w name | shall never 
forget. Dear Junnen! In reading 
the Athenaum \ately, I saw that 
thereis a talk of erecting a monu- 





i? idea is carried ot, I \~¥ oo 

make one =F oves last as ong 
as two; and Se - be the saving 
towards the statue. 


body who could give him so many new ideas. At any rate, he was “ Ever devotedly, 

“ marked in his attentions,” as the say, and after several ot, “ Your constant reader, 

none of which found us at home, he sent a formal declaration o f bis | “ Ayopuina.” 
sentiments, as regarded myself. ee c 

Now, if Ma. Guiiaeer should not be unseated on petition—papa 

says he will—and make brilliant figure in the House of Commons. | VEGETABLE GAS. 

, While the eyes of the nation are watching him with eagerness, 4 

most important debate should come on, and while parties, balanced to 4 Sommpopy has discovered the art of extracting gas from vegetables, — 


at any recognition of his own 





ment to that duck of aman. If the | 


—= are wild with excitement, a splendid speech from Mn. Giimmen and we may therefore expect to have sar nels lighted with arose 
uid turn the scale. If Ministers should resign, and their a ge peas in summer, potatoes in winter, onions in autumn, and during the | 


should instantly secure Ma. Guimmenr as one of their Secretaries of remaining season we may look for our illumination to nice spring radishes. — 
State. If, after a brief period, during which the duties of his arietoe If however, paar ape se turned into gas, “5 may look for a 
should be discharged more superbly than was conceivable, the Queen | among our friends the Vegetarians. | 
and the should unite in calling upon Ma., or, more pleasantly, We cee tenn eat the day how close is the analogy between — 
petlengurtinen to take the whole destinies of the country into the and the coal, which ee eadip tank in ho aiew baile 
his bends ond he chow hice thoso-of his eovensign on this becoming ‘and which, i seems, share in common the same gae-producing | 
Premier of England. If Lory Gumames, having for years made his! qualities. 
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BACHELOR HOUSEKEEPING. 


“Pray, JANE, WHAT ON EARTH 18 THE REASON I am KEPT WaltTING FoR My Breaxkrast | 


Mr. Brown 
Iy THIS way?” 

Jane. 

Mr, Brown, “Now, vrow my worn! 
THEN BRING ME sOMse 7'0487.” 


“ Piease, Sin, tae Rots isn’t CoME, AND THERE’S NO Bread IN THE HOUSE!” 
How CAN YOU ANNOY ME WITH suCH TRIPLES? 





i GINGER-BEER FROM 
| THE FOUNTAIN. 


Awornenr fountain has been 
| estes oy for the osten- 
| sible pw sending a 
| supply of imeginary ginger- 
| beer into Se we eyes of the 
| Londoners. This new ebullition 
‘of froth is to be found “a 
diately in front of Bucki 
| Palace, in what is 
© gummmental water,” 


the 
whose 


adornments consist of an iron 
pipe or two, through which the 
Senent is 


laid on: the surface 
being with a dark 
crust, of which London smoke 
forms the chief ingredient. To 
enhance the ornamental cha- 
racter of this opaque pool, a 
fountain been recently 
—_ wee sends —p 
of arti ginger. am 
the surprised and sprinkled 
water-fowl. 

We are becoming curious to 
know why there should be such | 
| an inse connection in this 

country between fountains and | 

ginger-beer, that no fountain 
can be erected which does not | 
seem designed for the sole pur- 
| pose of supplying ginger-beer, 
jand no ginger-beer 1s con- 
| si genuine unless it comes 
| from the fountain ? 


tld 


LiL J 








Not a Pin to Choose. 


Tse worst sort of law is 
| Lynch law; and, indeed, there 
| is no safety i in progress | 
wo Breap, | Lynch pin is — to pron 
(Ecit Jane in dismay.’ the Common-w 








RELIGIOUS PUFFING, 


Errner the science of puffing has risen very high, or the ministers of 
religion are stooping very low, when we fiad le invited to places 
of worship by such advertisements as we might expect to see employed 
in an attempt to “ pull ’em in’”’—as the minor theatrical phrase runs— 
to the Grecian Saloon or the Victoria. ‘The followi cleesllentned 
emanates, it is true, from a Noman Catholic coneum 1 Git we are sorry 
to say that this practice of religious puffing is confined to no particular 
denomination, and pervades Exeter Hall as much as it does the humble 
meeting-house where a pious tea and muffins form the inducement held 
| Out to the visitors to join the local faithful at some popular bathing-place. 
| We must, however, admit that we bave seen nothing that comes 

nearer to the Mosaic order of puffing than the following, which 
appeared one day last month in the 7tmes supplement : 


Te THE CATHOLICS OF LONDON AND ITS ENVIRONS —Have 
you seen the truly beautiful new church, dedicated to our “ Lady Star of the Sea,” 
on Croom’s Hill, opposite the west side of Greenwich Park? If you have not, you 
should pay it a devotional visit. Next Sunday, there will be a special souree of 
attraction, as the Rev. H. E. MANNING, M.A., late Arc 
PREACHES in the morning, on behalf of the Poor Schools. High mass at 11. 
Vespers at 6. The indefatigable priest having, after many years of extreme toil, 
succeeded in erecting a glorious temple, is now anxi us to extend @® educational 
arrangements for the poor children. The good and generous must and will help him. 
Pray cheer his pastoral labours. Address your communication§ to the Very Rev. 
Canon North, Croom’s Hill, Greenwich ; or, if you wish it, go by the railway from the 
| Lendon Bridge Station, or by the omnibuases from Charing Cross, Elephant and Castle, 
= Gracechurch Street, or by the steamers from the various bridges or Blackwall 
er. 


The puff interrogatory has long been a favourite with professors of 
the ibe ~ i ‘Have you seen the. new church ?” may rank, henceforth, 
he literature of puffery among the well-known questions, “Can you 

epeak French ?” “ What shall 1 do with my money?” and other 
trap queries, with which the public eye is familiar. The ‘meats 
i attraction” for next Sunday may be classed with the popular fictions 


of Chich 





| starting by boat, ‘omnibus, or rail, for ‘ 
| dedicated to our Lady Star of the Sea,” savours strongly of the para- 
accessibility of that 


| for our exposure of this disgusti 





of the “ million additional binees at Vauxhall,” and the “ extra talent ” 
at a theatre which is trying to struggle on with half a company. 

The appeal to the “ good and generous” is only a slight variet of 
the formula which is oe continually addr to the eye of “the 
Benevolent” by some anonymous widow, often to be found in male 
attire over a pot and a pipe—who is “ plunged in distress,” and who 
makes a desperate plunge, by means of a five shilling advertisement, into 
that favourite plunge-bath—the pocket of the kind- portion of 
the community. The announcement of a combined attraction, con- 
sisting of High Mass at 11, and Vespers at 6, is oe ~ tive 
of the tea-dealer’s invitation to “ try our Black at 4s.,” reen at 
5s.;”” and the notification that “the good and generous ad help him,” 
seated us of the various uses of the word “ must :” among which the 
piteous cry of “must have cash,” and the sinister oh e. “ must rhe 
cleared off,” are most frequently met with, “ his pastoral 
labours,” is in the nature of a reminder similar to that of ot Don t forget 
the nobby shop;” and the wind-up, which sets forth the places of 
‘the truly beautiful new church, 


graph in the bills of Cremorne, wherein easy 
popular place of entertainment is insist 

fe are quite sure that all the honest lente of true religion, with- 
out reference to the denomination to which they pane, w thank us 
specimen of religious puffing—a 
practice which can only bring scandal upon the cause it pretends to 
promote =e give a handle to those who seek to turn serious ~ be 
into ri € 


nr to a Bad End. 

” whose name and address will be printed if 

to ask us w 
many books, is 


A “YouNG MONKEY,’ 
p-| dares to write to us again, has had the audacity to 
Finis, whose signature appears at the of so 
worthy alderman of the City of London. 
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MONSIEUR COMMUNIQUE. 

T the present moment he is 
a great writer in France: we 
may say he is the greatest 

ter. 


a 
ik 
+: 





wigut. He knows every- 
i it is going to hap. Rumour, who knows no smal! quantity 
of be a land, is a stupid, dull-informed person by the side of Communique. 
And does he get all his information from? Persons say it is from living so 
close to the a The walls of that Elysian building, it seems, like all others, 
have it is whispered that Commuwiqut has got hold of two of them. Be 
authentic. Imaginative or not, let it as true as a 
a President’s oath, directly it is printed it is 
the same gulping faith. Not a soul dare con- 
tradict it. Not a pen has the temerity to raise a doubt t it. For this 
is a very safe writer. No writer on the French Press is half 
so safe, excepting those who are out of the kingdom. Communiqué has never 
i , i oa the ee ie journal is likely on to be 
suppressed for inserting his contributions. is favorite organ is the Moniteur, 
have greatly benefited by his communications. His articles 
thy about them, which, directly you see the signature, make you 
ugh. You know at once the wag who has written them. tone of mock 
ity he puts on is very amusing. He fancies he is not —~ en | 
ig —~ bristling behind the transparent mask. The Im : 
rough every line. 
will give a few specimens of this celebrated author’s style :— 


y reported that all the horses in the Paesrpewr’s stables are English horses, and not 

8 this is a libel on the man who was the elect of upwards of five millions of volees, we 

on the best authority to state that there is nothing English in the stables of the Elysde, 

not even a groom—no, not even @ pot of blacking. The Presipswr knows the French nation too well 

to think of mounting to power by any other means than French means, upon any = horses > 
orses. “ Comurniqug.” 





“Tt is confidently ramonred that the Parwce Lours Narorzow has paid all his debts. The object 
of these rumours is too evident ; but luckily they contradict themselves. “ Commumiqus.” 


“We are authorised to state that the Paryce Pursrperr has not proposed to MapeMorseLie 
Cmave Otyuprque, the eldest daughter of the Manzcuat Frawcont, who won his spurs in the most 
distinguished military circle of the Empire. We have reason to know that this method of marrying 
the Prince without his consent, is extremely unpleasant to oe as he has no 

gotins married, until such period as he has got rid of his d ful cold. This answer 
must suffice the 2,197 duehesses, esses, and litres, to whom our respected |’rince has 
been privately married within the last fortnight. “ Communique.” 





“Once for all, the Pazstpewt does not keep a Boule-dogue, nor is there one about his premises, 
Onur noble Pagstpent has no greater ambition than to see his throne surrounded by nothing but 
Freneh dogs. “ Communique.” 


_ We hope some day to see all the contributions of Mons. Commuwiqué collected 
in one thick volume, with a Biography (how we should like to write it!) and an 
authentic Portrait. The Portrait would then reveal the mighty secret who Mons. 
Communiqué was. We wonder who it can be? One thing is very certain— 
it cannot be Louis Napoxzon ! 








A a om Hor.—We have —_ asked 4 ae Ge : individual 
belongs is enveloped i intense ina suit of leopard skins. 
As far as we can judge by the of the poor fellow in a broiling sun, we should 
say he is a Hot-an-hot. 





A VOLUNTEER FOR THE SHRIEVALTY. 


On, I will the Sheriff of London be ; 
Let others pay the fine - 
For I shall in the dignity 
In the Gui when I dine; 
And with buckles and sword at my Lonp Mayor’s 


More baht than @ beadle shine. 
M Lhe will swell like » huge balloon— 
Jill bound at a glorious rate— 
Whilst, blazing as the sum at noon, 
= ride in my cones ota pe 
ue, crim gold, so grand 
With ny @maainninenie _— 
And then to strut at Court in bag, 





THE PRECIOUS MEMBER FOR MEATH. 
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Aw Irishman signing himself Ricuarp J. Ketsn, C. C., | 


has published a political epistle, wherein he avers that 


“ Meath, in her priesthood, satin calm council, and selected as her | 
representative one of the purest, best, and most gifted of this earth's 


children.” 


Who is this great, good, and holy man; this extremely 
talented and immaculate individual; this ornament of his 
species; who is this fellow—not foul-mouthed, abusive, 
vituperative, slanderous, mendacionus fellow—but this 
fellow of ALrrep THe Great and SmaksreaRe, and, as 
Mr. Keise must think, of St. Parrick himself? 

This particularly fine fellow is Ma, Faxpeatcx Lucas, 
editor of the Zadiet. 

Mx. Lvcas, it seems, isa representative of representa- 
tives. The priesthood represent Meath, and Mr, Lucas 
represents the priesth 


| 
| 


Note this: because it shows | 


that the charitable sentiments, the veracious assertions, | 


and gentle remonstrances of the 7adlet may now be con- 
sidered to represent the charity, veracity, and meekness 
of the Meath priesthood. 

Amiable and excellent—nay, most excellent, most 
amiable Mr. Lucas, superlative son of the earth, has 
been returned for Meath by Meath’s priesthood, sitting 
in calm councii—calm, doubtless, as Appisow’s hero— 
whilst he was riding in the whirlwind and directing the 
storm. 

Mr. Lucas, famous for gentlemanly and 
veracity, will go to Parliament, the delegate of the Meath 
priesthood ; their mouth-piece, to talk pearls and diamonds, 
of course, like the nice child in the nursery tale, and not 
spiders, adders, and toads, like the other. Or, would 
it not be better to say, he will be sent there as their 
political fire-engine, to play —_ water on the flames of 
religious discord? — water really holy, pure, sanctified 
ye of hydrogen, with no proportion of mud in it “ at all 
at ” 


Marvel of purity, , and geni 
papal p will go to the House of 
there, it is to be talk 
into that notice, 
—unless he shail prefer to his tone, and, after the 
approved fashion of members Irish Rome, die on the 
floor of the House, and then go back to Meath, and get 
returned afresh to die over again. 

. , dne yy ge it may spompeind iat Mr. my 
int o ing purity, goodness, wisdom, in t 

ablet style, will talk himself into the Premiership, and 

then, like a true Uitramontane, forming an ecclesiastical 


it, and attention which they deserve | 


| 
| 


cabinet, he will of course make his priestly eulogist, 


Ketsn, Caancet.on ov THe Exquaxen. 





| 
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THE GREAT WAITER 
QUESTION. 


We have lately touched a cord that 
= > have acted like bn 
an Tic telegraph upon all the 
in all the hotels and coffee-houses in 
the kingdom, whose waiters are 
answering us in such numbers, that 
we are puzzled how to answer all the 
waiters that have appealed tous. We 
have no desire to put down the waiter, 
but are anxious to put him up and 
elevate him in the social by 
taking him out of the position of a 
mendicant — to be “remem- 
hered” as an act of charity, and plac 
him among those who have a fair an 
recognised value placed upon their 
= : : services. 
ee = Instead of leaving his casual remu- 
, EES . E neration to the indefinite estimate of 

il 5 “ What you please,” we would have 
him receive, without favour on one 
side or beggary on the other, that 
which he is entitled to. We want to 
see a proper distribution of the waiters’ 
~ BJ... = | charges over the public in general 
‘ _ a ss 4 . ‘ - = instead of the sum being 1 
ce —. —— ; ” _— == largely upon the liberal few, and col- 

—~ = . scantily from the mean or 

economical many. An equalisation 





Your Vorg 1s most Resrgcrrutty Soricirep ror Gorman O'SmorueReM, THe RALE FRIEND | of the burdens on travellers is as 
To Liperty anp tHe Pops. much required as an equalisation of 
the burdens on land, and if one isa 
es _— | landlord’s question so is _ other. A 
| ODE ON THE IRISH ELECTIONS. Iced, we would hate teat pr ied 
Paopyr, Pappy, wild and haggard, As potato is to pumpkin, | 1OF 80 wen, m : ) 808 
Diddled Pappy, how’s your Nose ? Crammed with nonsense as you are, them made the eevee’ oo fn 

Spoilt, | fear, by too mach “ Blackguard,” Even so, unhappy bumpkin, | their employers. e intend for 
Numb and callous, [ suppose ; You to Sampo I compare, future, and we urge the same course 
How’s the Nose by Tick you're led, Under superstition’s rule, upon all our readers, to throw —— 
Like a stupid quadruped ? Prostrate like an abject fool. pill that is laid om our table which does 
; not include a fixed charge for service ; 
Six-foot Pappy, are you bigger— Simpleton ! to think his “ riverence ” and if ali bills are rejected until such 
| You, whom cozening friars dish— Holds the keys, as he pretends, amendment is made, we bave no doubt 
Mentaily, than poorest nigger And believe that your deliverance that the attempt to bring in such 
Grovelling before fetish ? On his wicked will depends ; hills will be abolished everywhere, as 
You, who like a senseless slave, When, with curses at your throat, it is already in all the best establish- 

Truckle to each priestly knave. He exclaims “ Your soul—or vote.” ments. 





“THE ENGLISH DON’T KNOW HOW TO AMUSE | [hen transferred to the historical pages of the Jatt Ariba or thoes 


THEMSELVES.” | magnificent Archeréques, or the same bearded and moustachioed back- 

ground, with fireworks behind to throw them forward. We confess, our 

Tae English know how to love, and hate, and drink, and fight ; and | national amusements do not make such beautiful pictures, but we flatter 
they know well enough how to amass money, and make constitutions | ourselves that the letterpress, whore duty it is to expla the pictures, 
which are the envy and admiration of the world—but “they do not|is of a much higher order of literature. The question is, which 


know how to amuse themselves.” | description will read the best in a few years’ time ? 
So said Ma. Late, on Thursday last, at Penge Park, and we must| For instance, look to the amusements of last Thursday at Sydenham. 
say we do not agree with him. | They were as simple as possible, and with nothing military about them, 


Why, look how the French have been amusing themselves lately! | excepting a band or two of music. They consisted merely of fixing a 
Haven’t they been blessing eagles, and giving Fétes, where the walls | column in the earth, and of hanging, like garlands round a May-pole, a 
of the ball-rooms (cannon-ball-rooms rather) were hung with the few flowery speeches round it. There was not a soldier present— 
beautiful drapery of war—drapery invariably lined with the deepest | might have been a policeman, only we did not see him—and there were 


| Crimson ? | only one or two cannons, and they would have been much better out of 





dramatic effect as those of the French. They would not, probably, look 


That is the way the French amuse themselves. They collect a| the way. Everything was as quiet, as orderly, as at a christening ; 
hundred thousand soldiers and as many priests as they can together, | and, in fact, it was a christening of the old Crystal Palace, which, on 
and the amusements consist ehemntey of cannonadiug and psalm- | this occasion, was re-christened “Tue Patace or Tux Prorte.” We 
singing. It is playing at soldiers—a very pretty, but expensive game— live im the strongest hope that the child will be in every way an honour 
of which the nm have always to pay the expenses that princes may | to its parent. , ; 
pocket the glory—providing always there is any giory to pocket. | The great cause of Peace had every fitting honour paid to it on 

Now, the Englishman, when he does amuse himself—and it is not | Thursday last at Sydenham. In its train followed some of the greatest 
often, voor fellow, he has a chance—does not like to have the eagle for | celebrities of the day, all children of the people, who had come to assist 
a play-fellow. If he ever does look into the mouth of a cannon, it is as | at the chrivtening of their new Palace. The Arts and Sciences, of 
the sheep in Laxpsexnr’s picture, merely out of sheepish curiosity, to | course, were there, and gave the cause their blessing, until such time 
see what there is inside, He cares nothing for “ Feasts of Eagles:” in| when they could give it something, if not more pure, at least more 
fact, he would much sooner dine at any other table than feast with such | tangible. Literature, too, was there, and promised to devote its best 
carnivorous companions, | pen to the service of the new principle, and Trade and Commerce had 

In humiliating truth, our amusements have not the same melo- already sent off their ships to col'ect treasures to pour into the lap of 

their beautiful, but too long neglected child, as soon as its Palace was 


so well mpon the stage. They certainly do not come out so grandly | ina fit state to receive them. And the Poor advanced, and, opening 
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their hearts, gave the 
with the coms of the realm, 
building. Never was 
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cause thei best wishes—and ‘eee were eposited | men know how to amuse themselves ? They have had hitherto rt) lew 
are 


to form the foundation of the new | op 


ities of 


portun: learning, that it is to ask at t. 
Palace begun upon so strong a foundation before! [t would be like blaming a man who had = impri all his life, 
that were made at its christen- | because he couldn’t dance. But we think we 


ve said enough to — 


ever prove, that on certain grand occasions does know how to | 


be grandest palace the Englishman 
be so! The people have built amuse himself, perhaps not so pictorially, but at all events as rationally | 


: it is but proper now they built one for ep.n DIRREaEn, OF cay oRee countryman. 
And when it is built, it will be time enough to inquire if the English- the most beautiful play-ground in the world, 


In the meantime we wi 
im every enjoyment in his new play-ground at Sydenham. It will be 











A PEEP INTO THE PEOPLE’S PALACE. 


Taken at its Foundation on Thursday, August 5, 1852.' 











1 3. | 5. 
SARDAWAPALUS was a king, It might have been the iced champagne, | Flowers, vases, statues, intermixed, 
Extremely fond of pleasure Or ty’s power tic, Are in profusion 4 
His palace was a decent thing, Ore oe See is brain, | So that beholders stand transfixed, 
In style, extent, and treasure. Made him prophetic— | bedazz! 
Daantvus dwelt in marble halls, Gave him a sort of clai | The buried the old world too— 
That shone with gilding burnished, Rendered him second-sighted, _ _ Ibis designed to rummage, 
With splendid ngs on their wails, So as to see things in advance, In order thoroughly to do 
s And ean frase ae - And view, wi 7 ag The sovereign poem be 
ELSHAZZA® had a mansion, rospect wider than t w Rome, and Greece, 
Was viewed with admiration ; Seiid> Souk pasich stecgle ; Maye coe the Middle’ Agee, 
Louis Quatosze ae neh And by prevision thus he saw Located im a court a-piece, 
And sumptuous ion ; The Palace of the People. Illustrate history’s 
And Groner Tae Fourrn at Brighton here He saw the Crystal Palace than Besides the rarest and greens 
Rejoiced in his Pavilion ; . The first more lofty, bigger, That Mother Karth uces, 
But not a Palace e’er came near And bandsomer, so Haglishman You’ve manufactures and machines 
The Palace of the Million. Is handsomer than nigger For every kind of uses. 
2. 4. 6. 
That Palace Punch, with mental eye, | As high as to its roof sublime with all their fuss, — 
The other day inspected, Gigantic creepers tower, ith and paint, and varnish, 
For P: of course, a stander-by, Some other creepers also climb No mansion ever thus 
Saw its prop erected : To altitude of power. In all the world did garnish ; 
a a — and cannon’s bang, = transept <r surt — = a — 
cheers plaudits mixing, } London—gran on— power of axe ows, 
Proclaimed the act of Ma. Lara, As Lincoin’s Choice perhaps will say, | Can eall such furniture his own 
His hand that pillar fixing. The Archfiend looks o’er Lincoln. As decks the P 8 Palace— 
The sky the work begun Whichever way the gazer turns, The Palace where Masser, 
Smiled bright and clear and pleasant, He’s met by the stupendous : When tired of occupation, 
But brighter eyes put out the sun, Enormous plantains, palms, and ferns, In fitting state, right royally, 
So many ladies present ; Colossuses tremendous, May take his ; 
The music, sunshine, beauty, luanch,— With fountains spouting far beyond | And, whilst amusement he 
For lunch ensued—did capture The pitch of Bew Disaazus ; His mind with knowledge filling, 
The heart, the the mind of Punch At either end a noble pond, Improve his taste—enlarge his views— 
And put him in a rapture. Well stocked with tenants scaly. all this for a shilling. 








the stick of a rocket fell upon his uplifted nose and convinced him of 


ONE WHO IS DESERVING OF A MONUMENT. | the fact, 





o 


v3 
qoteiene of Blew neiiieg te tan onl Be hay were trees. other Bands. We suppose they 
i it was Vauxhall until 





We think some public monument should be erected to 


commemorate 
HE threat of Lonp MatDp-| the phenomenon of Vauxhall remaining open in the teeth of such 


sToNE, that we may hourly strong : 
opposition. There is no doubt that the fulfilment of Lonp 
— Ady ab Maipstowe’s prophecy would about completely ruin the Royal 
Vauxhall. This act of me- Property, for thave is no 5 ll j auxhall 
teerolagicnl dering is so ex. rain so acutely, or receives so large a share of it, as V The 
traordinary that thousands | ay _ = wai 1" ; 
| re ous 4 ; : 
rsh othe, Gardens ever | deerey ome, pets mura 
selves of the fact. When | mere he ey ~ Le, yy 4 statue be erected in 
they see that the place is | i dealer ov ight, and we that 
not only open, but looking | “w Der D suggest 
quite smart with a new coat | * ABDELL Derrine THE Dsivae. 


of paint—which coat it sadly 
wanted, for it has been for 


years dreadfully “out at | Australia In-felix. 


elbows”—it is as much as : Mount Alexander having recei from 
they ean do to believe their | Attemnal Genet ot Melbourne the appellation of oaks 
ry ss th though yo — ‘to themselves the title of the New Aristocracy. We suppose they will 
additional , = q - | assume, by way of arms, a pick-axe, quartered with a spade, as an emblem 
ony oe = a> te ~ | of their eapeny eo the soil, and voting everything asiyra dig., they 
The people walk + = | will probably that as their motto. 
staring in the as- 
tonishment, and jostle the 
—— — and cal! r 
plates o' , t© con-| HE programm 
vince themselves it is not a| week, included “ Brilliant 
dream. We saw one in-| Pnince Aupent’s Military 
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TUNES FOR TEETOTALLERS, 
e of the les of the London Temperance League last — 
s lormances by his Roray Hicnwess 
the Seots Fusilier Guards’,” and 
the ears of the votaries of the 
fireworks, when | Pump with Hawpz1’s celebrated ater-Music.” * 
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| “governess kept,” as a bait to the parents of “ little girls wanting a 


| comes out rather strongly in this way on the subject of medical - 
| tices. wie Ae an Sewees, ho ier ioe, a eS an . 
| tisement of a surgical connection, the 
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- She must speak good Prench and German. She would be under the care of the 
be 


her. 
MORE CURIOSITIES _ or ADVERTISING | !p#7/s meld. and take her monie wit the servants. “At che would not be require t 





f 


gary 


A lady expecting to find a young German girl in the middle of Sep- 
‘aew Mz. Disrarri, anit tember is something like looking for a needle in a bottle of ha: ; and 
ting the cares of office, a he air of => sibility about the whole thing that 
fi time hanging heavy | 0" the humorous. uties required are consisting 
on his bands, we scanner | nothing but to speak German with the lady ch olen 
suggest to him a better im & mood for a little guttural gibberish; for own German 
oceupation than the edit-| Of course any but satisfactory. “ As will be req 
ing of a work on the Cu-| to do nothing else work will be all talk, and we are not 
riosities of Advertising that there is to be no salary. She is to be “ under the careof the lady’s 
Literature, as a com-| ™aid,” and brought out, of course, for the lady’s amusement when her 
ion to his father’s Own language becomes a bore, and she requires .he excitement of some- 
amous work on the thing not quite so commonplace and com i 
Curiosities of Literature| We can pardon this advertisement on the of its eccentricity, 
in General. “and we hope the “ lady” will have @ succesefel seateh into the very 
With a friendly desire | heart of September, where she expects to fiud the “ German, 
aid him in this task, that is to dispel her census by talking to her in a foreign language. 











Piyepiice 
arin: 
belts : 
pit 





2 that we cannot help at- | 
tributing them to the same individual. We therefore print them 
together. 


T’O GOVERNESSES.—A LADY is REQUIRED, in the midland counties, 
to educate three little girls. She would be treated in every other respect as one 
of the family. No salary will be given. Apply by lewer only at Mrs. W.'s, G. K. 


YRIVATE EDUCATION.—A lady, keeping a governess and educating her 
litt'e girl at home, is desirous of RECEIVING TWO YOUNG LADIES, upon 
moderate terms, who would be treated in every other respect as her own. Apply by 
letter only at Mrs. W.'s, G. K. 


These announcements bespeak a “dodge” of the most despicable | 
kind, and lead to the conclusion that the “lady” wishes to humbug | 
& governess on the one hand to educate three children for nothing, and | 
to humbug some parent on the other hand into paying for the sup- | 
7 advantage of a salaried governess. The advertiser, in point of 
act, desires to turn her house into a boarding school, and to get | 
assistants without paying them. In one advertisement she says “ no} 
salary will be given,” but is far from saying “no salary will be re- 
ceived.” She modestly suggests that for farming out to others the | 
brains she expects to suck gratuitously, her own “terms” will be 
“ moderate.” cat 

We should like to see a few more advertisements of this kind, for | 
the reductio ad absurdum involved in the monstrous proposition to pay ALARMING INTELLIGENCE. 

a governess nothing at all, and get a clear profit on her by letting out : 

her services to somebody else, must form a strong argument against | Swell Mobeman (reads). “‘ ARRANGEMENTS ARE MAKING TO CONNECT 
the whole of the iniquitous system. It is evident that governesses | 4-- Tue Potice-Orrices with tae Execrric Tetecrars.’ Wat, I 
have reached the minimum point of price, and it is a symptom of their | #4“ Buowep !” 

being on the turn, or beginning to look up, when a speculator is found) ont ’ 
dabbling in the article with a view to making a profit out of it. asa ; ae 

If it is beginning to be worth the while of a“ lady” to advertise aj Evasion of Robbery. 


home,”—they must want one very much indeed before they are turned Ty an article urging the fair and reasonable adjustment of the con- 
over to the tender mercies of such a “ lady”—it is time to consider | fiscation calied Income Tax, the Times remarks, “At present the 
whether the governess bad not better take her abilities directly intothe | State and the fraudulent contributor are much on a level.” The Times 
market, without the intervention of the middle-woman being assented to. | 5 ‘09 charitable to the State. The State is the housebreaker who 

While we are on the subject of the Curiosities of Advertising Litera-| ¥°%*8 to know where all the money is. The fraudulent contributor is 
ture, we may as well refer to our friend the Lancet, which sometimes | the housekeeper who misinforms the thief. 


| 
| 











; to which A GOOD RIDDANCE,. 


chief 

was its being “ on a line of railway to all parts of the kingdom.” Such| Tue emigration of the Irish is called an Etodus. We wish its 
an opening on the Eastern Counties two or three years would have | resemb/ance to that celebrated egress could be completed \by their 
made the fortune of any rune practitioner, who was able to put this | sacerdotal rulers heading the expedition. 
and that together, when in to collect and combine the disjecta 
membra of unfortunate passengers. 

Perhaps the “ funniest” advertisement that has met our eye for some Expensive Favours. 

something pleasant, 


time is the following ; and as we like to finish with Tue Derbyites, we are told, spent many thousand pounds for favours 





| we will wind up with it. Here it is :— to be worn by their partisans, during the elections. They have paid 


| 


UX ETRANGERES—A LADY wishes to find in the middle of Sep ‘very dearly for them, we are afraid, for it is very clear that their 
tember, a young German girl of from 12 to 14, to speak and read German with | favours have not met with many returns, 
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| then necessary. The connexion of the | Police Offices with the Electric | 4 


| just 
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PROTECTION AGAINST THE ELECTRIC 
TELEGRAPH. 


IMPORTANT MEETING OF THE SWELL MOB. 
ERTAIN gentlemen, practising | 
as conveyancers in a pecu- 
liar line at races, public 
meetings, reviews, exhibi- 
tions, sights, and theatres, 
or otherwise interested in 
the irregular and clandestine 
transfer of property, many | 
of whom were attired in the 
extreme style of fashion, 
assembled yesterday evening 
in a private room of the Old 
Shop, to consider what steps 
to take in consequence of 
the arrangements now in 
course of being made to 
connect all the Police Offices 
with the Electric Telegraph. | 

. The worthy host, Mr. 
Iker Stomans, who occupied the chair, said he felt himself much 
honoured by the werry respectable body as had come forrads in| 
defence of their common interests on that ‘occasion, and begged to | 
express his sympathy with them asa landlord. (Hear, hear.) = i 

ONTGOMERY Mortimer said, that they had a new and terrible | 
foe to contend with. To the Beak—to the Claw of the Lobster—the | 
Law had now added the Lightning. (O4/) They were to be nabbed | 
through electricity ; were to be collared by the agency of mag-| 
netism. Science had 





| 


his friends now present) were’engaged, the climate of this country often 
became too warm for their health. (Hear) A brief retirement to 


Boulogne, or tour on the Continent—perhaps a trip to America—was 





Tel would operate as a most injurious check upon that temporary 


(Hear, hear.) 
Mr. Bos Suiruens, alias Jones, understood the gen’lm’n as had 
spoke, to mean that this here ’Lectric Telegraph bisnis would 


| hinder hisself and his pals from cuttin’ and runnin’, by makin’ of ’em | 
| safe to be 


| 


| for that tem emigration 
| tion that would afford them an asylum more or less permanent, (O/ /)| be disposed to extend his good offices, 





Ma. Mortimer said the drift of his observations had been correctly | 


by his le friend. 
Bos Smirwens continued. There was no chance for a cove | 
= Rad tena sa but — - =~ scientific dodge 
wou a regiar . (Hear.) Your mechanical inwentions was | 
spifflicatin’ manival dexterity. (Hear.) They had long hindered a| 
= feller from turnin’ an honest penny (OA ’/); and now they wouldn’t | 
et him turn’a penny nohow. (Hear, hear.) He agreed with them 
werry respeckbie old gen’lm’n as held that machinery and all that sort 
o’ thing was the cuss o’ the country. (Cieers.) 
The Reverewp Mr. Cavervisu Bererave, from his observation of | 
fashionable society, and especially from what he had heard at genteel 
places of worship (Jronical Cheers)—he might, perhaps, be better) 
understood if he said swell churches—(/augh‘er\—was happy in being 
enabled to state, for the comfort of the assembly, that there was a 
clerical party—not a party in an individual sense, but a party of clerical 
gents—in fact, of a influential in the Legislature, who 
were all ing back to the iddle Ages—the old times—when 
no Telegraphs, or Police Offices either, existed to restrict 
——y and limit enterprise. (Loud Cheers.) 
n. Brut Ssiee¢, surnamed The Downy, asked, vos there no ope in 
& appeal to Guv’ment? In connection with Ministers he had heerd 
mention of Thimblerig. (Hear.) Was there no sitch a thing as 
feller feelin’? Wasn’t there no sort of honour, accordin’ to the sayin’, 
certai ? Wouldn’t the Protectionists old out to ’em 
and, that and as they had often met in the pocket o’ the 


we are the Chevaliers. 
} — + he should have much pleasure in | 
seconding Mar. Snice’s suggestion; but he was afraid the A. - of 
in the Ministerial quarter was the dream of a too ing 

The Cabinet would never legisiate against electric wires, unless 
wires were used to catch hares. (Hear.) All the Government | 
do for them, he had reason to apprehend, would be to substitute. 
i alluded to by Mx. Moatimen, an emigra-| 
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isted the Levin Brand as a Crusher. (Shame /)| | 
In the exercise of the arduous profession in which they (himself, and) _ 


emigration which was an essential refuge to gentlemen who followed an | “ 
avocation so extremely trying. iy 


inability to stand upon an . The 
ithe Lord Steward, o~ it asd hime 





| but also more or less disagreeable (44 /) and inconvenient (Hiseea) : a 
sort of emigration, in short, of which the only ad 


van was that of 
being gratuitous. (Loud groans.) oon 
Ma. Cnizzett said he feared they must trust to their personal 
resources. For his own part, if science was sharp, he hoped to prove 
sharper. (Hear.) In the meantime, he would propose “ Down with the 
Electric Tel h!” (Cheers.) 
The toast having been drunk with acclamation, three groans were 
given for Proresson Wueatstowe; and the time of opening the 
theatres approaching, the assembly dispersed itself. 


ONE OF OUR WOODEN WALLS. 
(To the Admiralty.) 


Her boilers unsafe—overloaded with coals— 
About the Atlantic the poor Harpy rolls : 

Used up all her fuel, the vessel they strip, 

And burn every rag, stick, and chip in the ship ; 
Scarce able to steam, quite unable to sail, 

She fares like a loose buoy afloat in the gale ; 

She tumbles and wanders amid the sea-foam 

A hundred and ten days—at last she gets home, 
Her crew nearly starved—out of water and grub— 
And don’t you call this a true Tale of a Tub? 


ZOOLOGICAL RECREATIONS., 


Mz, Bropenir has writ- 
ten a very amusing 
hook on the subject of 
Zoological Recrea- 
tions, but he has left 
out a few of the most 


popular recreatiors in 
zoology, 





which are 
known to and indulged 
in by the inhabitants 
of the Metropolis. 


rey Zoological Gardens 
has introduced us to se- 
veral recreations which 
seem to be the most 


uenters, and which 


no notice of. 


riding on the elephant’s 
back for twopence. 

2. There is the zoo- 
.. logical recreation of 
throwing bits of stale 
bun to the bear. 
3. There is the zoo- 


logical recreation—po- 
pular among the ladies—of poking at the monkeys with the points of | 


parasols, 


nk, Baopeair takes 





| 


A i 
recent visit to the Sur- | 


popular with the fre- | 


l. There is the zoo- | 
logical recreation of | 


t. There is the zoological recreation of pelting the ducks at night- | 


fall, when the police are in the dark, in consequence 
the Cyclops being not yet lighted. 

5. re is the zoologi 
five, and the more fashionable pelicans at half-past, in consequence «| 
there being two sets of animals to feed, like two dinners to be got in 
one lodging-house. . ‘ 

6, last. There is the zoological recreation of making a donkey of 
one’s self, a recreation which is much indulged in by certain persons at 
all places of public amusement. 


The Queen of the Sea. 


THe yacht was somewhat unceremoniously treated by Fatuen 
Neptune last week, and the attempts of some of the lords and ladies 
in ordinary to stand upon Court etiquette were cut short by their 
i i most in request was 
office for an ordinary 
basin. Hen Masesty happily has no occasion for the services of this 
great officer at sea, and the High Steward was therefore free to attend 
upon himself, or upon any other portion of the suite to whom he might 





cal recreation of seeing the Carnivora dine at | 


of the forges of | 


2 ap ane = es 
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| 49, 50, 60t0 63). I found myself sometimes — + in acul-de-sac at 
\ PRETTY KETTLE OF FISH.—CAUTION! some remote place, entirely unknown to the ci lod. world ; or more | 
. ; frequently, after a tangled navigation of many hundred miles, succeeded | 
A} THE sweet little ‘cherub| in finding my way back to my starting point at the Liangollen Road. | 
i that sits up aloft to keep | In short, after a series of mental efforts, which left me in a painfal 
watch for the welfare of | state of incipient imbecility, | flung Bradshaw on one side, and in a 
Jous Bott, has for rash hour determined to commit myself to the information of the rail- 
some time past been| way officials, and started, in that resi frame of mind which, I 
continually sweeping the | fancy, characterises the Arctic navigator. 
horizon with his tel ¢| TI arrived at the Llangollen Road Station at seven o’clock, and was | 
to see if he can make | assured [ could reach town cid Wolverbamptom and Birmingham the 
out the possibility loom-| same night, or rather, next morning, at 4 or 5 o’cloek. I felt grateful | 
ing im the distance, that | to the station-master, and started. I pass briefly over the incidents of | 






told to look out for by 
Ma, Disnaztr. It is the 
cherub’s strong suspicion 
that he now discerns the 
possibility alluded to, in 
a shape very much re- 
sembling a kettle—which 
he conjectures to be that 
pretty kettle of fish likely 
to acerue to the — 
in consequence of the 
abrupt and unseasonable 
mission on the part of 
the Government of a 
warlike i 


The elevated cherub con- 
siders that America is 
one of the chief sources | 
of our supply of bread- 
stuffs ; and that since the possibility of famine by means of a Corn Law| 
looms in the past, the only possibility of ditto that can loom in| 
the future, is contingent on a quarrel with our corn-merchant—in | 
other words, with our bread-and- 
1 in the high position hopes the people of England will not back the | 
Protectionists. 


: —==—+ 


A PLEASANT WAY HOME. 


(From our own Correspondent.) 


| Whew you requested me to act as your own correspondent during 
| my fortnight’s tour in North Wales, you could not have been aware of 
| the utter impossibility of my writing you any letters, under the excite- 
| ment of new scenes, the inconveniences of travelling, and the remoteness 
| from all ordinary means of communication of the district in question. I 
_ assure you | have not seen a Times during the whole fortnight less than 
two days old. The staleness of the news, im fact, in these pastoral 




































the agriculturists were! 


tter ; in which quarrel, the cherub | 





regions, can only be equalled by the freshness of the eggs. I therefore 
conceived that ‘d should best act wp'to the spirit of my instructions by | 
not writing at all. I should have out this intention fully, but | 
the circumstances under which | have returned to London appear to | 
| me to deserve mention. I write, therefore, from my residence at) 
| Paddington, and shall be obliged by your remitting in return my! 
| fortnight’s salary. ‘ 

I do not know, sir, if you know North Wales, but if not, as is pro- 
bable, [ bave to inform you, that near Lianrwst (you will _ put in| 
the vowels ad libitum), is a romantic village called Be Hws-y-Coéd, | 
(you will please to repeat the process with the vowels,) which is a head- 
quarters of artists during the summer and autumn. Mr. Davip Cox 
has frequented the place for half a century, and Mr. Creswick’s 
| umbrella is a conspicuous landmark in most years. Among many other 
{ charming pictures of the latter artist, you may remember one, exhibited 
| some three or four years ago, “A Pleasant Way Home.” | 
| That picture, sir, represents a landscape near Hws-y-Coéd. 
| same locality has furnished me too with a picture on the same subject, 
which [ propose to present to you in this letter. By my 






















o t 
way home” I mean the route from the said Be Hes-y-Cocd to 
London. 

If you had seen my fruitless efforts, on several mornings during my 
| stay, to discover by means of Bradshaw the route back to town, you 
| would have pitied me, in common with all travellers in these romantic | 

regions. | knew the way to the Llangollen Station. This was) 
by coach: for there are still four-horse coaches in this primitive 
quarter of the island ; but here all distinct conception of progress 
| ended, and the struggle with Bradshaw began. | 
| I despair of deseribing the manner in which I floundered through the | 
| mazes of that periodical; the wild way in which | 
















plunged from 





to Wolverhampton (pp. 42 to 47, 60 to 65), and to Stafford (pp. 42 to 
47. AN te F3). net th eneak of mad dyvar'eations to Chester (pp. 42 to 47, 

















everywhere at the same time. 


The said my driver, cheerfully. — 


Liangollen Road (p. 64) to Shrewsbury (pp. 43 to 47, 64, 67}, thence | half. 


my journey to Wolverhampton rid Shrewsbury. Anxious to study the 
native manners, and attentive to your recommendation not to spend 
more money than I conld help, 1 teok a second-class ticket to this 
point. It was the day of Oswestry fair, and the train appeared to be 
an excuision one provided for the accommodation of the “ pleasure- 
seekers ;” and, therefore, extremely overcrowded, drawn by a very 
wheezy and feeble-bodied engine, and iavariably arriving everywhere 
balf an hour after its time: thus iding to passengers the itional 
excitement arising from the probability of bemg run into by the next 
express ; which, conveying wealthy people on business cannot, of course, 


be retarded by any paltry consideration for the lives and limbs of poor | 


people on pleasure. 

I may mention incidentally, that during that part of my ride I was 
a good deal gnawed about the legs by a pig, which trave 
in a sack, under the restraint of which garment it seemed not 
unnaturally impatient. Its compani propri seemed highi 
enjoy the little diversion afforded by his four. friend. I was 
also much poked in the face by the umbrellas and parasols of unpro- 
tected females tumbling into the carriage in a state of excitement, and 


with us | 


armed with sheaves of these weapons, which they recklessly. 
Nor was my enjoyment materially heightened by the playful humour of 
several large and energetic young gentlemen, w found to be iron- | 


workers in various ways, and who, no doubt from habitually talking | 


against the roar of blast furnaces and the clang of steam hammers, had 
acquired the practice of invariably roaring at the top of their voices, 
and who made me an involuntary confidant of their amours, adventures, 
and achievements during the fair, which did not appear to be relished 
by the unprotected females of whom I have spoken. 

We reached Wolverhampton at last, about an hour after our time, 
but fortunately uninjured. I had anxiously my inquiries at 
all the stations along the road, as to the possibility of my getting on to 
town. I had been invariably assured by the station-masters and others 
high in office on the different platforms, that this was practicable. 
making the same inquiry at 
informing me that [| was in error and could not 
Birmingham, when he was checked by a 
buttoned up in authority and a biue coat, 
was ail right, and that I should find myself at 
am. “Take this gentleman’s | toa ” he 
tatively, in conclusion.—“ Don’t | go on from : 
You leave this line here and catch the Birmingham train at Willenhall 
Heath” (I think this was the name, but I am not sure). 
awkward, but was re-assured by the porter, who informed me cheer- 
fully that “he supposed the trains was changed, for he knowed I 
couldn’t a’ got on last week.” 

“ It’s only a mile and an arf,” he said, by way of cheering me up, as 
he turned the handle of my cab door. The night was and 
dismal. Wolverhampton is not, [ believe, a cheerful place at any time, 
to persons unaccustomed to breathe carbonic acid gas of the 
usual quality of atmospheric air. I was trundied along, I _y 

up 
the air 


some three-quarters of an hour through miry and plashy roads, 
by blazing chimneys and |urid furnace-mouths, which filled tl 
with a red lowering light, as if there was an extensive fire going on 
We stopped. 
awning cavern. “ Down there, Sir,” 
here ?” [ asked? “ The station, Sir,” 
he replied, nodding with his chin towards the cavern.—I walked down. 
He followed me, bearing the luggage. I found myself ona narrow 
deserted platform, flanked by a small two-roomed station, with 
a large board informing me | was 14 miles from ————_ 126 from 
London, and some distance | forget from Liverpool. information 
might have been interesting under other cireumstanees, but here it 
rather depressed me. [ was roused by my driver’s ery of “ P 
which rang through the cavern we had come and the 
solitary platform ; a railway lamp burnt ma y manner a 
bench—but no living soul except our two selves was to be seen. 
“There aint nobody ’ere,” said the driver, putting down my modest 
baggage. | felt the truth of bis remark, forcibly, and proceeded at 
his request to pay him his fare. It was ls. 6d. All my silver was 
crown : of course he had no change. At this moment a —— 
i policeman, = 


I found myself opposite a 


° “ 


through the cavern. Oh joy! it was a railway pol 
appearance and dignified demeanour. “Can you give me 


On | 
olvyerhampton of a porter, he was just | 
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half-a-crown?” I asked him eagerly. “Sir, I’ve only got three ‘pence At last I concluded my apolony for a wash, and going to the door for 


pasion nly I heard him drive off. | 
‘die looked vacant! rt my 


lnggase. “Where are =. »” *ve gone to 

? is the station-master bm S He’ve. gous to bel” — ne Wioes’s 
nt me wee ” (L had eaten eaten nothing since since three.) “ There 
ain’t none.” — Where’s the waitingroom?” “It’s shut up.”—“ When 
will the trai be by?” “Arf arter twelve.”— Does 
i f ”— “Then I can’t get on to town to-night ? ” 
—*“*They told me I c at the other station.” “ Ah—they 

; you can’t.”— — oder I can’t!” “No.” 


my Ten minutes elapsed. The 
“engines appeared to me now to be wide awake, and [ inferred the 
‘speedy starting of the train. I rang more wildly. The slipshod maid- 
servant appeared. “ My — L exclaimed. She disappeared. Ten 
minutes more elapsed. 1 rang furiously. She reappeared with my 
boots, which she put down with the simple words: “They ain’t 
cleaned ’em.” 

By heavens—my boots were there, dusty and dirty, as I had put 
them off on arriving! It was perfect: I felt grateful they had not 
cleaned them, for then I should not have enjoyed my night Iuiy—end 
| one thing would have been done at this mysterious hotel, as it is done 
|in other places of public ae paid for my bed; nobody 


. > * * 
. : in the house but the slip-shod maid. 
P .. ge mtn A. to done? “ sien | lL felt a grimsort of cheerfulness, as | walked to the station, at the 
know.” —“ Can I Bet & cao back to Wo'verhampton ?” “There aint t thatel had the most uncomfortable t in the world 
no enbs here.” —“Can I get a bed h here?” “1 don’t know. You Tf eny biaabtpeveller or Saaae to try Chie-cemiges, be only to follow 
try at the Hotel rond ee there is a Hotel.” “ Yos,™ (may cupmmaengo to Neonth W ales, and take the pleasant way home, 
—*Then i’d Seer tine theme, aa on. by the first train tox! Wol 


don’t ieee you may get a 


morrow ' 

—but I think they ’re shut up.”—“ Shut up at half-past ten o’clock.!””" 

“ Well—they’re rayther unregular Peovle, and sometimes shuts, wpy 
Yes, you cam try.’ —" Will jou 


Se oor lneuaacap?= "Well, L don't mind 
eee took up k op my gaa ~ ma me, wheesing’| 
0 


not his We reached the 


ap 


architecture. My conductor kn 

at “2 front door. No answer. We walked round the house and | 
knocked and rang at all the doors 
~ b first floor was cautiously 


is u, Mr. Moutpy, is it?” “Yes, m’ m, it’s me.” 
elon. what is it?” “It’s a gent, m’m, as wants a 2 bed 

“Ob. a gent as wants a bed?” “ Yes, m’m.”—“ Weill, we’re shat 
up—but I'll see.” He m the head was withdrawn, and an animated 
conversation appeared to proceeding within. Lights moved slowly | 
from window to window. I Pilled up the time with a few more ex- 
pletives: the staid policeman remained calm and impassive. At last 
the female head “He can have a bed, Mx. Moutpy.” I 

felt, then, how entirely I owed this favour to Ma. Mouspy. In about 


five minutes a door was lingeringly unbolted by a slip-shod servant- 


, carrying a small but > a. smelling dip, apparently swooning 
away in a dirty brass candlestick. a. Movucpy carried in my luggage 
and deposited it solemnly on the passage mat. 

The slip-shod maid looked at me uncomfortably and questioning]. 
* Well, can | have a bed?” | asked rather savagely. [ think so.’ 
“ No supper, I — Well, they’re all in bed.” Mr. Mouxpy 
his hat and left me alone with the slatternly maid-servant. 
“You are not going to give me that candle, [ hope?” She looked 
at me wonderingly, then at the candle, and at last slowly moved away 
with her dip, leaving me in darkness on the door-mat. 


7 * + 


She returned i in a few iin with another dip, even more power- | 


fully smelling, and more helplessly inclined to one side, with a more 
fungus of a wick, and in a more offensive brass candlestick than 


“ At least you can —- me a pair of snuffers?” She gazed at me 

again witli  aponen 
both dips with i 
1 stood agua in darkness on the doce-mat. 


She ain nine with Se a tiny pair ” om snuffers, weak 
in the joint, with one finger-ring and witha box of insufficient 
capacity - very half th the fu ungus already accumulated on that 


“I go by the first train at seven in the morning: may [ rely on being 
called ? * ” “ Well, they’re mostly up in the mornings.”—“ Can I have 
any breakfast before starting?” “They’l! have to get up earlier to 
git you breakfast. —| felt it was hopeless. “Never mind, | won’t 
take breakfast.” 

She seemed relieved by this, and preceded me slowly upstairs — a 
fusty little room. 1 found the sheets tolerably clean, and res 

If to my fate. I need not aitempt to desenibe the sieht 19 


oo opened on to the and station; sleep- King 
yy ony | up down all’ night, sighing, 
equealing, fi fizzing, and growling, in 


ive manner of 
these overworked machines. | felt sure on be awake to call 
and, of counted the clock all night til! I heard six strike. 
cgumap ent of bed jogfits, ond and began to dress. I pass by the 
The soap was of the flinty description one might expect 
im sueh a place. I had one small and very limp towel, and the wash- 
stand was one of those i 
which washing consists in your head against the wall in the 
abortive attempt to get it over the basin. 


Hi 


Portezage was 
a Y buildi , a8 well as the Se enabled me - make it o af! 
+ ie 


we came to. At last, a windosren! 
— Who ’s there?” asked « female 
“It’s me, m’m,’ > auowesed the policeman respectfully —* Ob, | 


ondering expression, and retired, carrying 


triangu arrangements, over 


| 


venue 


(an wil _ 





2am 
| : 
Domestic.  Pirase, Sim, THE GUIDE SAYS YOU TOLD HIM TO TAKE YoU 
UP SNOWDON TO SEE THe SUN RISE.” 
Enthusiastic Towrist. “Ou! anu! ve-us! You witt tet. Tax ouiIpe 


ruat | MAVE BSEN THINKING THE SUNSET WILL BE MUCH BETTER WORTH 
SKEING ; SO [ sHaLL NOT WANT HIM JUST YET.” 


A MASTER WHO KNOWS HIS WORKMEN. 


Louts NaPoLzon has ay fries a dinner at St. Cloud, to 
all the generals of the arm hey were all as jolly as school- 
boys on @ half-holiday. —. was ‘plenty of drinking, of course, for 
what would officers do without drinking? and in the course of the fun, 
the Prince said to his comrades— 

“‘T think you do not regret having followed me in my policy on December 2, and 
since that period.’ The Generals were unanimous in their approbation; and some 
exclaimed,‘ To you, Prince, the initiative—to us, the unhesitating execution.’ "' 

Execution is just the word for such services. When we recollect the 
butcheries that took place in December, the Prince may well be proud 
of having such “ unhesitating executioners.” 


Much of a Muchness. 


Tue parties indicted for the Stock -t. r= iots were stated in the 
papers as seven Protestants and eight ; but we are enabled to 
allirm that these figures convey an eg Eitession, the fact being 
that the rioters were puch y six of one and half-a-dozen of the other 


THE SAME THING. 


SMITH. “Did you ever look for a needle in a bottle of 
Jones. “No; but | have searched i book in the Catalogue os 
| British Museum. 
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EFFECTS OF SALT WATER AS OBSERVED AT THE 


REGATTA BALL. 





— Weathe “spor 






SCUPPERS OF THE 
Honourable Bi 






| Port or Lonpon 








m, Esq. (of the Oriana, R.Y.S.) “1 say, Tom, wuat’s THAT LITTLE 


| CRAPT WITH THE BLACK VELVET FLYING AT THE FORE, CLOSE UNDER THE LEE 


Man or Warn!” 
nnacle (of the Matilda, R.V.Y.C.). “ Wy, prom HER FORE AND 


APT RIG, AND THE CUT OF HER MAINSAIL, I SHOULD SAY SHE'S DOWN FROM THE 


; But I’Lt sional THE ComMODORE TO COME AND INTRODUCE Us!" 












































THE LAST KICKS OF PUFFERY. 


Map attempts are being continually made to give to even the air an 
air of novelty. A few days ago an individual to whom it is immaterial 


| whether he stands on his head or his heels, lowered himself by going 
| up ina balloon, from which he was suspended so fearfully that it was | 
| a moment of horrid suspense to all who looked on, as well as to the 


| 


aéronaut. He, however, seemed to be quite at home, and neither to 
care where hz happened to hang out, or to feel the inconvenience of 
being completely tied by the leg, for the time being. It is true that 


| he did it as easily as if he had been “ native and to the manner born,” 


| for the operation ; but a man who is “ born to be hanged,” even by the | 


leg, is scarcely a desirable person for the public to make acquaint- 
ance with, 

This, however, is nothing to the ascent of Monsreur Porrsviy with 
a carriage and four—a feat that might terminate rather awkwardly for 
those on /erra firma, inasmuch as if the exhibitor were to throw himself 
on the public, or to tumble on the public, which would be much the 
same thing, the effect would be far from agreeable. As to science 
being aided by these pieces of fool-hardiness, the idea is absurd, and we 
think M. Porrevrw himself, with his carriage and four in the air, | 
would be puzzled to tell us what he is driving at. 





No Getting Out of It. 
Taz Manouis ory Lonpoxperry can get nothing out of Louis | 


NaPo.eon respecting the liberation of Anp-EI-Kaper ; his Hicuwess 


having seemingly condemned himself to the silent system for his breach | 
of promise sooner or later to set the Emir at liberty. The Presipent 
is unable to get out of his unenvi 





A KIND WORD WITH JONATHAN. 


Pexisn all the cod and mackerel in the Ocean—fine eating , 


as they are—before we go to war with brother Jowatuan for 
a cause as scaly as any fish can be that have no scales. We 
can’t think of quarrelling with Jonatruaw about fish at a time 
when our general enemy is plotting —- to reduce us, 
in agreater measure than we like, to a fish diet; and would 
if possible, move all the nations, and Heaven and Earth, and 
another place also, even worse than , against us for 
that end. We must recollect that JonatHay is now the only 
national creature of any importance, except ourself, that is not 
priest-ridden and soldice-ridden ; the Soldier im the saddle, and 
the Jack-Priest on the crupper. Our natural relation to 
JowaTHAN at present should be that of a league, offensive and 
defensive, against despotism and papal petticoat government 
all over the world. We may, however, remonstrate with 
JowaTHaw in a brotherly way on occasion; and we do so 
remonstrate with him respecting the following passage from 
the New York Herald, on the supposition that it correctly 
expresses his mind as to the matter ooem us: 


“It is a shame that the great expedition to Japan, for a hydrographical 
survey of those islands, and the conversion of the heathen therein to Com- 
merce and Christianity —it is a burning shame that the expedition for these 
great objee’s should be broken up, fromthe necessity of detailing the flag-ship 
of the Commodore to the protection of our Yankee fishermen in the Bay of 
Pundy.” 

Now, JonaTHay, are you not taking this querulous—and 
audibly nasal—tone rather inconsider ately? Does it not occur 
to you that you are a little inconsistent in setting out to 
convert the heathen to “Commerce and Christianity” in one 
quarter of the globe, and going a-poaching in the other? _ 

_ Never mind your collocation of “ Commerce and Chris- 
tianity.”” Success to you in your endeavour to convert the 
Japanese to both your religions. 


How to Make One Dizzy. 


Taxz one half Protection, and one half Free Trade, and 
pour from one Conservative measure to another, until you get 
a fine head with plenty of froth. It is this mixture of half-and- 


| balf, smartly combined, that makes one Dizzy. 





WANTED A DIPLOMATIST. 


Wren is the celebrated statesman, M. Piscatony’? He 
would be the man to negotiate for us with the Americans the 
settlement of our dispute about fishing. 








A GOLD MINE OF ADVERTISEMENTS. 


= HE_ venerable old proverb 
tells us that “‘ What is one 
man’s meat is another man’s 
poison,” but with regard to 
the strychnine, we think we 
can alter the proverb to 
“What is one man’s poison 
is another man’s fheat,” con- 
sidering the source of profit 
it has been to the brewers. 
Never did any body of trades- 
men derive so much benefit 
froma libel as our Bitter Ale 
manufacturers. They have 
advertised their innocence 
far and wide, with testimo- 
nials of the purity of their 
beer, and the price of each 
barrel. Thousands have been 
spent in proving that this 
strychnine was the most bit- 
ter calumny that was ever in- 
vented to poison honest men’s 
characters. One brewer, we 
are told, is prepared to spend 
£5000 m advertisements in 
order to wash himself as 
clean as his rivals in the 


position ; but the person most to | estimation of the public. We are not at liberty to mention his name, 


be sympathised with (not most to be pitied) who can’t get out, is the | but we can safely say that, in this instance, Bass is not “the Slave 


captive chief. 


| that pays.” 
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| A DIP IN THE FREE TRADE SEA. ; 


“THERE, TAKE OFF HIS COAT LIKE A GOOD LITTLE BEN, AND COME TO HIS COBDEN.” 








Avevust 21, 1852. 



























that ever-to-be-lamented 
selves, in the service—of course | mean Benzow 

There are two extremes which often meet in harbours—I mean the 
man-of-war that apes the Lp and the yacht that apes the ae) 
tle ship is seen where everythi 
paint and polish—where the ‘aan in the mouths of the guns 
so deuced neat, that 3 oe ee to take them out to fire. 
Parvenu, again, is the 


war. Sometimes a 


one or two of his crew, and 


doesn’t exist—but 


most cordiall 
—— of Loup | 


Lumberer, mistook 


intended for the benefit 


glad to find that an 
other da bt. An O 
very fe Nope Ualy ansunted te 





HINTS TO YOUNG YACHTSMEN. 


= DS 
" f 





An a Pip. 








”E will resume our 
*  Joquial advice. 
that it was “all P 
fault,” that the mee and 
Bubble fouled each other in 
the race for the crown. Very 
possibly. I really must decline 
going into the : 


should have 
bored by 


the rub! 


Lenton “accept —_— = 
throw his s fanlle inte 


apprehension? Why did Jowzs write a tragedy on “he ‘subnet of of 
) The truth is, that Prepsow falls into a not uncommon | 
He is not content to bea yachtsman, but must needs be 
naval man—must mount a couple of brass guns, and give his 
little Parvenu the airs of a man-of-war. By Jove! everything goes on, 
on board that cutter, as if she was commanded by CoLLinewoop, or 
hero on whom all our youth model them- 


meets this ; 


this great man, an 
the gravity of the 


as the naval mind would 
a openly contemglliie person,—much less a 
ut they are right in laughing at pretenders in their own 
enjoy, I assure you, the beautiful little 
UDDLER, when he comes down from the 


ae “inspect” a ship, and walks sla 
for hs share of chal chal if’ 
7 ungaters Vieoamaion. 


towards the stern, 
LEBSON will come in 
this advice does not make him amend his ways. 
deal from the predatory incursions of 
A greater set of vultures than these 
= it —S ieee as -¥ 4 the A od of it is, that they 
on a“ ” or tra 
their legitimate prey. , a old proprietor of that big yacht, the 
these precocious cubs for a matured tar, | 
when he saw him knocking about in a white jacket in summer. 
—— to sail on for a *plaboian” se he after Se 
being taken for a y a8 terwards said,) 
gentleman a cruise bP 5 we forget in a hurry, I know 
ee te pe eS ry luxury in the fitti 
9 apa « within reasonable bounds. [ that the 
wil wj+- —- of Frrz-Ovvrat on the stern—which is clearly 
of his creditors, who find that portion of the 
ne the one oftenest presented to them. 








Orange Procession at Liver- 
Procession is the 
breach—o! 
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2 — FOR THE BRITISH DRAMA. 


Mee -_ a of the swinish multitude. Understand me; | 


e, ,| intend no figure of speech: my runs upon four legs; | am 


in fact, the entire animal; and send you this, writ with one of my own 
bristles in rose-pink, from the Haymarket Theatre. [ am descended in 
a right line—and no gammon—from the learned pig, which may 
account for my letters. However, what’s birth? When ope comes to 
be cut into rashers or put in —— quarterings go nothing. 
For here I am in a playhouse ! ere | am, as sure as eggs are eggs, 


: 5... 


“ This, Punch, is a free country; and I do not feel disposed—| 
never dié—to submit to any violence, without having a good squeak 
for it. L ask it—is my arena the stage? Is my forte, eccentric 


f comedy? When nature gave me four be he ee» wo hands and two 


Harbour without an atom of | 
disturbance, I cannot be ex- 
pected to sympathise 
any such bungling. But why 
would Piesson sail her, him- | 
self, just at the most critical 

period of the race? Ah, that’s 
Why does Bune- 


and quill intoa pg? Why not take an mae’ proved 


hams)—did she intend that they should run ina of grilling—| 
| mean, of thrilling— interest ? have I to do with any Writing on the 
Wail ; especially when such writing on a wail is only a play-bill poster. 

“ My business in life is to do but quietly, soberly, to become 


pork. Bacon may be my mission. Bet 4-2 7 intended 

Saino in the British drama. when drama has all the 
brutened the fold and oll’ the the birds of re air open to it— 
legitimate dramatist may go, so to speak, into the 
_— take his pick and choose of animals, why should he stick his ; 

more y as 

have heard that dghanie and pigs are proved Mr. Burrow to be 
of the same family ; ee if so, I must 7 ang the elephants have 
always treated the hogs as Christians treat their poor relations. But 


when your 
ens, 


4! why take a ia ras again scream that question—why, in a | 


drama, take a live pig? But I will ag ae the question, as—yes—as | 
have already heard it answered on these boards. 
“*Why a live pig? Ob, it gives a reality to the scene: makes the 
thix real, you know.’ 
ell, t en, why not a real blind beggar—why not a real felon—why | 
have any a I believe it’s called—at all? Bother art! | 
Let ’s have 
“ Mr. Punch, Fa dared have been geaily honoured in their day. There 
was MoRLayp, t ted pigs that you might almost nose’em, | 


The 
and P.esson half almost hear ‘em rant. ‘But then this was art, Sir. Yes; but art 


he bears the Queen’s commission. You must have heard, 

I suppose, of one gallant ao, who wanted to have power to flo 
re inded ih be fore ; but [ can fancy the morbi 

appetite. 1 believe, i he formed a contract to that effect with 

them extra wages, accordingly. It 


to pay the whistle—of the lash. Keep your 
eye on your certainly, 10 Day or he will be imitati d 
turning the hands up “to punishment,” with 


genuine performer. 
And consider how naval men would necessari! 
Piesson’s affectation. A better-natured set of fellows as a body 
perhaps their one weakness is a tenden 
at any absurdity which sins Le orthodox nauticality. 
I don’t see how a “ tinker” 


thrown away. If the real ty is the thing, _ . real hog in your | 
parlour, don’t cache? gp By I give you | 
what I heard our prompter | stage, Sir, pred = not | 
a real pig-stye : if real pigs, W y not, in the farm-yard, a real d ung-cart 
with everything to match ? 
“ And you will perceive, Mr. Punch, that we—I mean myself and my 
two brothers, who, I’m ashamed to t* not being literary, do not feel 
as I do the degradation of their present state, making as free with all 
the actors as if they’d known pork all their days—you will, | say, 
perceive, that the waght of the 2 unfairly rests upon us. Now, Sir, 
it’s all very well with horses, or even dogs, but pigs were never made 
to draw. However, to give you what some of the Sitios say ofus. (I 
heard one of our brother actors read it from a newspaper, and here it is.) 
“When Mn. Wricnt begins to flag, there are some quadru » Three piglings 
are introduced in the model farm ; and they do wonders in escaping pursuit, consenting 


to a reeall before the curtain, and finally leaping into the orchestra, where they con- 
tributed an adagio movement of squeak, whieh brought the house down.’ 


“Now. I ask in the he language of the theatre, why should pigs hold 
wD Ma. + — tra can’t gag: Mo, we can simply grunt 
ant — it of brothers, they happy and 

m as _ of m were as y and as 
proud as real players; giving ee no end of airs at the ap 
and specially when called for. But for myself, I felt so ashamed when 
ny the fiddlers, that I’d sooner been with eggs in a frying- 


in the orchestra. 
Pa And, 'r. Punch, “tocnd it al—1 protest against being used upon the 


stage. As a pig, I am the born servant of man, to play, | own, many 


Serious hams—eccentric sausages—light rs—heavy sides 


lof hacon—tragedy black ym ties my } Any and many of these y+ - I 
ap heupinesh ant dealie-tak, repeat it, | was not intended to be 
a upon the stage, and as a free pig in a free country, | raise my 


voice against, it. “Yours, Mr. Punch, 
“Owe or Tue Pics or toe Haymarket.” 


“ Post-Squeak.— Understand, I don’t complain of salary; pollard’s fine 
and pease in plenty. [ also hear that we’re to have—the actors we've 
supported could 0 no less, not that I care about it—we're to have, at 
the end of the run real silver rings put in our noses (which are to be 
bored for the benefit night of the authors)—as affectionate testimonials. 
Well, we've brought a good deal of silver, and we ought to have a little | 


of it” 


DerLsrtion ov Erennrry.—* Just lend me your Umbreila for five 
minutes,” 














EE 

















the deluge began, astride a dolphin. 
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SPECIMENS OF THE DELUGE. 
A PROPHECY; BY LORD MUDSTONE. | 


IN LEAVES FROM THE L9G, 


- . a, EATHER hazy in the bay. 
« Cc’ f Wind: Downing Street | 
f by Somerset House. Took 
/ soundings in the hold.* No! 
Ar water; or should have sent 
fj Herrizs to the pumps. | 
r \ Ordered Matuessvry aloft | 
to look out: reported that 
he could see nothing before | 
him: didn’t expect he would. | 
Ship rides like a duck— 
sounded again, and not a 
drop of water; but then, as 
PAKINGTON says, we pitched 
it so very strong. 

—— Hazy weather, with 
scudding fogs. At 12 p.m. 
bumped against something -: 
took soundings, with a piece 
of butter at the end of 
lead: brought up a bit of 
stone, which, the B—pr or 

s—N—YN, bursting into | 
tears, identified as a piece 
of Fuiham Palace. Fog very 
j thick indeed. At noon, | 
{/ / Dizzy takes an observation. 
Swears he sees &c. &c. &e. 
in distance : nobody believes him—laughs, and says he doesn’t believe 
himself. 

——Wind, the Bank by Exchange-Change East. Noon: Dizzy 
protests that, &c., &c., &c. This time, others protest so, too—somebody 
floating in the distance. We put up the helm, and shake out all red} 
tape—I mean all reefs. Approach the man in the water. Make him 
out with our glasses—and so he proves to be—PaLmerston in his 
Windsor uniform, with his hair curled. What can he floaton? We 

ut the helm up again and near him. The B—r insists we shall take 
Cin aboard; MaLweseury opposes, swearing he’d take the ship from | 
us. We hail him through speaking-trumpet. “ Pam., will you come! 
aboard?” “See you drowned first.” “But, Pam., what do you float 
on?” Wherenpon, Pam held up for a minute the cork—the single one 
cork—of the bottle which, before the Deluge, he judiciously held. We| 

ut up the helm and run afore the wind, Pam singing the “ Bay of | 

iseay,” and floating towards Windsor. 
Wind variable, in all places at once. Dreadful to see every- | 
where the bodies of Free-Traders—even Dizzy nearly wept! CoLoweL | 
SistHorr counted two hundred, entering their names in his own| 
pocket-book of ass’s skin. Again put the helm up to get rid of the 
spectacle. Wind light. Called upon Watrote to make a joke; and 
mast-headed him for disobeying orders. 

—— Wind anyhow. Free-traders’ bodies still float by our gallant 
craft. Watro.e swears he sees a man alive. Boatswain Beresrorp 
declares he’s only one of the rabble. Man nears us, and proves to be 
the venerable and veracious editor of the Standard. He calls for a 
life-buoy, when Dizzy—(that Chancellor in the human shape)—throws | 
him over, but he declares in mistake,—a file of the sinking man’s own | 
paper: both instantly disappear 

—— Wind gone to bed. Ship answers everything but her rudder; 
Dizzy says he’s ready to answer for even that. hat a fellow he is! | 
Swears he sees next week in the distance. Took an observation: found 
we were just over Manchester. At 1 p.m. Jonw Batcur, floating in 
his own hat, passed us. Srstworp wanted to bring a howitzer to bear 
upon him, but B—p interposed. Again called upon Waxpots for a 
joke: still obstinate, and threatened him with irons. 
Wind, worst and by worst. Found we were directly over Free- 
Trade Hall. Saw the top of one chimney at least, with Coppen dis- | 
tinctly upon it, waving a flag of distress, a Manchester bird’s-eye. 
Saw the Agitator through telescope; but remembered Netson’s blind 
eye and the signal, and—though the B—r suggested something— 
would sof see him. 

—— Wind, squally.— Passed Giapstowe on a cotton-bag.— 
Light airs. —Saw Manwyers, whom we forgot to take up when | 




















—— Blowing a gale. Passed Joe Hume in a patent life-belt. Going | 
straight for the Exchequer. Dizzy wanted to have a shot at him :| 
B—r benevolently interfered. 

—— Wind gone down. Took soundings. Found we were just over 


* Mr. Punch need not observe even to the most ladylike readers of even nautical 
novels, that the ship-knowledge of the keeper of the log seems a good deal at sea. 


| ad 


! continue to be lost, at the present rate, on the lines, 


the Victoria Tower of the Houses cf Parliament. Thought we were | 
sinking ; to lighten the ship threw MaLwessury overboard. 
— Foundered on the House of Commons.— 
> > > > > al 
(Here log becomes broken and fragmentary.) 
—— “Only a shower,” and no deluge after all ! 


KITCHEN CAPERS. 


Barow Natsay will go down to posterity on a shilling’s worth of | 
eggs; but we have lately performed a feat which even his feet might 
fail to execute. The nature of our achievement may be better under- 
stood when we recommend it as the subject of a new Pas, which will | 
rival that of L’Omére in mysterious darkness—literally throw the 
Shadow Dance into the shade, and supersede the Pas des Patineurs, or 
Dance of Skaters, which was popular on an extensive scale, though 
there is not a stronger instance of a sliding scale than that of public | 
favour. 

The Pas we propose wherewith to finish the season, is a grand Pas 
des Blackbeetles and Quadrille des Cockroaches, We have had recent 
opportunities of practising this dance in our own kitchen, and we can 
answer for the extreme difficulty of the steps, and the necessity for a 
nicety of coming down on the points of the toes which TacLiont, in 
her best days, could scarcely parallel. Accompanied as this dance has 
been in the obscurity of the night by a sort of Cricket Polka coming 
from the hearth, the effect has been very striking, and we have felt our- 
selves as critically situated among the blackbeetles, as ever NaTHan 
was among the eggs in the brightest day of Tivoli. 





Fancy Portrait OF THE INDIVIDUAL WHO SENDS a Firry Pounp Nore 
FOR UNPAID INCOME-TAX TO THE CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcuEQueER, 





Table-Talk for the Times. 


Persons in a small way of business are hereby informed that the 
commodities cut of which a penny may be made most easily are bottled 
fruits and pickles, on account of the quantity of copper which those 
articles contain. } 

It has long been familiar to most of our readers that a devilled 
kidney is a kidney sprinkled with Cayenne pepper; but till the Lancet 
showed that the spice so called is mainly composed of red lead, sul- 
phuret of mercury, red ochre, and brick dust, few perhaps knew how 
diabolical a thing a kidney devilled is. 


MINISTERIALISTS SHOWING THEIR AIES. 
Protection has been at length abandoned by its once staunchest 
herents, who have finally given it to the winds. We think it rather 
unnecessary to give it to the winds, considering how much it has been 
y blown upon. 


SUFFRAGE EXTENSION. 
Tae Railways ought to return members to Parliament, if limbs 
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WHAT | SAW AT’ THE PAWNBROKER’S. 
BY NO MATTER WHO. 


ee ae 
“S 


| 


broker’s, at the time that Mr. Coxumss | 
was “pledging” (I believe that is the 
term) the portraits that had been en- 
> trusted to his care jeation in 
S his abruptly-finished of Lminent 
Statesmen. 
This was what I saw. 
The first portrait he hamded up was 
one of Lorp Matmessumy. For this 
the sum of 9s. Sd. was offered —the | 
Pawnbroker couldn’t pessibly give more, 
he should lose by it as itewas; but as | 
payment was tendered im-Amstrian bank- | 
notes, all dirty and torn amd tattered, | 
not unlike bis — reputation, | 
the portrait was wi wn, after a) 
liberal proposition had been made by | 
Ma. Coi.iys, but refused, to take half | 
the sum (4s. 10d.) in ~_~— | 
The next statesman handed up for valuation was. BenJamMin 
Disrazut. The peculiarity of this portrait was that en 
one oneach side. One it had evidently been takem years ago, an 
— wy a Liberal cast of countenance, round and goed-humoured, 
with a happy smile about the lips, as if the gentleman was pleased | 
with himself and all the world. The other one showed a Conservctive 
turn of face, with all the features narrowed and pinched, and a cunning | 
expression in the eye that seemed to say, “ Trust me, and |’!I take you | 
in.” The Pawnbroker couldn’t give more than £1 for the two portraits. 
It was a great pity they were not larger; they would have made a| 
capital sign-post for an ale-house—for, as it swung backwards and | 
forwards, it would have shown a different face on each side. One face | 
would have attracted the Free-traders, and the other one would have | 
taken in the agriculturists. Ultimately this Janus-portrait of a states- | 
man was taken in for 25s. . 
Lorp Densy was the next “Eminent Statesman” taken in hand. | 
The Pawnbroker took it to the window, held it up, turned it in all| 
ible directions, but parently could not see his Lordship in a 
avourable light. “Ten shillings,” he said, “and really that’s more 
than his intrinsic value. I know his Lordship will very quickly be on 
the shelf, and then he will remain there all his life.” nD Densy 
was ultimately withdrawn, for Ma. Cortiys felt that, as an English- 
— not let the Prime Minister of his country go for so 
4 


The Colonial , and a bag-full of Under-Secretaries were 
the next handed over counter. Le | belonged to the present 
Ministry, = — owes my indi any —— them, ~ , 
"] are alla t, sorry to have anything 0 
with thea” 


An honourable exception was made, however, in favour of Lonp 
Mastowz, who fetched as much as 7s. 64¢. The Pawnbroker thought 
he should his money back again by selling his Lordship (who, he 
» “had some stuff in him,” and I, for my part, did’ not 
doubt stuff in the least) in Holywell Street, where 2, pans 
ee 2 ae ea ae “- ; 

GSTER.” 

Other “ Statesmen” fetched better prices. A faithful it of 
Lozp Jouw Russe.1 brought 3/. 15s. 6d., though the Pawnbroker was | 
afraid “ he should have to wait some time for his money, for it was ex-| 
traordinary how long the people were in appreciating his Lordship’s 

merits.” 





J 








g 


A good sum was given for a telling portrait of Josera Hume—for | 
“ now that he was better known, and seen in his proper colours, (here 
the Pawnbroker rubbed off with his sleeve a quantity of dust that had 
settled upon its ae | honest old Joszru’s value was, he was 
oie, } jty- it The shopman’s ee | 

wit praises, an actually gave sixpence more for hi 
than he had done for Lonp Jony. — 

Mr, Macavtay fetched an honourable price, and Lonp PaLMenston 
commanded as high a sum as any one. “ {f his Lordship was not 
exactly taken up at his full value—and in his opinion there was scarcely 
a better man for Jouw BuLL’s money—at all events his portrait would 
come in capitally for a sporting-crib. It would adorn the bar of any 
house where the ‘ Fancy’ congregated.” 

Lonp Mannens, the Marquis or BLasprorp, Lonp Seymour, Ma. 
Srooyer, Mr. Georcz Tuompsoy, and several others better known 
than admired, were contemptuously refused; “he (the Pawnbroker) | 
would be sorry to have them at any price.” 

I had nearly forgotten to state that the Pawnbroker, whose remarks | 
and estimates I have been recording, was no less than the celebrated | 
Mr. Punca, who, from his long experience and connections, knows! 


the value of a me sg “Pledge” better then any one, ond can 


raction of a probability, what chance there is of i's 
I conclude by stating that if any statesman, eminent or otherwise, 
who sets a high figure upon hi , Wishes to ascertain his real value, 
he had better send his portrait at onee to Mx. Puncu’s shop, where he 
will be told in very ary figures the price he is worth, not exactly in 
his own estimation, but in the estimation of the public. 
N.B. No Irish Statesman, no Brass-band Man, need apply. 


a 


ev: ing redeemed. 


A SCENE ON THE AUSTRIAN FRONTIER, 
See the Times, August 4th, 1852. 


|“ Dey must not pass!” was the warning ery of the Austrian sentinel 


To one whose little knapsack bore the books he loved so well. 
“They must not pass? Now, wherefore not?” the wond’ring tourist 


“No English book can pass mit me ;” the sentinel replied. 

The tourist laughed a scornful laugh; quoth he, “ Indeed, | hope 
There are few English books would please a Kaiser or a Pope; 

But these are books in common use : plain truths and facts they tell—” 
“ Der Teufel! Den dey most not pass!” said the startled sentinel. 


“ This Handbook to North Germany, by worthy Ma. Murnay, 

Need seareely put your Government in such a mighty flurry : 

If tourists’ handbooks be proscribed, pray, have you ever tried 

To find a treasonable page in Bradshaw's Railway Guide ’ 

This map, again, of Switzerland—nay, man, you needn’t start or 

Look black at such a little map, as if ’t were Magna Charta ; 

[ know it is the land of Text, but, curb your idle fury— 

We’ve not the slightest hope, to-day, to find a Te. in your eye (Uri).” 


“ Sturmwetter!” said the sentinel, “Come! cease dis idle babbies ! 
Was ist dis oder book | see? Das Haus mit sieben Gabbles ? 

[ nevvare heard of him bifor, ver mosh [ wish | had, 

For now Ich kann nicht let him pass, for fear he should be bad. 

Das Haus of Commons it must be; Ja wohl! ’tis so, and den 

Die Sieben Gabbles are de talk of your chief public men ; 
Potamiekchen ! it is dreadful books. Ja! Ja! | know him well ; 
Hoch Himmel! here he most not pass :” said the learned sentinel. 


“Dis Piao, too, [ ver mosh fear, he will corrupt the land. 

He has soch many long big words, Ich kann nicht onderstand.” 

“ My friend,” the tourist said, “ { fear you're really in the way to 
Quite ¢ the proverb, and be fri with neither Truth nor Piato. 
My books, ‘tis true, are little worth, but they have served me long, 
And I regard the greatness less than the nature of the wrong ; 

So, if the books must stay behind, I stay behind as well.” 

* bs ist mir nichts, mein lieber Freund,” said the courteous sentinel. 


A FORENSIC FIX, 


Tu business of the Bar has lately diminished with such 
rapidity, that the Circuits are nearly abandoned, 

that remains in force is the terrific mess im whi 
itself. Q. C. is begining to stand for 








of every one who peruses that once to a learned 
name: while, as to the Serjeants, many the coif so unpro- 
ductive that they would gladly get it off their hands, or off their heads, 


at a ruinous sacrifice. e have heard it rumoured that some of the 


Serjeants will apply to the Government to be placed on the list of 


non-commiss officers, under the new Militia Bill, They will 
undertake to provide their own powder, which is now of no use to their 


wigs, and, though not recently accustomed to go into action, they will | 


resume their old practice with alacrity. 


The Parliamentary Races. 


Many riders have been thrown during the recent Election Heats, 
and have met with various accidents ; but for none do we feel so deeply 
as for the noble Housman who lost his seat at Cockermouth, just as 
every one made sure that he was going to win. This accident is the 
more to be regretted, as he will not be able to show at the next Par- 
liamentary meet, where his absence will be severely feit, for there is 
not another Horsman in the country to be compared to him—more 
especially for a good Steeple-chase. 





AcnuicutrvrnaL Assurnpity.—A Protestant farmer is a most unrea- 
sonable fellow: what he wants is, that the Plough should have more 
than its Share in the national prosperity. 























| 1 suppose, of the portrait of some die-away Beauty, in tears and the 
' last new p 
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Miss AGRICULTURE CONSULTING THe WizarD Bewpisraztt ox woat “ Looms 


1x THe Forure.” 


CATNACH IN THE DRAWING-ROOM. 


“ Waar is the use of teaching girls musie?” grunts an old single 
gentleman, “Ninety-nine out of e hundred never play a tune after 
marriage ; and as many as give up the hope of a husband, also give up 
the piano. I say, then, what's the use of teaching a parcel of girls— 
unless you are bringing them up to the playhouss or concert-room— 
music ?” 

“ Why, my dear sir,” replies the nephew or other junior addressed, 
“for the same reason as that for which you were taught Latin and 
Greek. You have Jaid aside the classics for some time, Sir; but you 
retain their influence. The liberal sciences, as the poet says in 
the Grammar, have softened your manners, and not suffered them to 
be brutal. (The old gentleman coughs.) Music refines the feelings, 
cultivates the higher sentiments, arouses noble emotions, produces 
kind, amiable, generous, holy, heavenly frames and phases of mind; 
awe, reverence, unearthly supernatural hope, and triumph, and joy.” 

“ Bosh, Sir!” exclaims the old gentleman. “ Listen to this, Sir:” 
and he reads the following advertisement from the 7imes :— 


( yi TAKE ME NOT OTHER LANDS. Price 2s.6d. The interest 


of the subject, the hieity of the melody, and the splendid illustration, 
contribute so mach to this ballad thac it may be safely anticipated it 
will become one of the ofthe day. Sent, post free, on receipt of postage 
stam ps 


“ 


There, Sir,” the old gentleman continues. “ What do you think 


of that, Sir. That, Sir, is one of your fashionable songs. Will you | 


tell me, Sir, thatgsuch music as this—for | suppose the tune expresses | 
the same thing as the words—can inspire young ladies with those fine 
ideas which you describe? Sir, the only feeling it is calculated to 
excite in a girl’s mind, as it appears to me, is a very improper one; | 
spirit of dismclnation to accompany a husband, or parent, or guardian, 
who may find it expedient or necessary to take her abroad. Besides, 
Sir, | strongly suspect that this ballad is intended to pander to a vulgar | 
and morbid sympathy. I apprehend the interest of the subject relates | 
to some recent family exposure, involving hysterics, that has occurred | 
in fashionable life. Sir, such music smel!s—if music can be said to be | 
odorous—cf hartshorn and burnt feathers. Allusion, [ see, is made to 
a splendid illustration, on the back of the song, of course, and consisting, 


‘arisian costume for August. Bah, Sir! ‘ Will you love me 


| after as you did before?’ ‘Yes, I will love thee as I used.’ ‘ They ’ve 


given her to some one else ;’ this is the kind of stuff you get squalled 
about through havimg your girls taught music. This is your fashionable 
singing.” 

“ Quite so, Sir,” says the younger gentleman. “ But you see, Sir, 
they don’t teach our girls music. They only half teach them, Sir. 
They educate their fingers and windpipes ; their /umbricales and crico- 
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STRIKE, BUT HEAR. 


Lozp St. Leowarps has spread a perfect 
panic throughout the Chancery Bar, by the an- 
nouncement that in certain cases he does not 
mean to hear more on each side than one counsel. 
This startling piece of intelligence is dealt to 
the hundred forensic non-entities, who never did 
anything but “follow on the same side,” which 

‘means “feed upon the same pocket.” Those 










graceful obeisances no longer command a couple 


clerk—in the legal market. The mute eloquence 
of some half-dozen lor.g-winded orators—whose 
eloquence is so far mute that it really says 
nothing—will henceforth be dispensed with, and 
they will be spared the necessity of lazily mum- 
bling—like the dogs of law—the bones of legal 
contention. 

The effect of the silent system upon the Chan- 
cery Bar will, no doubt, be very severely felt, but 


gentlemen of the long robe—and longer tongue 


public, and in the money of the suitors in equity. 


How to Brew Miscuier.—Accuse the Brewers 
of using Strychnine. 


rising young men who were in the habit of rising | 


on the back rows to bow their t on behalf | 
of some helpless infant, or nscious 
“ party” several degrees r all sub- | 
stantial interest in any porti suit but 
the amount of its costs, will that their 


of guineas—with half-a-c:own for an apocryphal | 


however seriously the penalty may fall on the | 


—it will effect a great saving in the time of the | 


arytenoidei muscles: but not their higher senses; their imagination | 


and taste, and that perception of the ludicrous, mortal to spooneyism 
and snobbery, which should be developed or cultivated by the regular 
perusal of Punch,” 


LAW AND LUNACY. 


Aw Advertisement appeared the other day in the Times, headed with | 


the remarkable words “Iysawitr Waxtep!” We did not proceed 
further in the perusal of an announcement, the first words of which 
took us so thoroughly a-back, and we therefore cannot undertake to 
say what the circumstances may be, under which so remarkable a want 


has been notified. We can only conjecture that the advertisement | 
proceeds from some unhappy individual who is m some way a “ party” | 


to a suit in Chancery, and who can hardly be blamed for seeking, even 
in insanity, a relief from the tortures of equity. If we are right in our 
guess, the wretched advertiser will find no escape in lunacy from the 
terrors of Chancery for, as if to preserve its power and allow none to 
escape who have at any time been within the fangs of the court, those 
whom it first destroys and then drives mad, it continues to preside over. 
The desired change from Chancery to Insanity will, in effect, be no 
| change at all, but merely a step from one division to another of the 
dreaded court—a step, in fact, out of the frying-pan into the fire. 


The Newest French Fashion. 
Tee Assemliée Nationale says 


“ At present in France, irreligion has gone out of fashion.” 


And religion is fashionable. Very fashionably dressed, too, does 
Religion come out, blessing colours, eagles, and the like. In fact, this 
altogether seems to be Religion after a fashion. The Univers is the 
journal of French “ Religion:” but it is not an adequate one. The 
priest party, to do themselves justice, should seek an organ in Le Pollet. 


NO MORE TO BE MET WITH THAN A POLICEMAN. 


| We have it on the authority of Str Jawes Gaanam, that when 

| Parliament meets, Bewsami~ Dtsraett is prepared to jump into a 
| Quart Bottle. We have but one doubt as to the success of this opera- 

|tion, and that is—the great difficulty of finding in Eagland a Quart 
Bottle. 


| Fawtty Lixewess.— Unciz Bowararte believed ‘Gestis 
Neruew believes in /ées. 


. } 
4g soe .\ 











and Frederick Mullett Evans, of No.7, Church Row, Stote Newington, both in the County of Middlesex, Printers, at their 
at No. % Fleet Street ,im the Parieh of St. Bride’s im the City of London.—Saruapar, August 2)st, 1858. 
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FESTIVE FOOLERY. 


oe OMEBODY—who happens to be a mere 


= “= _~—= nobod 

“4 > place in Salop, and his arrival at years 
an excess of absurdity which, we ma 
hope, he as a sort o foneal 
to foolery. The programme, which has 
been forwarded to us, gives an order 
of jon, commencing with Two 


TRUMPETERS and terminating with a | 
Covrte or Sueer, who are expected | 


to bring up their own and the general 
rear, for the purpose of being converted 
during the evening into haunches of 
mutton. The whole thing savours of 
absurdity, and seems to be, after all, 
a cheap mode of making a display: 
for trumpeters are cheap enough in 
the Metropolis—we have known them 
as low as eighteen-pence a pair at this 
season of the year. 
he appearance of the “ tenantry”’ 
in a procession is always a great 
point; and when our son comes 
age, we shall certainly request our 
first-floor lodger to fall into line with 
our tenant of the second pair at the 
first landing, and there wait for the 
descent of the attic, so that “the 
whole of the tenantry” may be con- 
centrated on the joyous occasion. We 
shall then furnish the party with 
instructions as to the line of route, 
commencing at the point of starting, proceeding down the stairs, along 
the passage, out by the back-door into the yard, round the water-butt, 
passing dust-hole on the right, pausing opposite the beer-barrel to 
oy the heir’s — and ee by b - 1“ - + 
ront where a congrat ry ress wi spoken by 
the Praga come g BH. the last quarter’s receipt, mounted on a pencil 
by way of r. Perhaps when heirs find how easily the sort of thing 
may be adapted to the very meanest (pecuniary) capacity, they will 
cease to make themselves ridiculous in this way, at any rate. 


THE CRYSTAL PALACE OF THE PEOPLE, 
To the Home Secretary (Private and Comfidential). 


A worn in your ear, Mr. Watpote. There is treason, hydra-headed | 


Now, we are not joking. Were we inclined to 
be droll, we not cast our jokes before certain Home Secretaries. 
Hush! This way. Ina corner, if you please. 

Do you ever see the Morning Herald? We thought so. Somehow, 
— as if you did. Still, we have brought acopy. Here it is. A 

ler on the treasonous atrocities contemplated by the traitorous 
projectors of the Crystal Palace in Penge Park! We will read you— 
when we can get a good mouthful of breath—a few of the lines: the 
dreadful lines. You see, the Palace is to be open on Sundays after one 
o'clock. In that fact the Herald sees revolution, anarchy, and perhaps 
—a future republic with Jomw Caomwett Buicnt in Buckingham 
Palace! Listen— 

“* Go to mass on the Sabbath morning,’ is the Church of Rome's command.— then, go 
to the park, the ball, or the theatre. That is the Sabbath of Paris, of Munich, of 
Vienna, and we are sorry to say, of Berlin also. And, as one natural result, a single 
month, in 1848, saw the Sovereigns of Paris, of Vienna, of Munich, and of Berlin, 

Sugitives before their rebellions subjects. The people of England remained untonehed by 
| this sudden madness ;—they were loyal to their Queen, because they feared their (iod !” 
_ You will perceive, Right Honourable Sir, that had the Palace existed 
in re in 1848, the British Throne would have gone to bits like 
a smashed decanter. The Queen has only continued to reign 
there has been no People’s Palace ! 

We see, sir, you are moved, but let us go on. 

“The Crystal Palace will be the main engine for introducing the continental Sabbath 
among us. The people may go to church, it will be said, and then they may go down 
to Sydenham and enjoy a walk in the Crystal Palace, and what harm can thatao?* * 
* * © * Just all the harm in the world. Open and naked profaneness would shock 
most persons, but this mixture of religi dissipation will ruin myriads!” 

Myriads, Right Honourable Sir, myriads! And then the drunkenness 
that will will be dreadful. No; not open and naked drunken- 


treason ——s 


and 





ul. 
ness; because no intoxicating liquors will be sold; but there, there the 
danger. materials for intoxication will be upon the premises. 
Drunkenness will be made easy to the senses. An 
There will be no gin, 


y—has just come of age at a| 
of discretion has been celebrated by | 


or} 


é in this manner. | } 
y; but there will be the juniper-tree, | that people don’t know the difference between mine and thine, 


| fatally suggestive to the Sabbath mind of “Cream of the Valley,” and 
“Old Tom.” Rum, as rum, is not to be thought of; but—and we 
wonder, Right Honourable Sir, that the analytical, the logical intellect 
of the Herald has missed it—but, if there be not rum in the glass, 
there will be the sugar-cane cowea; Gore will be rum in its purely 
| vegetable condition. And can it be ght that “Fine Old Jamaica ” 
will not be extracted—mentally extracted—by the Sunday visitor ? 
Again, we shall no doubt have tobaces-plant in every variety. Of 
course the Sunday visitor will—in idea we mean—inevitably put ‘hat 
in his imaginary pipe and smoke it ! 

Therefore, Right Honourable Sir, to imitate the logic of the pious 
Morning Herald, (not one type of that luminous print is, of course, 
lifted until after Sunday midnight !)—therefore, with juniper-trees, with 
sugar-canes, and with tobacco growing in the Palace—and that Palace 
thrown open after one o’clock on Sundays—therefore, nothing will be 
seen, nothing smelt, but men, women, aye, and even children—(think 
of that, Right Honourable Sir, the rising generation!) reeling about 
drunk with gin and rum, and those not drunk stupefied—brutally 
stupefied—with the fumes of tobacco ! 

e know that the gin is only in the tree; the rum in cane; the 
tobacco green and unplucked ; nevertheless, the influence, the sugges- 
tiveness of their presence will, in the etic words of the Herald, 
“ruin myriads.” Yes, Right Honourable ir, myriads, 

We have done our duty, a difficult and a painful one, Ma. Watroxe. 
We have been compelled to make you listen to the Morning Herald. 
| But for all that, you will bear us no malice. 

We see you are in a hurry to leave us. Things of import—determi- 
| nation strong—crowd and darken in that official face ! 

| You will immediately arrest Fox and Hewpenrson, and Futirr, and 
| Paxtow, upon a charge of constructive treason—i. ¢., building the 
| revolutionary fabric—and thereupon send them to the Tower. 

. As you please: but we think the Tower too good for them. Try 
| Newgate. 


| 

















“Hato, Suir!” “Hatto, Brown !” 





ATRIMONY.—The Advertiser, aged Forty, of improving political con- | 
nections, and being as well known for his independence of mind as he \s for his | 
independence of fortune, is anxious to form a MATRIMONIAL ALLIANCE with « 
Youso Lapy, not older than himself, who might be able to command, if not an army, | 
at least the means of procuring one in the hour of necessity. Temper is of no kind 


M 


of object, as political influence in the seale of Europe is the grand thing needed. If | 
this influence ia the seale can be further increased by the weight of « fortune mffici- 
ently large to turn the seale in the Advertiser's favour, so much the better. Absence 
from England having somewhat limited the circle of his respectabl quaint , | 
induces him to take this now not very unusual mode of making known his wishes 
Has every reason to believe his name and position would, upon sequaintance, make 
any one happy who accepted his haud, though it still might bear upon it the stains of 
recent political events. Any Youre Lapy answering this proposal, must send with | 
it medical certificates of her having been vaccinated, as well as her Portrait, the | 
likeness of which must be attested by two of her dearest friends.— Address, under tle 
cover of secrecy, to L. N., Elysée, Paris, marked outside, “ Tender.” 
N.B, Young Ladies of the House of Coburg may apply. 





Taz Gotp Fevex.—The prevalent complaint at the “ Diggins” is 
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Our ARTIST ENJOYING HIMSELF IN THE HicuLanps, * * * * | 


“On ving Hot pays, 1 HAVE THis TO CARRY ON MY Back.” | 


THE PALM-TREES OF PARIS. 


Nosopy has planted so many palm-trees as Lovis Napoteon ; but 
then, somehow, they will not take root. Ei the soil is not con- | 
genial to them—they will not flourish in Fields of France— | 
or the man is a bad gardener; a i bis business. For | 
instance, “the palm-trees erected in t Elysées, although | 
supported by strong bars of iron, have been usly injured,” says an | 
observer. One of them “was broken in the centre, and in its fall | 
crushed a wooden house.” Broken in the centre, although supported | 
with iron: neither did the iron—the strong bar of iron—save its fall | 
that crushed a wooden house ! 

There is an omen, there is a moral in these accidents. Somehow, | 
iron will not always work the will of the despot: it will do much, but 
—whether it is the weakness of tyranny to expect too much of it—the 
metal will not do all things; will not “ go ‘horough.” Now the palm- | 
tree supported by iron—a hong, J palm-tree, with no roots | 
grappling the soil of France, and from the soil drawing no principle of | 
type of that peace that Napo.zon | 
must be supported by iron: and so 







Lovis has given to France. 


| it is, for atime, And then the winds begin to whistle, aud then to roar, | 


and then crack goes in the very centre—the dead, rotten | 








palm—and falling, use as it were a band-box. Stronger, | 
hardier, is the li vital type of in its deep hold of 
the earth; self. here is life in it; a life 


that withstands the tempest. But with “no root, it goes in a storm | 
like a rotten birch-twig; even though “ supported by iron.” | 


ECONOMY IN ROYAL SALUTES. 
“Scrzntivic Puwca, 


| 


“Great objection is made to the waste of gunpowder which | 
is made in firing salutes. To save this expense, and 


same time 
preserve for illustrious personages the honour of being stunned, let me 
recommend to the notice of the Lords of the Admiralty the substance | 
called Quadrochloride of Nitrogen ; which is one of the most explosive 


at the 


| compounds known. You make it by simply setting a jar of chlorine to 


stand inverted in a solution of sal-ammoniac: materials cheap enough. 
A drop of it no bigger than a pea goes off with a loud bang ; and a very 
small quantity of it would make a greater noise than a forty-pounder ; 


| besides which, it has the advantage of being extremely dangerous, and 


much more likely than gunpowder to blow hands off; moreover, of 

smelling perhaps worse. Of the truth of these statements, I am ready 

to take my “Davy.” 
“Th atory, August, 1852.” 5 , 


Tue Exp or Lire.—The end of man’s life is Glory. The end of 
woman’s life is about two-and-thirty. 


THE LONDON CHARIVARI 





“On wer pays, wits my Waterrroor Ciormine, I am 48 Com- 
PORTABLE a8 possiBLe.”’—Eztract from @ Private Letter. 


THE ARCHAOLOGICAL ASSOCIATION OF LITTLE 
BRITAIN. 


Tuts learned body has been holding its annual meeting in a lively 
spirit, with instructive results. 

The day before yesterday, a most valuable was read by 
Proressox Pumpxoy, F.8.A., proving that Jack SmerraRp was a real 
and not a mythical personage. A parish register produced by the 
learned gentleman shows that one James SHEPHERD or SHEPPARD was 
married at Penzance in 1700; and an authentic document of forty years’ 
later date, which can be traced to the great. of GEorGe 
THE Seconp’s Court Barber, mentions one Zacnary SHEPPARD as 
one of the Yeomen of the Guard; which Zacnany, Zacu., or Jack 
SHEPHERD was clearly identical with the famous hero and saint of the 
Newgate Calendar. ; 

Yesterday, a highly-important lecture was delivered by Dz. Rum- 
MADGE, so well known by his antiquarian , demonstrating in 
the most satisfactory manner that no such person as the highwayman, 
called by tradition doce SHEPPARD, ever existed. The Suerraxps of 
Sheppard’s Bush came originally from Gloucestershire, and after 
residing for some generations at i Wells, seated themselves 
in their present domain, where they have bung out; but it is not 
the fact that any one of them was hanged at Tyburn. The only 
known as Jack SueppaRD, contemporaneously with JonatHaN 
was a respectable Baptist minister, whose real name was SToKEs 
who was called “ The Sazruerp” as a nickname. 

Both lectures were listened to with breathless attention, and appeared 
to carry conviction to the minds of a crowded auditory. 








Honi Soit qui Mal y Pense. 

Lovis Naroxzow is doing his utmost to bring into popularity the | 

Bee, as the emblem adopted by his uncle. Unfortunately for M. Lovis, 
the Bee may be suggestive of the sting as well as of the honey ; and as 

a symbol of Imperial power, the Bee may be looked upon as Buzz. 


THE RAIN OF TERROR. 
Mrs. Gam opened her window 1 ‘er morning; and, finding it | 
pouring with rain, exclaimed, inthe» est terror, “ Weil! I deciare 
if we ain’t been and got Lonp Matpsi.. . » delugeon /” 


SOMETHING LOOMING IN THE FRENCH FUTURE. 

WE see that the name of the French Minister of the Finances is 
Foutp. From this name we augur that the French will shortly be 
presented with an Income Tax, considering how deliciously the 
im that respect have been Foo.ep. 











j 
| 
| 
| 








MR. JOHN THOMAS AND THE 
FEAST OF EAGLES. 


O! Mary Hayy, I planely sea 
A Frenshman’s fate is fitin, 
For sham fites, and the Sham de Mars 
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. However, fifty thousen men, . ! 
Parishi 


joners 80 gay, 
This mornin’, to the Mad Lane Church 
Set hout at brake of day. 
Vang Doo, Rew de River Lee, Parry, August 15th Perhaps u think they went to church 
’Cos "twas a day of rest ; 
But Lor! they only stopp’d outside 
To get their Heguls blest. 


And then free grashus at the play 
They shode us, harfter dinner, 
How one Hacustvs once forgave, 

A most howdacious Sinner.* 


l 

In corse Hacustus menes the Prinse, 
He don’t forgive, it’s true, 

But thinks that those who like sham fites, 
May like sham Pardings too. 


Is all he takes delite in. } 
For here, to make these Heguls fierce, And Few de joy we should ave ad 
They ’ve ad a feest of Heguls here ; hod peoanh theamaatien At nite in hevery Rew ; 
Lawk! how our foke would stair They , = the to wet But many fokes were grately vexed 
If ata — = Aaa Tact talon in oly Warter. When the wind put out the Few. 
Sueh fouls among . For hold NaPotron should have sat 
1 ie such exon id paride — — — 7 StS 
His sitty frens, I no, The Prinse hisself cam hout to-ese To the peepul how he thro’ 
Would cum prepaired, wen are they dined, The H and the “ The grate Saint Burnard came. 
With him to pik a ero. eguls men. 
g But when the gass was hal! alite, 
But, Hontry Noo, Freach Heguls, Dere, Though, raily, harfter wot-u no And Fokes to shout, 
For wich such is spilt, Sum yeres ago tuk | ‘The storm rained in his firy stede, 
Is only wooden burds, hadorned [ wunder how he dares to And snuffed the Hemperor hou’. 
With silver and with guilt ; A Hegul im the Pace. An 40 [cam home ere to rite 
wen *re on the flags, they arn’t But still to sea and here the erowds ] word the fan, 
gg ey er =f . He seame . Weil noin u would like to get 
Lor! harfter our brave Hunyon Jak Ven they cried, “ Ve*ve emperor,” A Billy from ure. Jom. 
Sez he, “I vish you ad.” * Really! Ma. Jouw Tuomas! Comwerne writes | : 


Such flags arn’t worth a rush. 


THE QUEEN AND THE GUNPOWDER PLOT. 


WE put it to man, woman, 
and child who have sedu- 
lously read their Punch, 
whether for years past 
Punch has not from time 
to time—as he was blinded 
by the smoke—cried out 
against the bad taste, the 
manners, of blazing 
away in honour of Her 
Majesty, nay, of royalty of 
any degree, whenever royalty 
shall show itaelf afloat. And 
now we are happy to find 
that the Times comes to the 
support of Punch. We have 
again and again given an in- 
dignant squeak; and now 
the Times loudly protests : 





“From word to word leaps the 
live thunder.” 


We had determined to un- 
cork our ink-bottle, bringing 
it to bear against the blank 

= ——- @  broadsides—the loud bullies 

meaning nothing—that fol- 

lowed Hea Mazesty on her late voyage. “ Had Queew Vicrorta 

been a pigeon,” says the Times—and a dove she is !|—“ a pigeon let loose 

from a trap in Battersea Fields, she could not have been more sedu- 

lonsly d at than during her recent eruise up and down the 

Channel” True enough. Never was there so cruel an exaction of 
the powder-tax. 

But is not the custom wasteful, barbarous? Or if it be not so, why 





| not carry it out on all occasions? Why should not the Queew take 


| horse or carriage exercise in her parks to the roar of artillery? Nay, 


| Means, when necessary si 


why should not all her movements be reported by word of mouth of 
cannon ? She might rise to a morning-gun, and sink upon her pillow to 
the good night of a forty-two pounder. It may be very necessary for 
the state and sublime conse ce of the Krve or Stam—the king 
of the idol elephants—that his subjects should know by a general 
clangor of gong and trumpet that—his Majesty has dined! Noise is 
an element of barbarous life; but the refined civilities of this our 
mortal condition might be unattended by the roar of cannon; and 
Englishmen have too deep a respect, too warm an affection for their 
dear little Queen that they should, without avery strong remonstrance, 
see her thus rudely t by every gan in her navy. Let us, by ail 
ng “Gop save the Query,” but let us 
protest for all future time against Hen Masesty—whenever she goes 
afloat—being saluted by the “adamantine lips” of forty-two pounders. 
Noise, however great, is no¢ greatness. 


Notes ayp Quzriss.—Notes of the’Bank of Elegance. 


| A CASE OF CRADLE. 
| “Ma. Powcu, 

“Gop is the root of evil: I never believed it before; and, 
between ourselves, have therefore cultivated that root— I believe 
Ma. Suakspsane ealls it ‘the imsane root ;’ but he was only a play- 
writer—early and late. But, Mr. Punch, is it to be borne that men 
of capital; men who, in the market and on "Change, have done their 
reguiar business, confining their desires to a steady stream—(the 
stream as deep and as wide as you like)—of profit, should, in their 
mature age, with as much silver on their heads as gold in their pockets, 
be confow , thrown upon their backs, Sir—(you will pardon the 
foree of the expression, for I feel strongly)—by this revolution of the 
precious metals ? 

“ Gold fields, Sir'—gold fields! The young men talk of them as 
familiarly as the Copenhagen Fields of my time. As for gold-dust, they 
do nothing but blind themselves with it—that is, to their masters’ 
interests. Well, what is the consequence? Labour's going up— 
clerks used to be a drug in the market; but now one has absolutely to 
ook for a clerk—as I live, to seek for the article ! 

“T have—had, | mean—~a clerk. I had him for seven years. He 
began as junior on 10s. a week—(print this, if you please, as 
shillings; with the roman s, not the d.)—and dinner, yes, and tea. 
Well, since then, I have gradually raised him—(making his merit, as a 
friend of mine finely observes, the thermometer of his salary)—to 
one pound per week ; or fifty-two —_ per year. And—habit grows 
ipon one—I gradually began to like SasugL; so much so, that, with 
proper conduct, he might have staid with me all his life upon those 
mee (4 [ never told him so—but he might; for as I have said, | 
uxkead him, 

“Now, Mr. Punch, you shall judge of the gratitude of this young 
man, whom for seven years I had warmed at my desk. 

“* Where’s Sam ?’ said I, this morning, seeing nobody on his stool. 

“* Gone, Sir,’ says the junior clerk, ‘to buy a cradle.’ 

“*Buy a cradle!’ said [—‘what! has the fool gone and got 
married ?? 

“* Oh no, Sir,’ says the urchin, enjoying the joke, ‘gone to buy a 
cradle to nurse a golden baby when he gets it. Sam's off in a month 
to the Diggins, and /’m a going to follow him.’ 

“There, Mr. Punch. And this is not a single case. A dozen of my 
friends are in the like predicament, or I should not have troubled you 
Will not Parliament—will not, at least, Ma. Drsaagcs interfere ’ 
this gold madness isn’t put into a straight-jacket, there will soon 
be no getting a clerk for—no; love is out of the question in business 


—for money. “Tam, Yours, 


“Joun Lompanp.” 


A Blow for Louis Napoleon. 


Ow the day of the Paris /es, it was found impossible to light many 
of the Napoteonic devices which were intended to have illuminated 
the French capital. The Parsce Pagstpent must have been greatly 
amazed at the failure of his devices; and it must be admitted that, on 
the day in question, there was certainly something in the wind. 


























































































































































































































































































































stances, 


| had been handsome, 
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MISS VIOLET AND HER “ OFFERS.”—CHAPTER XVI. 





HER E break we off,” said papa one morning, as we were walking 
a little way out of Brighton. “I shall and 


take my bath at | 


Barry's, and Aunt Ratcuet and Daveuter Vioiet can prolong their | 


walk according to their own unexceptionable discretion. 
Brompton, don’t let your evident determination to reach Beechey Head 
make you too late for lunch.” 

We bid him good bye, and he went back for his bath, and an angle of 
the road quickly placed us out of sight of each other. In a minute—it 
could not have been more—I heard a hasty step close behind us, and 
looking back, [ saw a gentleman, who instantly raised his hat. I did 
not recognise him, but thought at the moment, that one of us had 
5 dropped something, which the stranger bad picked up. 

“ Your papa, there, desired that [ should overtake you, Miss Bromr- 
Tow, and your aunt, and introduce myself,” he said, in an exceedingly 
soft voice. “ He declared he would not be stopped from going to 
Bart's. Allow me, therefore, to present to you Paince CHAaRLEs 
Nicnoitas WoLGAROWKOWITCH. 

“ O, indeed,” said Aunwry Ratcuet, which perhaps, upon the whole, 
was as sensible an answer as could have been made under the circum- 
“ Are you ing our way, Sir?” 

“ Unquestionably,” said Prince, again raising his hat. He was 
a rather tall, middl person, with strongly marked features, which 
ut looked very much worn and haggard. His 
black hair was scanty, and dashed with grey. He was dressed in black, 
and the only white he exhibited was a high but rather rough-edged 
collar. He wore dark gloves, and a small brooch with which the long 
ends of his cravat were connec’ was of jet. He had also a black 
cane. His manner was very elaborate, but this I concluded was a 
foreign symptom. 

“ | believe, Miss Brompton,” he said, by way of commencing the 
conversation, “ that = father is the very best man in the world.” 

Now, as privately | might have entertained some such idea myself, | 


only answered that papa was indeed fortunate in securing the kind | 


regards of a great many people. 
“ Ah,” replied the Prince Cuartes Nicnotas; “but some of them 


| are ignorant wretches, others are worthless donkeys, others again are 


| pigs 


malignant idiots, while a fourth class may be considered as thankless 
igs. 
He arranged this classification of our acquaintances so rapidly that I 


| had no time to sort them under the different heads, and he hurried on— 


“ Not one of them would give him a cup of cold water—not one. 
They ’re not like me, not they.” 

Aunty Ratcuet here looked across me at the Prince in such 
a funny way, that | concluded she was trying to make up her mind 
whether the circumstance last mentioned was an advantage or not. 

“ No, Miss Bromeron, no,” he continued, “I am a spirit of another 


Only, Miss | 


| dear ?” 


sort. Your father saved my life, and though I do not set it at a pin’s 
fee, | mean to be as grateful as if I did. I have returned from 
Russia expressly for the The Emperor refused me my 
passports, or I should have been here sooner.” 

It just then occurred to me that the Prince spoke our language with 

t facility, and without any foreign accent; but I remembered that 
ussians are celebrated for what I have seen called “the servile power 
of acquiring foreign languages.” 

“You came from St. Petersburg?” I asked, by way of saying 
something. 

“T did,” he said, as if catching at the suggestion. “ From St. Pe- 
tersburg. A fine city, built by Peter tHe Great. A truly great 
man, Peter. Some people said he was a little cracked, but people 
always say that of everybody who is in earnest in an age of indifference. 
Yes, I came from St. Petersburg. I came for the purpose of seeing 
your father, my benefactor.” 

' se B is odd that he should never have mentioned your name to me,” 
said. 

“Not at all,” he said. “I bound him by a tremendous vow never 
to mention it until | gave him leave. I have now given him that leave, 
and he may take the biggest speaking-trumpet he can buy for money, 
and climb to the very top of Mont Bianc, and thence proclaim to earth 
and seas the name of Cuantes NicaoLas WoLGAROWKOWITCH.” 

I could not help laughing to think of my dear, quiet, composed papa 
performing such a feat. He looked hard at me. 

“Of course, I speak symbolically,” he said, “and not by the card. 





You quite understand that I speak symbollically ?” ; 
“T imagined so,” I said. “ Don’t you begin to feel tired, Aunty 


“ Not a bit, child,” replied the stupid honest truthful old darling, 
instead of turning round towards Brighton. 

“Now,” said the Prince, “I will tell you what your father did for 
me, and you shall then judge whether I ought not to be grateful. You 
are aware that in Russia we in trade. Excellent well, | 
was a fishmonger. On a gigantic om of course. I had eight thou- 
sand men fishing for me every night, and any one who failed to bring 
me one hundred pounds of fish in the mo was immediately 
knouted to death. Excuse these trivial details. Upon one occasion, 
a fisherman in my service hooked a tremendous sturgeon, so large, that 
it pulled him and four of his companions out of the boat: indeed, they 
were all drowned, which is of no consequence in my narrative. The | 
fish was captured, and when brought into my palace, it reached from | 
end to end of my principal ball-room.” ; 

“ Bless me, Sir! do you have fish brought into your ball-rooms, in | 
Russia?” asked matter-of-fact Aunt Ratcuer. 

“ Excuse the jest,” replied the Prince; “but why not one sturgeon 























JOHN AND JONATHAN. 


Punch, “ Now, Masten Bui, wuat’s ati tuis Noise apour ?” 


Master Bull. “Ir you puzase, Sin, younc JonaTHaAN wantTep My Dinner, 
STUCK IN HIS THROAT. Bur it’s ALL RIGHT, NOW.” 





AveGust 28, 1852. 


4 


sir 
eas! 
Say 


we 
et 
iS 


NM 


isa 





hy 


Bong 






















































where these Gass so many pairs of soles ? ” 
for a laugh; but as none came, he went on. 

“Thad been giving a id féle to all the nobility, gentry, and | 
clergy of my paving, I astonished them by bringing in m big | 
fish in the middle of a ral Mazourka. It was the largest 
the kind ever seen; ook onl sued need not tell you, ap by - 
sturgeon-roe, I anticipated a large profit. But some of my guests, | 
envious at my good ftom | informed the Czar. The Father of his 

people inemediosely demanded my fish.” 

“Just as the Duke did the Margate whale,” said Aunty. “I 
remember seeing the picture in Punch, of His Grace pulling one way, | 
and the poor fishermen the other. I am told that they exhibit it along 
with the skeleton at Margate.” 

“ Weill, the first message 4 yo by causing the courier to be 
thrown ss & rg ye md I also eluded: my faithful 

posing of t mg never asked how, or for the 
money fapaning bedy. Butt Bat then the Czar, in a rage, dispatched 
GeweraL Rusieskorr with orders to b both me and my fish to 
the capital ; and there’s no peas © with the military in Russia, [) 
sent my ‘caviare to the General,’ and surrendered myself prisoner. | 
The Emperor that T should be thrown into the Neva. The 
Emperor was obeyed.” 

“ But you were not drowned, sir?” said Aunty, who was beginning 
to take an intense interest in the narrative, and always liked to know 

“ whether the executioner got his a 

“ Madam, _— not contradict y But it would have been my 
painful duty to do so, but for the ‘tnt that this’young lady’s father, 
then a young man, who was cruising in his yacht on the river in 
question, hooked me out with a boat-hook, and in defiance of the Czar 
and all his cannon, set sail, and carried me clean out of the country.” 

“ Papa own a ee Papa visit Russia!”? And I began to have | 
some strange misgivings; and “this time it was I who was tired, and | 
would turn for Brighton. 

“ Most true,” said the Prince. 
my native land; and [ li 

a. At last the Emperor died.” 
hich Emperor ? ” mel hastily. 

“The Empexor Pavt,” replied the Prince, without the least dis- | 
composure. © how I looked up and down, then; but there was not a 
single 5 person in sight. 


And he being succeeded by the present man, NIcHOLAas, (who | 
always liked me ra never liked caviare,) | went back, regained my | 
estate, which had trebled its value, and | now stand here, the richest 
subject of the Czar, come over to England to show his gratitude to his 

preserver.” 
ee knew that Aunt’s historical information would not make her 
critical, and I was hardly surprised to hear her say— 
— never heard of this, sir; but your feelings do you credit.” 

“But Bromprow—my old friend—makes no allowances for them, 
and will accept nothing at my hands,” said his Highness mournfully. 
“T have offered him diamonds, rou bles, slaves—all invain. But I have 
at last hit upon a scheme, and one which cannot fail.” 

“ And what may that be, sir?” said poor 
lovely daughter, hove, | the Pi Prixcess WoLeanow- | 
ith t - E boos pints and shail of| 
with two provinces, one of peasants, t pints and a () 
diamonds, mountain of malachite, an ice palace, a me x] 
bears, yself. Does t prospect please you, lovely Viouet, anc 
will you be content to bloom im the shade of the Uralian mountains ? 
I pause for a reply.” 

And the Prince took off his hat and fell fom on his knees before us. 
me dd OE to scream ere 

w eg A my thinking of combining those defences, | | 
suddenly saw w Pape me riding- master cantering pe at the head of 


And he evidently waited | 


| 
“For years I dared not return to 
lived at Peckham Kye, upon your father’s | 





about twenty of his pretty pupils. The cavalry saved us. 

bene sprang to hte fi feet, and in a respectful, and I may say, 

um 

ves ime tine the c a ~ b bee if ations rai aa | 
a gracious public t! ttle | 

romance, a og 4 betel. om e your hour of leisure, has | 

afforded you amusement—my it (and he ed out some 

yellow cards) is at the theatre, here for the 15th. I have a large 

and hungry family, and in their names [ would solicit you to take a 

few tickets. *Snel f in vain?” 


“And you are no Prince? and you don’t know Mz. Bromproy ?” 
asked Aust Ratcuet with much indignation. 

“T know not is the greater misfortune,” ans Sie pappesian, 
“but both are mime. I accidentally overheard your parting, and 
Necessity whipped up her child, ~~" to, do the rest.’ 


“ But you have a large me ash 
1 knew the woman would ody say thet directly, and, moreover, 
buy two tickets, like a dear goose as she is. And I am no better: 


for when I saw how thant fally the fhe Prince looked at the half-crowns, I | 
must make her take two more tickets for the Parscess Wotcanow- 
KOWITCH. 
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LINES ON AMALGAMATION. 


Two famous Highland§* caterans ; ”’ 
Were chiefs—or chairmen — of 
their clans, 
Which—say ” Mac Nas,’ 
“ Gaecatacn "— 
Were wont to spoil the “ Sas 


se 

And when not stealing Lowland 
cattle, 

Engaged in internecine battle 

There having raged, five hundred 


ar between these mountain- 


They, eat eaten u with vengeful pride, 
Reslprocated bom homicide ; 


And, — theft and 


Carried he hereditary wars on. 

Now Dovcar’s dirk pierced 
Dowa.p’s brother ; 

Then DowaLp went and stabbed 
the other : 

wow Be Hamisu stole the sheep or 


Which Ropexicx Dut had Pum; - now; 
Then Fexovs, following on his track 

By force or cunning 

And Ros and ALLAN would, in form, 

Each other’s crazy shieling 

These quarrels were a sort of boon 
To what was called the “ Lowland Loon,” 
On whom the robbers could not prey} 
Whilst they were fighting out a fray. 

At last this struck sharper chiet, 

Who thus bespoke his rival thief : 

“ Fat gude’s this feud our clans between ” 
Ou, hawks should na pike out hawk’s een ; 
Let’s mak’ it up, baith t’ae and t’ither, 
And gae and raise black mail thegither.” 
The leader of the other gang 

Quiet at this sage proposal sprang ; 

heir bands no more by strife were sundered, 
But both together went and plundered. 

So has there been, for a tussle, 
*Twix Clan Mac Giyw and On Mac Russgu, 
Contending line with line of r: 

Thereby foregoing much “ black’ mail,” 
So has Mac Gryw Mac Russe. wooed 
To compromise their mutual feud, 

And, like those humbugs of the heather, 
Put borses—I mean trains—togethe 

Now should this scheme be brought ‘to bear, 
How will the British public fare ? 

Fare? why our fare may be as heavy, 
On Southron as was Gaelic levy 
Collected by the breekless ——— 

in tartan kilts and cowskin brogues. 

When certain folks fall out, ’tis known, 
Some other folks obtain their own ; 

If Railway Boards combine, ’tis quite 
Time honest people should unite. 


and 








Walking the Plank. 


Narotzon the Great called the throne “a plank covered with 
velvet.” Naporzon the Little is at present busy “ walking this plank,” 
and though he has kept bimself up hitherto with wonderful luck, 
still it would be too much for any one to say whether he will be able to 
maintain his equilibrium with the same steadiness until he gains his 
end. And when he does, who can tell whether, at that very point, he 
may not suddenly fall over and disappear in the “sea of difficulties ” 
that, for some time, has been raging underneath him. Far bappier to 
be Parsce ALpert, and “walk the slopes” every morning !] 





“NO OWE KNOWS WHEN HE’S WELL ers 
to a Govern- 


So says the popular saying, and it or yyy 
ment Steamer, for that is no sooner iged to come 
back again for repairs ; and it comes bok a ana that not a soul on 


| board can tell “ when he ’s weil off.” 











here 


ey 2s 




















102 PUNCH, OR 








= Se mi 4) 


KENSINGTON GARDENS. A POSER FOR PAPA. 


| “Lal Pa, Dean!—Wuat 1s THe meanine or ‘ Koetautrerta Pawicutata;’ and WHY 


SHOULD SUCH A LITTLE TREE HAVE SUCH A 


MELPOMENE, A STAR AT LAST. 


As devout worshippers of the lofty and ennobling 
pu s of the drama of the present hour, we are delighted 
to find, on the authority of Astronomer J. KR. Hivp, that 
the new star discovered by him—a star, or planet rather, 
“is one of the nearest to us of the group betwren 
Mars and Jupiter, the period of revolution being 1269 
days, which places it between Fironaand Victoria.” This 
star was discovered on the 24th of June, and its disceverer 
solicited the Astronomer Royal to become i's godfather 
By the way, what says the immortal SuHakxsreane—“ the 
divine WittiaMms” of. the enthusiastic French—of such 


| godfathers ” 





“ These earthly godfathers of Heaven's lights, 
That give a name to ev'ry shining star, 

Have no more profit of their shining nights 

Than they who walk, and know not what they are.” 

However, the Astronomer Royal has kindly acquiesced 
in the wish of Mr. Hinp, and stood a name—(it is all that 
is necessary ; planets coming into the world with their own 
silver, require no gift of Apostie’s spoons or tankards,) 
The name is—Me/ ! There: is not that handsome 
to the British drama; that, at last, bas a star; a planet, 
we mean, that will shine its best of nights without any 
salary whatever ° 

Punch, however, suggests an improvement even upon the 
name of Melpomene ; and would avail himself of the starry 
discovery to prove to America, that the English public do 
not persecute and crush transatlantic genius. “ Unfortu- 
nately for me, 1 am an American,” said Mra. Bucaaway, 
rolling his stage thunder against the Times that said he 
might ripen into utility, but was certainly not a full-blown 
genius, 

Well, as matters are rather ticklish between the coun- 
tries, and we may have Epwin Forrest appointed captain 
of a bomb-ship commissioned to burn down London and 
set the Thames on fire, let us try to conciliate. Punch 
therefore suggests that the new et discovered by an 
Englishman, and by our Astronomer Royal (for it seems 
there «# a royal road to astronomy) named Melpomene, 
should be re-christened Susaw Cusumax! And, by the 
way, should Pusch himself discover another star—provided 
the star be no bigger than a brass pin’s head— Pusch here 
pled himself to call that star—Bxchanan! Isn't that 
handsome ” 
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ensue !| 


VERY LONG Wame?” a penny ! 


SMOKED TO 





“2 —_— 


moment, might not only be “alive,” but “kicking” —yes, kicking Louis NaPo.zon | 
lepend upon it, that French | 
is so bad. It is made purposely the worst in Europe, to prevent the 
The latter is a dangerous insect, known all over the 
world for its sting, and so Government takes care to smoke it to death with 


right out of the kingdom. It is for this reason, 
growth of French esprit. 


Government tobacco. 





Of-fish-al Intelligence. 


Take our word for it, there will be no fighting between America and England. 
| We have seen a letter from the President to Ma. Thomas Banine, that breathes 
It is an invitation to dinner, and is couched in the 
following terms :—“* Come and discuss this matter pleasantly. There will only be a 
quiet little bit of fish, and a smal! bone to pick afterwards.” 


nothing but Port and Sherry. 


THE DISPUTE WITH BRITAIN! 
From the New York Patriot. 


“Our readers require, and indeed know 
well, that they may expect from us the very 
best and most copious details concerning the 
dispute with Britain. Yes! 

“That this matter with regard to the 
amicably settled 
dearest wish—but the overwhelmi 
of the British officials will probably lead to 
awful consequences. 


fisheries may 


“ Wesster and the British 
dined together, and played bli 
yesterday. Yet, after all, where are the thirty- 
two’s that the War Department promised ? 
Why has not the brig Loafer yet emerged from 
the Shooterback ? 

“Peace is the dearest desire of our 
hearts, but the andacious British, infamous 
in oppression, march on us. The Volunteers 
are forming on the common, near our office. 
JowatHaw loves his brother Buit, but if | 
Bu t will be grasped with a bloody hand, and 
squashed, his blood be on his own head. 

“Amity we cry! 
fire-ships that Burxwxer invented, under the 
command of Captaris Moae? , 

&c., &c., &e.” 


Sror niu !—A Scotch gentleman puts the 
postage stamps wrong way up on his letters, 
and calls it, with a tender feeling,—Turning 


DEATH. 
LexanDre Dumas says, “It 








is our 
audacity 


A bloody war may 


tative 
man’s buff 


And where are the 





is to the absence of sup- 
pers, and to the universal 
resence of the cigar, that 
attribute the degenera- 
tion of the French espri¢.”” 
It seems to be a curious 
recipe for making a person 
spirtiuel—he must sup, 
but not smoke. Accord- 
ing to our ALEXANDRE, 
oneof the tombs of French 
wit has been a cigar-box, 
and we do not wonder at 
it, considering the exe- | 
crable cigars a French box 
generally contains. They 
are enough to poison any 
one. On the lid should be 
inscribed “ Ici est enterré 
Pesprit Francais,” with 
an appeal underneath it | 
of “ Une larme, S. FP. 
P.” But supposing the 
cigars had m good, | 
French wit, at the present 





Tue Inrtvence or Diyywers.—“ There is no dispute in this world so large 
that it cannot be covered with a Table-Cloth!”— 4 diplomatist of the Old Rocher-de- 


Cancale School. 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDO 


103 


N CHARIVARL 














BALLOON ASCENT (NOT VERY’) EXTRAORDINARY ! 


+> 


ly consequence of the high opinion which the Propristers of the | 
Grawp Cockaicns Pieasurg Grouwps have formed of the Taste of 
the Britisn Pusuic, they have determined on presenting, to-morrow 
evening, the unparalleled Arrraction of the 

TERRIFIC ASCENT OF TEN BALLOONS! 
To the Car of each of which are suspended by the Heels, 
SIX HUMAN BEINGS!! 

The number of Tew Batioons has been determined on, because it is 
the al impression that in a single Balloon ascent the Cuances 
are to Ows in favour of 

A DREADFUL accrpENT! ! ! 
and the multiplication of ten chances by ten, will heighten the proba- 
bility so as to render it almost what may be termed a dead certainty. 





om 


In fact, there will be a reasonable hope of several Casvaxtixgs occurring, 
thus affording the charm of variety; whereas a single TuMBLe or 


CoLLision would probably result simply in 
A BROKEN wecx!!!! 


or, in the event of the sufferer’s falling from a considerable elevatio: 
in his being only 


n, 


Not only will the arrangement contemplated by the Proprietors of 
the Grand Cockaigne Pleasure Grounds, in case of a single BaLLoow 
happening to Burst i THe Couns, insure the Spectators the gratifi- 
cation of witnessing an 


perhaps of seeing more than 
HALP-A-DOZEN PERSONS KILLED AT ONCE ! 

but the diversified forms of Accipewt that may be calculated on 
among so many as Ten will inelude several 

FRIGHTFUL COMPOUND FRACTURES! ! 
constituting Cases or Turitiise Interest; and furnishing de- 
lighted Visitors with the Magnificent Spectacle of 

TEN OR TWELVE AMPUTATIONS! ! ! 
by the most eminent Suncrons, as originally Perronmep in the 
1 HBATRE Rorat, St. Bartuotomew’s Hosprtat. To whieh, should 
the CHaptzR or ACCIDENTS prove propitious, will be added 

THE OPERATION OF TREPANNING !!!! 
im numerous instances; not to mention the Sertine or Baoken 
Bowes, the Repuction or Distocations, and other Licuten Ewtea- 
TAINMENTS Of a Surgical Nature. ‘The Operative Performances 
(including feats of the most surprising manual dexterity) will be 


lexecuted by Professors of the highest native Talent, together, with 


some of the very 


FIRST SURGEONS OF THE ConTiINENT!!!!! 
under the Direction of 
SIGNOR TAGLIACORPO !!!!! ! 

Serjeant-Surgeon to His Masesty the Kixe ov Napues, whose ser- 
| vices have been retained for an Unlimited Period. During the evening 
| the renowned Incisionist, 

MONS, DECOUPER ! 
| will exhibit his surprising and unequalled éomrs de distouri, After which 

the whole will conclude with a 4 

Grand Display of Fireworks! ! 

To view the Operations, 6d. extra. Children half-price. 
[No Money Returned. 


Admission ls. 
Vivant Regina et Princeps | 





THE SHOEBLACKS’ HOLIDAY. 


Tue boy shoeblacks—the infants of the Crystal Palace; the little 
ones that remotely owe their Day (and Mamrix) to Sin Jossru 
PaxTon—have had a fete, Cleaning their shoes—like Moors’s young 
lady in the Loves of the Angelse— 

“ They moved in light of their own making;” 
and took their way, in glad procession through the City, in their red 
costume ; the binding brigade’s rouge et noir, They bore a standard, 


urmounted by two brushes and “ a ing-bottle | a bunch of 
; ificant this, brushes 


flowers!” ery pretty and very si 

indicating the antagonistic principle to all dirty ways; and the flowers 
shown y cheerfulness, amd perfume, and beauty, arise naturally 
; out of ¢ . 

The boys= the of well plied with pies and cake.” 

We also trust they a little beer—nay, frown not, thou man of 
| temperanee, chained to the pump!—of course, we mean the beer-of- 
|ginger. Innocent pop ! 


| Any way, the boys were very merry, and very grateful, One shiny- 
| faced clever lad made a speech: and to give the health of— 
| Day and Mantin (Drunk, for there was beer, with cheers). 

Another speaker, with a somewhat tic cast of countenance, 
begged them to fill their glasses, and—"“ Try Wannen’s!” He said 
that Ma. Waaren—to whom they all owed so much—bad writ a book 
called the Lily and the Bee. (Cheers, and cries of “ We knows it.”’) 

| And what was very curious, and showed how much their old friend 

| Wannew thought of ’em—he (the speaker) had with his own eyes, 

| while watching the blacking-bottle and the bunch of flowers in the 
procession, seen— he would repeat it—with his own eyes, a bee, 
a big bumble-bee, come and settle upon a lily in the bottle; and 

| when there, buzz like a good ’um! (Cheers) He had no doubt on it 
in his own mind that that Bee was Mn. Wannen’s Bee settling on the 
Lily in his own blacking-bottle (Cheers), which he thought was very 
kind of him. He would therefore end by giving the health of Mx. 
Warrey, with hopes that he would, afore he left off, raise a whole 
garden of Lilies from the —— and out of his own bead let 
loose a whole swarm of Bees. (Cheers.) 

| The meeting then separated. 


CARDINAL’S ENGLISH. 


A HANDBILL has been sent about, calling itself a “ synodical letter,” 
of which the authors are, “ We, the Archbishop and Bishops of the 
Province of Westminster in provincial synod assembled.” Of this 
document the 7imes newspaper remarks— 

It is written in a kind of theological slang—in a loose and slippery style, which 
reads like @ bad transiation from a foreign language.” 

True enough. So such compositions always do read. But what 
wonder? The framers of them are subjects of Queenw Victoria, who 
divide their lawful Sovereign’s realm into provinces at the bidding of the 
Pore and Pretender. Contemning the Queey, her Crown, and dignity, 
are they likely to regard Hen Mavsesty’s vernacular ? What can you 
expect from bad Englishmen but bad English ? 


How to Lie. 
Ma. Juxzs, in his lecture at the Museum of Practical Geology, 
statea— 
‘Gold-digging is very hard work—just as hard work as you see navigators at ina 
railway cutting, You must work hard, lie hard, and with but little shelter at night. 
The instructions about “lying hard,” are quite unnecessary. Travellers 
| generally avail themselves of that privilege without being told. 
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Tus ApvantaGce or Sitting next To a Famity Pew. 


| ODE TO THE REGISTRAR OF THE PREROGATIVE, 


COURT OF CANTERBURY. 


Wnaat a lucky man you are, Mz. Moone, Ma. Moone; 
What a lucky m ou are, Ma. Moore, 
With nine tm pounds a year 
For the filling of a sphere 
Of which the work is done whilst you snore, 
Mr. Moore; 
All the work of which is done whilst you snore. 


Three thousand yearly pounds, Mz. Moornz, Ma. Moone ; 
Three thousand yearly pounds, Ma. Moonz, 
As Canon ou enjoy— 

site a “ Parxwans!” eh, old boy ?— 

bree thousand eS ! ‘that ‘s a biggish bore, 


That ’s a Great Gun of wee JN bore! 


You have rectories, [’m told, Mz. Moonz, Mr. Moore ; 
You have rectories, 1’m told, Ma. Moone, 
Which, besides your shovel-hat, 
Are so many “ bits of fat” — 
Over thirteen as 8 ands a year you score, 
OORE ; 
Altogether, that’s = figure of your score. 


You say the place you hold, Ma. Moonz, Ma. Moorr; 
You say the place you hold, Ma. Moons, 
That same Doctors’ Commons berth, 
A small annual trifle worth, 
Is a patent one, that dates from days of yore, 
Mr. Moone, 
Was created in the precious days of yore. 


So was the Palace Court, Ma. Moors, Ma. Moore ; 
So was the Palace Court, Ma. Mooas, 

But the Palace Court has gone : 

_Doetors’ Commons yet lives°on— 


| I can’t see for the life of me wherefore, 
Ma. Moone; 
Upon my word I can’t conceive wherefore. 


We sure must owe you much, Mr. Moonz, Ma. Moore ; 
Must owe you very much, Ma. Moorg, 
You ’ve a mip on the realm, 
Which would Britain overwhelm, 
If Australia didn’t help us with her ore, 
Ma. Moore ; 
If the Diggins didn’t yield no end of ore. 


You ’re an archbishop’s son, Mn. Moorg, Mra. Moone ; 
You ’re an archbishop’s son, Mz. Moorsg, 
With hereditary claim 
For paternal deeds, which Fame 
Unaccountably has chosen to ignore, 
Mra. Moorg ; 
For merits Fame has chosen to ignore. 


A pillar of the Church, Ma. Moorz, Mr. Moore ; 

A pillar of the Church, Ma. Moore, 

You the sacred building pr 

Which without a Post ner drop, 

And you do the Post in silence, don’t you, poor 
Ma. Moore ? 

In any sense if one may call you poor. 


How happy is your lot, Mr. Moons, Ma, Moonz ; 
How happy is your lot, Mn. Mooas, 
Sleeping quiet y in your 
Undiminish’d sinecure, 
Whilst your working clerks dock’d pittances deplore, 
Rn. Moone; 
The reduction of their pittances deplore. 


They crave your helping hand, Mz. Moore, Mr. Moone ; 
‘They crave your helping hand, Mx. Moors, 
Just to eke their incomes out ; 
| If you know what you ’re about, 
You won’t show your petitioners the door, 
Mr. Moons; 
You will not show those gentlemen the door. 


By parsimony blind, Mz. Moore, Mr, Moore; 
By parsimony blind, Ma. Moone, 
It were not a prudent thing 
} On your office now to bring 
Greater odium than ’twas ever in before, 
Mra. Moore; 
Odium greater than the place was in before. 


Short work of fagging clerks, Mn. Moors, Mz, Moorr ; 
Short work of fagging clerks, Ma, Moors, 
Being made—why not of you ? 
Pay you just for what you do! 
Is what the British Lion soon will roar, 
Mr. Moors; 
That ’s what you ’ll hear the British Lion roar. 


FIREWORKS FOR THE FRENCH NATION. 


Maxy dull sensible people want to know what can have put it into 
Louis Narotzon’s head to amuse the Parisian le with fireworks ? 
| Some recollection of Vauxhall, probably, comb with a notion of 

| turning the Republic of France into a “ Royal Property.” 

It has been a wonder to the stupid why Paesipent Bowararre 
should have treated his subjects—or whatever he calls them—to a 
| pyrotecbnical display, seeing that he has himself so an objection 
\to squibs. But M. Bowaraare only objects to squibs which fizz at his 

| own expense. 

| Considering how deep a purpose has actuated the ruler of the French 

| nation in playing off his rockets and Roman candles, it is probable that 
| posterity will pronounce that his fireworks are with a propriety 

| | called feuz d' artifice. 


Things that were only Made to be Broken. 
Maidens’ Hearts, 
Boys’ Drums, and 


Government Steamers. 


Lovers’ Vows, 
Pie Crust, 


| Intsa Juny.—lIt deserves to be known that at the late Six-Mile- 
| Bridge inquest, the Coroner had to deal with two juries; Juay and 
; PBR-JURY, 
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TWO FULL MOONS IN A MONTH. 


Great lunar “double event,” | 
“came off” in the month | 
of last July, when there were | 
two full moons. Such an 
occurrence, we are told, 
scarcely lives in the memory 
of the very oldest Almanack. | 
How many score of years 
must s before it wiil 
again happen, is an astro- 
nomical problem which we | 
have not the courage to cal- 
culate. But we think we 
can predict a few of the| 
phenomena which may be 
expected to accompany its 
remote recurrence. For) 
instance— 


When the Thames has 
ceased to be the Main Sewer | 
of the Metropolis : | 

When our Agriculturists | 
have reaped the benefit of | 
what Mr. DisRak.i assures | 
them is now “looming in 
the future :” 

When the Caffres are 
“ settled,” as well as the 
Cape Colonists : 

When the Admiralty can produce a Steamer that will compete in 
speed with any ordi coal-barge : 

When London is at length supplied with pure beer, unadulterated 
water, and natural vaccine milk : j 

When there are no longer complaints of “over-crowding” in the 
river steamboats and the City streets : 

When we possess a National Gallery that the nation need not blush 
to godfather : : 

When farmers cease to grumble, and Betting Offices to “bolt :” 

When you can fiad a “ quiet street” without a perpetual Promenade 
Concert in it : 

When a racing prophet’s “picks” are no longer simply of (the 

ket ° 


4 the law at length has interfered for the prevention of 
When te 
en 











from personal experience, you can cite a precedent for your 
virtuously returning a borrowed umbrella: 
When the area of a policeman’s duties is no 
adjacent to the kitchen : ; 
When the most homeopathic eater can hope to dine twice off a lez | 
of mutton at any marine lodging-house : +3. 
When at length a process is discoverable by which civility can be | 
extracted from a cabman : ira 
And lastly, when either a lawyer or a distressed agriculturist is seen | 
in the Gazette : 
Then again we may expect to see two full moons in a month—if only 
we live long enough. 


longer confined to that | 


SECURITY IN RAILWAY TRAVELLING. 


( ADVERTISEMENT.) 
Killbury and Maimsworth Railway. 


Tae Boarp or Directors of the Kitusury and Marmswortn | 


! 
| 
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| Communion of the Romish Church; and, according to the literal terms of the sentence, 





FADED PROSPECTS! 


Aas! the old green hiils, whereon a boy I used to climb, 

W hile summer insects humm'd and sang amid the short wild thyme, 
Their aromatic turf so soft, which sweetest mutton nip: d, ’ 

Is gone—the velvet carpet’s up—the dear old downs are stripp’d. 


No urchin now, as one was wont, their fairy-rings can tread, 

Pick <p seek for shepherds’ crowns, pluck blue-bells—all are 
fled ! 

Fled also is sweet marjoram that then perfumed the walk, 

Instead of that there ’s guano now spread o’er the stone and chalk. 


Gone are the hawthorn hedges, too, whereby I loved to prow! 

About the snow at Christmas time, in quest of little fowl, 

For tieldfare, blackbird, redwing, thrush—(cock-sparrow not to scorn)— 
With bowl of old tobacco-pipe to serve for powder-horn. 


Farewell the holly and the haw! farewell the ancient yew, 

‘That haply was a noble tree when Tyree. Rurvs slew ! 

Farewell, old friends! henceforward ghosts to hauut an ancient brain ; 
You must give place to barley, wheat, and other kinds of grain. 


Ah! 


n 


well I recollect: the time when farmers used to say, 

l'o cultivate those barren hills was what would never pay : 
And—can it be ’—now when the is ruin’d—even now— 
The whistling bumpkin o’er them drives the unprotected plough ! 


Where are the fertile acres out of cultivation thrown, 

If such as these, with any hope of reaping, may be sown ? 

Sad havoc on the old green lulls has questionless been made 

In British Farmers’ prospects, by the blight of that Free ‘Trade ! 


PRO POPERY LEADER BY A FAST PUSEYITE 
YOUNG MAN, 


No doubt the dishonest and 
ignorant bigots who are in 
vain labouring to sustain the 
sinking cry of “ No Popery,” 
will make their most of the 





following paragraph, that 
lately appeared in the | 
Times :-— 


“PeusnouTion AT FLonewon, 
(From a Correspondent )— By letters 
received from llorence, it appears 
that on the 74h instant, the Court 
of Cassation rejected the appeal 
for a reversal of the sentence pro- 
nounced against the Maptar, It 
is generally supposed that this has 
been obtained in 1 of 
the urgent demands of the Govern- 
ment, and with the view of in- 
spiring « wholesome fear in the | 
public mind by an example of 
terrible severity. By the sentence 
now confirmed, Mapame Maviat 
will be subjected to forty-five 
months hard labour at the galleys, 
and her husband to fifty-six 
months, besides having to defray 
the whole expenses of the trial; 
and it will be remembered that their sole crime has been the abandonment of the 





‘ for tollowing the pure Gospel,’ (puro Avangelo).” 
The wretched fanatics who will pervert this story into a case of per- | 
secution against the Church of Rome are of course stupidly blind to 


line of Raitway, respectfully announce that they intend starting | the glaring fact, that the Roman Church has no more to do with the 
Excursion Trains during the present season, to run at greatly | Florentine laws and Government than the Sublime Porte has with 


| Repucep Fangs, setting out from Killbury in the morning, getting to| Kxeter Hall; perhaps not so much as the Church of England has to do 





Maimsworth at 12, and returning, with as many passengers as are | with the punishment of poaching. 
capable of being brought at 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 10, ll a.m. up to 12, or! an assertion with the grounds of which, of course, all our readers are 
later, according to the state of the engines, and the break-downs and familiar. At this time of day, happily, there are few so ill-informed 
stoppages, depending on management of the engineers, pointsmen, and|as to believe in a pretended massacre of the Huguenots on the 
the rest of the Company’s servants. Owing to the prevailing compe-| authority of an operatic representation at Covent Garden, or to con- 
tition occasioned by the overcrowded state of the Mrpicat Paoression, | found the Sicilian Vespers with the Sicilian Mariners’ Hymn. Such 
the Company have been enabled to secure the services of a Num&x0Us zealots, real and rabid, or affected and hypocritical, we must abandon 
Srarr or EXPERIENCED Surceons, who will accompany Eacu ‘I'sats, | to their belief in fabulous bishops, contol Strasburg geese-like in the 
together with a large body of Dazssens from the principal Hosritas, cuisine of a sanguinary Mary, in minced Albigenses, and in Spanish 
to act as their Assistants: thus seeing Practice, for which so large auéo-da.//, resounding with shrieks of hideous torment, and redolent of 
a field is afforded by the Killbury and Maimsworth line. Mepicat| \iving and human crackling. 
Srupents will find Splendid Opportunities in these Excursions. 
Ampvutatiors, (under Chloroform) at the shortest notice. Touant- rie 
quets, with directions for use, in each carriage. Spiints, Banpaces,| Fiae! Fine'—The Emperor Naroweon’s fireworks were feur de 
every other comfort and convenience for the MutiLatzp in abund-| joie, in commemoration of rome great victory. Louis NapoLeon’s 
ance, gratuitously supplied. | are feur d’ artifice in connection with some mock battle. 





VOL, XXIII. 


ad 


We will not condescend to prove | 














| the musical world. In fact, so great was the noise, that we determined 


| Great bad been raging. Such severe shocks had never been experienced 


| than 1,967 panes of s bad been broken. agi my table-beer 
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Then he has to address his t and urge them on to glory. This 
SHORTLY WILL BE PUBLISHED, fae et? be done through the soft medium of a piccolo. After 
stan Besenes Wi n’s Dic. a the — st Pultawa. Weil, —_ was never won yet 
. Ww ERSTE: “3 | imspiriting soun a penny whistle, so we must not blame 
omens will be compiled Jriiren too harshly if he has sent three military brass bands to follow 
expressly for the Rassian army to “ Victory or Death.” It is not wg bye hike 
THE USE OF | the Battle of Prague, that is fought on a cottage ee! t, 4 
AMERICAN STATESMEN, | the thunder is very quiet: what our brothers of Yankees would 
: * |“ buttered thunder.” Compared to thunders we have heard in other 
and wil! contain new and startling | operas, it is as soft as one of Manto’s serenades. For instance, it is 
definitions of political terms— as mild as milk, or a cigar, compared to the thunder that kept ros 
more especially the terms of clap after clap (although none of them came from the audience), in 
treaties. oo | Hawkvy’s Tempest : we confess that once or twice we were a little 
At the end of the Dictionary | stunned, but still our wool was no more exhausted than our patience. 
will be appended a list of As for the cannonading, it had better be left out. It is not agree- 
able to sit in a box, and to imagine every minute a cannon-ball will 
HARD AND BIG WORDS —- Sieg inte it! ’ ae ; 
THAT CAN BE USED AT PuUstic| _ The Third Act breathes a little more quietly. There are love sighs in 
DINNERS, it, and tender passages. Occasionally a few black conspirators come and 
Ais grow! in front of the foot-lights, but they soon go about their business, 
with ample directions how to murmuring, away behind the scenes ; and then Peter and Catherine come 
“make words” between two on and — 4 love so musically, that the old dandies in the stalls must 
friendly countries. — ‘ imagine they are wearing their own hair again. After this follows a 
It will be embellished with grand scene in the Kremlin, which, from its splendour, would make the 
mouth of an emperor water with envy. If Louis Napotgon ever 





A PORTRAIT is crowned, he cannot do better than send to Covent Garden, and 
: ow THE borrow the last scene of Peter the Great, It almost dazzles you with 
: SECRETARY OF THE PRrEsIpENT ‘*8 excess of splendour. You cannot look at it long without shutting 
- ——— | your eyes. ; 
Ae L a sag | We left the theatre agreeably disappointed. Our stock of wool 
y 25 i THE UNITED STATES, | was not at all diminished, nor have we been deaf in the least since. 
<< _ sip - .__| We congratulate JuLirey upon his success, and have some intention of 
' — who has kindly consented to give presenting him with a lightming-conductor, that he can flourish, by way 


i ; his countenance to the work. of a Jovian baton, in the orchestra. It might draw out the little 
thunder there is remaining in his music, That taken away, Peter the 
——= ———= | Great would be the best opera produced in England since—since—the 

Devil's in é—since we don’t know when! 


“WAS THAT THUNDER?” “NO! IT WAS ONLY 
JULLIEN’S OPERA.” 


Tuexe is no doubt that Jvttren’s Opera has made a great noise in 





upon keeping away. All the reports we heard were those of thunder. 
It did not contain an air but what there was thunder in it—and 
thunder, too, of the loudest description. JuLLIEw, we were told, was a 
sort of Jurrrer Towans, who for five hours kept flinging his musical 
thunderbolts about in all directions. It was certain deafness for life to 


go near him ! 
The accidents of the Opera, we were informed, had already been 
most numerous. The ing after the performance, the ground about 


Covent Garden had been found strewed with dead sparrows. No less 


in the neighbou had been turned sour. The alphabet clock in the 
Strand had stopped at D minutes to L; and it was said that the 
Marqots of W—, as he was passing the theatre about half-past ten 
o'clock on the first night, had been bonnetted by one chimney-pot, and | —- : ———EEoEooE— 
grazed by several tiles. : 

And all the above accidents bad been attributed to the thunder that Louis Napoleon's Campaigns. 


had crashed during the Sve hours ond ohalf ths Cpu of Petw or As‘yet they only consist of two—two grand mock battles. The first 


before. Nor had the effect upon the lormers been less disastrous. | %** fought last year at the Trocadero, and the second only took place 
TaMBeRtik had lost in the + an his “unrivalled C. in alt.” the other day on the Seine. Tus Neruew or mis Uncte can now 








| Poor Rost’s hair in one night had turned completely white. Fores boast of his two victories: one on land and the other on water. He 


hadn't slept since. Pretty Awwa Zane, when asked if she could hear, )#% thus surpassed his great relative; for it is well known that the 
had answered that “she preferred boiled muttons and turnips,” Emperor never was triamphant on the latter! 
serious fears were entertained for the safety of poor Jutiten himself. 
It was gravely reported that, when blindfolded, he was puzzled to tell | 
the difference between an ophicieide and a Jew’s harp. A BAD THING FOR CONINGSBY. 

But we have heard every one of Varpr's Operas. We have Ir is rumoured that Ma. Disrastr means to attempt the reduction 





| recollections of the Row Polka, We have even heard debates in the of the Three per Cents. to Two-and-a-Half. Should be succeed im this 


| We bad no occasion to draw upon the friendly aid of our ear-protector. | —_—___—— 


a headache would keep us away from an Opera by such an old favourite | 
omen! net wa Ge Some ve gone, even in defiance 
ol the penaity of never having to POONER again. . 

Prpaing for the worst, however, we stuffed our pockets full of wool. {one 
We listened to the First Act, and were charmed. There is achorus in, Ws see a little work advertised, called The Art of Dining, There is, 
it that is as fresh as anything Auser ever wrote. There is some evidently, a flaw in the title here. We cannot allow that there is much 
dancing music that makes you long to rush upon the stage, and join in art in simply dining. The aathor clearly should have written it, Tie 
it. There is a little noise m the act, but not sufficient to wake a child. | Art of Dining Out. 


House of Commons, Was it likely, therefore, that the mere chance of endeavour, we shall speak of him with diminished interest. 











The Second Act contains a little more thunder; but when we say | ~s 
that it is loaded full of war—as full as a cannon—perhaps the thundering SSSEESL ASD Ee. 
accompaniment may not be, in a musical measure, altogether out of| A DISTINGUISHED wit, wpon hearing that the Cowrz ps Caamporn’s 
place. Peter has to dictate the plan of his campaign. A series of flutes title was previously the Duc pe Borpeavx, exciaimed in a minute, 
are not the best instruments to interpret such a martial subject. |“ Then he ought to be called now the Cots ps SuamM-Boapzavx.” 




















PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 107 














THE B—F—D CORRESPONDENCE. | on, M0. &—-B—2—0 fo the Ravanazp Ma. Mouironus, 


ing which public excellent Ma Smrru, are again plying the artifices of corruption | 
curiosity was re-| Talents like yours, Sir, were never intended for 4 narrow sphere; but 
cent! aroused, the true rs of the merits of a Churchman are the members 
*4 passed be- of a Conservative Government ! 





tween an ial of “I beg to thank you (and | may say that greater men—perhaps not 

the G——t and sincerer, but greater men than [ pretend to be—join me in so doing) 

his agents, im the |for your eupport of our candidate in the ing struggle in your town. 

matter of the ma-| I sigh, myself, for a life more than politics permit, and 

| pagement of the | exclaim, as in more youthful days— 
Kiections, The) “* Ok, Russ, quando te aspiciam!” : 
- reader is aware) “ Dear Sir, yours very truly, 
Whee that there is a) “_ 
i 1 a body called the) Note om Letter 4.—This letter (im which we notice the little peeuli- 
! oy) “ Nabble” in this arity of an additional s in our old friend Rus) was to acknowledge the 


custry, Which’ services of the energetic MULLYGRUB—an excellent, though somewhat 
comes in for kieks, but there is another body which at certain periods yioient clergyman, who, except that he conceives the Radicals of —— to 
gets halfpence. To deal with one, was as much the business of the be typified by the Beast in the Revelations, has nothing peculiar about 
gallant author as to despise the other—and there is no doubt that he | him. 

performs both duties with the most noticeable ability. 


“ No. L—B—?r—p & Ma. Surru af —. “ 
“Dean Sre, Dean, Sta, 


No. 5.—B—r—p fo Ma. Suit. 





Fee a ge me Syn ee 
capita. Ten people, we are informed, would 
Maoh Sheuehesipaupeath auth Gametirantiett 


a 
if 


Observations,—These selections testify to the industry of parties con- 
is the ——lestion, which ended nccordingly in’ the signal 


in one of Tueonpone Hoox’s novels, who was observed 
splashing himself with mud, after a fox-hunt, to give his appearance 
the general effect of a hard run. He has really mud enough on him to 
have won anything, at any pace! 


Note on Letter |.—This was to a prudent and sagacious attorney of 
the town in question, bound up with a serious cirele and much 
respected. The reader will mark its enigmatical style. Ma. Suira 
brushed his gray hair back, after reading it; and dropped casually in | : —— 


on Messas. Orenerve in the course of the afternoon. 
ee eS BETTY’S BETTING-BOOK. 


No, 2.—B—r—p to Suvtey Sweuton. | “Mar. Puncn,—You know everything. Will you tell me what I send 

“ Dear SweLtow, “The Lodge. Near ——. |you means’ 1 found it this morning in the kitchen—having sent 

“Heicuo! This is confoundedly hot weather. Here we are, | Betsy suddenly out. Is it fortune-teiling, or what? The girl used to 

at the old round of political business, and your queer old town occupies | be a good, steady girl, but has of late—L’m told—talked in her sleep 

a good deal of my a'tention just now. I know what a lazy fellow you | about ‘hedging’ and Giving away ‘the odds.’ As for hedging, | can’t 

are, and that since you came into the property you won’t doa stroke | think what it means; but | allow no followers, if | know it, and permit 

of work, but do just stir yourself this time for a day or two—for the | nothing to be given away in my house. What is the book about, 
sake of old days. Ah, shall we ever have such fun again as that , | Mr. Punch? Here's some of it : 





| when we were up in town on leave, and we got the Hansom that \ Sir Rowland Trenchard.—Don't think he’s to be trusted. 
| morning at four, and put the fellow inside, and drove down on the | “‘ /“ittle Harry —\ do believe a duck. Will venture. 
Windsor Road ? Weil, well | | “* Ledy Vernon.—They tell me is a “rum ‘uo,” 
oe - “* Sir Oh .— Bho > be b do eak the . 
| “The fact is, my dear fellow, we must carry—. I have been| ©: Yous” “Nove vrawe tandems)” “akon the Bins 
| writing to that sly old fellow, Smitu, in his own sleek canting way,and | “‘ Lavra Middicton.—lear she's ascrew. What's a screw ? 
| we’re going to set a tap of gold flowing, and a tap of beer flowing. | “Daniel U' Rourke-—We's formy money, Will sell my gown off my back for him.’ 


Our man will show, soon. But the question is, how to get the; “Now, Mr, Punch, what is all this? I’m never out—(my husband, 
| machinery in motion for tipping the cads’ Old Smru is as afraid of between ourselves, takes care of that)—so I don’t think any gipsy’s 

his sleek old paws as acat is. You’re a mere resident in the neigh- | been here filling the girl’s head with thoughts of a fine hushand, 
| bourhood—not a fixture—and independent of the whole respectable | altogether above her. Still, when a girl writes about a Sir Rowland ; 
| set. Could not you say a word or two with Smiru, and, between you, | declares Little Harryaduck ; speaks ill of her own sex, and that a lady, 
| hit on something? and meanwhile, do a little of the more open too; calls Miss Laura a screw; and is ready to pawn her gown for 
| “gag” that stirs up the rabbie’s affections? You used to be the very | Daniel O' Rourke (some Jrish policeman, shouldn’t wonder) ;—I must 


| deuce with some of them, once. Eb, you dog? ask you, Mr. Punch, as the protector of the peace of families, to tell me 
“ Ever yours, . plainly what it means, and so relieve the anxious mind of 
” “ Yours, 
Note on Letter 2.—We were scarcely prepared for the versatility of “A Wirt, 4 Moruea, asp « Housexzeren.” 


| our excellent friend. We have heard the name of Sweiton, some- | : . ‘ ‘ 
whese it through meds Py . Mr. Punch presents his compliments to his fair correspondent, and 
| Was it the am of Ma. Hour! begs leave to say that he thinks there is internal evidence of the 
en jalarming fact that Berry keeps a betting-book. Mr. Punch is also 
Mo. 3.—B—r—p to —. | grieved to add that he has heard that Berry’s book is not the only 


. B—r—p’s compliments to ——. The passage from the stables of | book of the sort to he found in the = _ yar Re titches. 
the Biue Pig opens in Swoee’s Crofts. 9h. 30m. Mameluke. Twice.” | 





Note.—We profess ourselves incompetent to explain this little lucu-! Fasuions ron Fawatics.—If the political priests of Ireland want a 
— the fragment has an air of detail. Who or what is me for their robes, they will find a 
Mame! ? | Kubbonism, 


suitable one in the ribbons of 








“Tarumen then is in sight. We have had a heavy pull of it. 


, “ Ly conducting the elections for ———, you may rely om the | a ..ure you the Committee at head-quarters stared when they heard— 
8 ee ee een, & te pat che Ut never mind. Don’t forget the police force; as the mbble may be | 
a See ~~ wie abe. m4 at their old noises when the poll is declared. "Burn the , 
iuie 0 _—- plenty ps L r Prof | Mad be sure to get the receipt from the Blue Pig man. By the bye, 
oo ie ee Cane ae a pion, i | there will a little bill from the fellow who printed those —— 
object in eye; you have, | think, two banks in ——: I have given a het eae  - They worked his grand 

um to the Messas. Orzweve which is worth your attention. fine “BRB” 


cerned 
a, triumph of the “ Conservative pri .” Our writer reminds us of a | 
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DOMESTIC 


Wife (much startled). “‘Goop Gracious, Reciyatp! Wat ake rou poInc wits THat Gus? 
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BLISS. 


Reginald, (who is very fond of Shooting). “ Uvsu! Hosu' my pear—l’ve xittep Two!” 


Wife. “ My coopyess! Two wHat?—Tuteves°” 
Reginald. “No, ptax. Two oF THOsE cowrounpeD Rassits 
DARLING—I’LL HAVE ANOTHER DIRECTLY.” 


THE NATIONAL TUTOR’S ASSISTANT. 
Everrsopy knows that the great obstacle to popular education is | 
the agreement of sects, on the one hand, that it is necessary to teach 
orthodoxy together with secular knowledge, and their inability, on the 
other, to agree what doxy is ortho-. In consequence of this coincident | 
consent and difference, it is vulgarly imagined that the children of the 
destitute orders are prevented from obtaining any information what- | 
ever of a secular kind. The fact is not so. Many of them are 
instructed, and acquire great proficiercy in the very secular sciences of 
picking pockets, cattle-stealing, burglary, and even, as the county 
magistrate will say, of poaching. They are only prevented from 
learning those secular things which, in the opinion of thinking persons, 
are the least objectionable, from secular A B C., reading, writing, and 
arithmetic, upwards, to an altitude so nearly celestial as Astronomy. | 
Such being the case, could not the rival denominationists compromise 
the education question, having an understanding that orthodoxy shal! 
be taught as soon as it can be determined, and allowing the secular | 
alphabet, and so on, to be taught simply, pending the investigation, in | 
the place of, and as lesser evils than, secular larceny and felony? | 
Educating themselves in the meanwhile, so as to ascertain the meaning 
of words, which orthodoxy is a question of, if it is a definable thing. 
Want of dialectics is the cause why theological disputes are not settled, | 
or why it is not seen that they are interminable. So, in point of fact, | 
the long and short of the matter is this, that popular ignorance is | 
owing to clerical nescience, and that the ple remain uneducated | 
because contending parsons are dunces. And now fora suggestion, by 
way of the first step to the combination of spiritual with temporal | 
studies. Let the children of the people be taught Warrs’s hymas, | 
and the reverend guides of the people Watrts’s Logic. 


Cocxwer Errrara ror a Coox.—“ Peace to his Hashes.” 


THAT ARE ALWAYS EATING THE VERBENA! THERE, GO TO SLEEP, 


PUNCH PASSES SENTENCE. 


Tere is an animal, with the features of a man—an animal by name 
Catwiwont, Prefect of the Dordogne; of whom the Daily News 
writes :-— 

“This fanctionary’s latest feat was to set up, on the /% of August 15, an immense 
transpar: ncy before the Hotel de Ville at Périguenux, representing an eagle with the 
following inseription, ‘God made Naro.zoy, and then rested.’ ” 

Punch whistles, and so calis to him this profane dog, and says:— | 
“ Catvimoyt, for your beastly impiety receive this sentence: you have 
the soul of a spaniel, and for two hours per diem it shall not be per- 
mitted to you to walk erect, but, under penalty of repeated blows, you | 
shall for two hours per diem for two months crawl on all-fours. You 
shall also, for the time, wear a collar, and answer all reasonable calls to 
the sound of a dog-whistle.” 


Coldness of the Weather in Paris. 


Tue weather was extremely cold in Paris during the /#les. In fact, 
Louis Napotzon could not help observing how coldly the entire 
populace looked as he passed with his cortege through the crowded 
streets. This is the more strange, as nothing had been left undone to 
get up a little warmth on the occasion. We are informed that the 
Puivce PResipent felt this coldness so severely, that he has been heard 
to declare that he shall not venture in public again until a very great 
change takes place. He has been confined to his room by the cold 
ever since. 





MORE CRY THAN WOOL. 

| So many of the much be-puffed “ Gold Companies” have turned out 

| such thorough swindles, that we think their most appropriate device 
would be a representation of the Golden Fleece. 











TERRIFIC ASCENT OF THE HERO OF 
A HUNDRED FETES. 





ee 


Serremper 4, 1852. 
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| Tee great absence of Gold in d has long been felt to be a 
general want. It is the object this Company to supply that | 





| every day to justify the most sanguine ¢ ex 
really been discovered. 


GOLD IN ENGLAND!!! 





THE PRIMROSE-HILL GOLD AND SILVER 
MINING COMPANY. 
Conducted on the Get-as-much-as-you-can Principle, in 
5,000,000 Shares, of 5s. each. 
NO LIABILITY TO SHAREHOLDERS. 


COMMITTEE OF MANAGEMENT 


The names of the Committee will be publivhed in a few days, and will be 
found to comprise some of the most illustrious Captains in the late Spanish 
Legion, as well as a large number of Trish M.P.s, of the most independent 
character. A few Clergymen have also consented to lend their imposing 


names. 
THE CONSULTING ENGINEER 
is at present in Australia, but as soon as he returns, his name will be | 


announced. 
BANKERS : 
Directly all the money is paid wp, the names of the Bankers will be pub- 
lished. Before then, it would evidently be premature, and highly injurious 


to the successful carrying out of the Concern, 
N.B. The same objection applies to the publication of any other names. 
How. Szc.—JEREMY DIDDLER, ESQ, 
Chevalier D’ Industrie, Grand Master of the Golden Fleece, &c., dec., dc. 


Orrices :—COZENAGE CHAMBERS, CITY, 
AND BOULOGNE. 





ABSTRACT OF PROSPECTUS. 


The only difficulty is to know where to find it. The Directors | 


doubt. 
pledge themselves not to rest till they have ascertained | 


jog Company 
9 PS Primrose Hill as being a mine of | 


| hidaen wealth. The only wonder is, that the mine has never been worked | 


| with its } 


| without knowing it. 


oe ~ ts bare been found | woang Fhe ' richest dene - med 
ieces of copper as big as y have u 
and one old man recollects vividly, a2 if it 1 ~ re only ener, his finding | 
a morceau of gold, which, when washed earthy matter that 
surrounded it, w 


yy Sey has been found on Primrose Hill, | 
and ey pee | Sn oh pd 
is a re ity in the — or oe me pl 


pp ewe . for it 


ts s 
the broken ends of oe mete pe ow 


is an infallible law m nature that wherever pipes and oysters und, | 


that is a rich neighbourhood for 
In fact there is no telling, until Primrose Hill is fair! worked, what 
there rod be , it. apm BI Lay! it may AT. immense 
money that only requires to en open to ish our eyes 
-secreted stores of wealth. ‘*: 
The true of “Tom Tippier’s Ground” has never been 
yet. It will not be strange if Primrose Hill should turn out 
to be the ground in question, and from the above facts, there is the best 
ground for believing that it will. We have been walking over ingots 
There has been a fortune lying at London’s door, 


| and for generations we have been doing aeens but —_ it away. The 
Primrose H 





Regent’s Canal, at the foot of ! also be a Pactolus 
that is actually with streame ef Geld eodomtennand 
a bucket to help ves ! 

We think we bave said enough to prove that there is Gold in England, 
and plent + of it. Ina few days we shall be ready to commence opera- 
in the meantime the invite with pride the attention 

of the public to the following assay on its credulity :-— 
“ This is to certify, that I have examined the sample marked ‘ Primrose Hill Gold, 
No.2. I find it contains 75°00 per cent. of the purest gold, small traces of silver, 


oxide of copper, phosphate of iron, the sublimate of mercury, and several other products 
too numerous to mention. “Tuomas Swoxzs. 


Future workings of Primrose Hill, however, may ford yet more 
astounding soniivan a its internal treasures. Something turns up 


poctations that on Bi Dor edo hes 
In the meantime, the motto of the Com pany is 


“Orreu Sore Dro.” 


Applications for Shares to be made © oneliatly to the above addresses, 
elie cet i as people. 


THE ARCH ZOLOGIST’S PROGRESS FOR 1 853. 


E are happy that we are au- 
thorised to inform the anx- 
ious world of the contem- 
investigations of this 

= 1853. Hav- 

an & raced the 

ttle of port 

at os “te the bees that 
swarmed about the mouth 
of Piato; and proved that 
a ham sandwich—at least 
pA inet ~~ Cal . 
rom t e- 

donian — Proressor 
eourse of an 
blished 
society 


Puvcay, int 


who was much cheered — 
said they had been es 4 
body with less head th 
He would be bold enough to smile at that assertion. Of 
course the Society in its corporate form was compelled to eat, like any 
ther society—he ee . + to the Fishmongers; but he wouldn’t. 
a ee necessities of human nature ; and only as 
Tere conaisered byt the yo however, been so 
necunhd lib respect to Piato’s bees and CaLeponia’s boar, they 
were stimulated to further exertion. therefore, next 





° 





want. | Aylesbury ; the sau 
That Gold existe in large quantities in England is a truth beyond al! in all its phases, of 


| rated Ireland will be enabled to follow the rest of Hua 


year, sit upon Dorking fowls—a ee | hitherto neglected. They 
veal also consider the brawn of Canterbury; the bun of Banbury ; 
the cream of ey , Rg yh tre « ducks of 
the toffy o' er pay 
Th ire Sally Lanns of 
io ie Severn; and the hams of York, with its awe- -inspiring 
Cat 
Here the Professor was interrupted by a burst of enthusiasm. When 
it had in some sort subsided, the Piscuy said he would not 
further dwell upon the comprehensive theme, He would merely add, 
that it must be evident from what he had said, from even his imperfect 
description of the contemplated progress of ‘1853, that it would, like 
the circling horizon, take in everything. It was his belief, as a man 
and an Archwologist, that such a comprehensive subject as that he had 


not less than a eS This fact ves, dwelt upon might be made, with proper time and industry, to begin 
that Gold ~ ; inkles. 


with turnip-tops, and end with periw 








THE ONLY CURE FOR IRELAND. 


PzxvisH, fractious, squalling, shrieking Ireland is a child suffering 
under protracted teething—certainly ~— its wise teeth yet to cut, 
Always ailing—always ~—_ A too—Lreland has not yet had that 
salutary eruptive Eoorder, measles, which Eng! had three 
hundred years ago. Neither soothing Wye ~ pons of the contrary 
sort, will do poor Ireland any till it has the measles over ; 
therefore. they must be t e for it, nthe following will be 
the only feasible steps to take ny = dy Repeal of the Union 
must be granted to the extent ot aie land ny own Parliament. 
Then, by a with the consent of JEsTY THE QuEEN, and not 
otherwise, the supreme authority of the Crown, under the name of the 
Lord Lieutenancy, is to be delegated to Da. M‘Hacz, calling himself 
Archbishop of Tuam. No attempt is to be made by the Govern- 
ment to hinder the execution of any laws that may be enacted by the 
Papal Irish legislature; only v shall be auntie’ to facilitate the 
emigration of such Protestants as may wish to get out of the reach 
of a statute de haretico comburendo, A few years of unmitigated 
priestly rule—of the tyranny of Romish ecclesiastics with power of 
confiscation, fire, and fagot—may be confidently expected to foment 
that wholesome "exanthem, the measies—that is to say, | 
induce an Irish Keformation: and then, starting from a point in | 
civilisation corresponding to the age of Queen ExizapeTH regene- 
AJESTY’S 
dominions in the path of progress at the respectful distance of three 
centuries behind. 





tho salmon. of | 














| 
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AULD LAING SYNE, 


Suovtp dividends be a’ forgot 
Improvements whilst we mind, 
And dinva recollect what ’s what, 
And the days of auld Latxc syne? 
For auld Larne syne, my friend, 
For auld Late syne: 
We'll just gang in for Five per cent., 
And auld Larne syne. 


We twa ha’ play’d wi’ shares and ec:ip, 
When Bubble days were prime, 
And made in Capel Court a hit, 
By auld Laine syne. 
For auld Larne syne, &c. 


And sure for your part ye’il nae stoop, 
As sure I wou’t for mine, 
To gie a bawbee profit up, 
And auld Larne syne. 
For auld Laine syne, &c. 


Now here’s a hand, my trusty friend, 
And gie’s that leg o’ thine; 
We'll hae more Railway Members yet, 
If we baud by auld Latse syne, &c. 
For auld LarnG syne, &c. 





The Cloak of Religion. 


| rable, funeral-looking article which we have seen certain 
bilious youths, as yellow as a Margate slipper, called 


it is, without exception, the ugliest cloak we ever saw, and 
that we should be extremely sorry to wear it anywhere 

|—even at a Vauxhall masquerade ! 

| By the bye, if we were asked what the Cloak of Religion 
was like, we should say it must be—“a CaupinaL!” 

| 


Lady of the House. “ Hoty Torry, typeep! Go anp PUT UP THOSE CuRLs| 








| DIRECTLY, 1 YOU PLEase, How DARe YOU IMITATE ME IN THAT MANNER?| Tue HeIcutT or Paupexce.—Buying an umbreila to be 


IMPERTINENCE!” prepared against Loxp Marpstone’s Deluge. 





Ir the Cloak of Religion is at all like the black, mise- 


| Passionists, wear in Fleet Street, we can only say, that | 


ils 7” said the young French Prince (before the Revolution, of course). | 


THE “AUGUST INFANT.” j « Quelquefois, Monseigneur !” was the courtly reply. But we doubt if | 
We were « good deal amused the other day by reading in the | Portuguese courtiers have any such esprit asthe French one had; and | 


Times, that the blood-roval of Portugal bad just produced a little | when our little august friend does cry for the moon, they will have to 
baby, described in the official bulletin as “ the ow infant.’ The make some absurd and evasive answer—such as that the moon thanks 


ob: ne . his Highness, but is detained by indisposition. 
announcement set us thinking, and thinking set us writing on this odd | ‘The long and short of it, my dear Dow Joacnim pe FLuyKeyo, or 


paragraph. - : 
The poor little pink darling is visible to our ntal imagination at | “20ever ie are, is—that you have been a little too pompous and non- 


this moment! We feel inclined to dandle it, and say, “ Did thev call it | sensical this time! It is always your little states who do things in this 

an august infant then, and make its papa’s subjects laugh? Naughty | high-flown and =e -. and aw yoo yo A 

minister, would he call it a high and puissant poppet, and make wicked | portant ones. These little ebullitions a =e 8 8 ul too 

Punch joke ?—Lullaby, darling!” much of the pages of Tac —_ whose Annals, by the by, comprise a 
But how dare one, yea, even in imagination, dandle the august | Court Circular” of no ordiuary interest and instruction. 

infant—the most high and dread baby in arms? Baby, indeed! This = —— 

“ young stranger” is no baby. Even while fresh and warm on his nurse’s : . 

breast, he has forfeited his claim to the human simplicity of babyhood— Moore's Utopia. 


| and has become a thing for paragraphs and the foreign correspondent Receivine nine thousand pounds a year for being the istrar of 





Poor child, he must do his “ muling and puking” in the Court Circular! | the Prerogative Court of Canterbury ; three thousand pounds a year 
His “ birth” is not “a sleep and a forgetting,” indeed. No; the| more for being a Canon somewhere; and something like a thousan 
“soul that rises with him—his life’s star” already claims the title of | pounds a year more for some nice little rec‘ories in the country ; 
august. To be sure, it scarcely asserts itself yet; but all with due | —making altogether upwards of Taiatses TaovusaNp Pouwps a Year 
ceremonious order. At present, it is incog, and waives its native | for duing nothing! ‘hat is what we call a very pretty realisation of 


functions, but it is “ august,” of course, all the while. |“ Moone’s Uroria!” 
We can scarcely fancy, by the way, how the dignity attaching to an | 
august personage preserves itself through the epoch of babyhood. Of | PARADOX IN POLITICAL ECONOMY. 


st ti rapped i i | . p . “ _ 
ee en oo Westrlon names a tee a 9 _ | Iris said that the Government contemplate the partial abolition of the 
this we understand ; bat, for instance, will the officials comport them- | per | on Policies of Assurance. This e bie it if carried out, will 
selves with such reverence as the bulletin happily expresses? Can one oddly enough, stimulate a man to insure his life under a diminis' 
fancy the nurse chirping out,— sense of duty. 


| — 
“ Hash, august baby, | Only a Fair Question. 


PS ihn) We take this from the Times :— 
The cradle shell rock ?"’ “The Cuawcetton or tre Excneqver acknowledges the receipt of the halves of 
two notes for £200, on account of a deot long due to the nation.” 
We shall be happy, if needful, to supply properly respectful rhymes| This jest bas gone quite far enough. As the people bave made good 
to soothe the awful infancy of this youngster. But what is to be done, | so much to the Exchequer, when will the Exchequer return something, 
if he seriously takes to crying for the moon? “ Quoi! les rots meurent-| “on account of a debt long due,” to the people ? 














— 














| agree with him—the representatives of the public 
| excepted—should be of the very narrowest description (Cheers). 
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RAILWAY 


| 


INTELLIGENCE, | 


UNIVERSAL AMALGAMATED. 


A Gewerat Meetiye of Railway share-| 
holders was held yesterday at the’ 
Calipash Tavern, to take into con- 
sideration a proposal for the 
amalgamation of al! the Companies, 
with = view to putting a stop to| 
competition between any of them: 
Ma. Swices in the chair. — 

The requisition convening the 
meeting was then read, It called 
_ briefly but emphatically on all per- 

~ sons whose capital was invested in| 
Railway undertakings, to combine. 
for the maintenance and augmenta- 
tion of their dividends against an | 
exacting Public. 

The Cuarnmaw moved a resolu-| 
tion pledging the meeting to devote | 
ite utmost energies to effect that 
, union, which would render the 

‘ holdersof Railway property imde- 
pendent, by exempting them from popular control. (Hear.) It was 
through competition alone that they were subjected to such 3 
Where two rival limes existed, the public would naturally 
that which excelled in punctuality, expedition, safety, and atten . 
(Hear) In the contest for mgers, each Company was con- 
tinually obliging the other to take on additional hands, engage higher 
skill, institute stricter precautions, execute fresh repairs, new 








| ErsewBerc 





machinery—in other words, incur frightful expense for the purpose 
of avoiding trivial accidents—which would occur (//ear)—and sacrifice 
the highest considerations of profit to foreign requirements of comfort 
and convenience nscale wane never satisfied (Hear, hear), In 
cases where no direct ri existed, persons travelling merely for 
recreation were nevertheless determined in their choice of locality by 
the superior attractions of the Railway lines im certain directions. It 
was desirable to place all on a level: and, whatever might be thought 
of the broad gauge or narrow gauge, to adopt one universal gauge of 
acco jon and expenditure, which he was sure all — aus 

isses) 


Mr. Janvoice hoped to witness the speedy establishment of a 
General Railway Conveyance Association for mutual defence. He 
should not be sati-fied till Railway proprietors enjoyed the same freedom 
of action as those of omnibusses cabs, in not being obl to 
furnish a higher class of servants than those gentlemen. mion— 
which was strength—would enable them to hire the os engineers, 
stokers, porters, they could get (Hear): character and all that bumbug | 
no object (Hear, hear) : as for guards—why, they might have any 
blackguards. (Laughter and cheers.) In fact, they might get most of 
their yl | — oy age them to ~*~ aap — 
passengers ; 18 to see day w &@ geutie- 
man or a lady would be followed along the platform by a porter touching | 
his hat (Hear)—yes, and if that wouldn't do, raising his voice—why 
not, a8 well as a common cabman in the street? (Hear) and, at the 
same time, they could dispense with the services of policemen altogether. 
(Loud cries of Hear.) 

Mr. SLaNGeR cordially concurred in the sentiments of the preeeding 
speaker. He should like also to hear the money-takers at the stations, 
— Gotan — .» Ben, oy, “ What's this A “ What's 

is ere for?” —and so on, li ies, trying to get the passengers 
to give more than the authorised demand—the wages of those officials 
to consist in the extras thus obtained, which would be a vast saving. 
(Hear, hear.) Their clerks and such like cost a deal too much—he 
wished to see what he supposed he must call their civil establishment 
put on quite a different fouti (Cheers ) 

_ Mr. Scxewatt said existing competition exercised a most 
ipjaricus influence on the construction of second and third-class 
carriages, which otherwise might be so arranged as greatly to increase 
the resort to the first class. Carriages of the second might be 
lined (Oh, oh’) with hedgehog skins (Hear) ; and their roofs removed to 
let in the wet (Hear, hear); and in third-class carriages they might, 

her with passengers, convey pigs. (Much cheering). 

Rn. GraBeiws would remind the meeting of the bundle of sticks in 





the fable, and that they should resolve themselves into a 
fagot, which would resist the united strength of the newspapers and 
the nation. The advantages of combination might briefly be summed 


up in maximum fares and minimum outlay ; and if they would but put 
their engines together, they might go on indefinite'y raising the former 
and lowering the latter. (Hear.) They were not there to consider the 
Public (Hear), but themselves; still he might observe, that amalgama- 


tion would tend to diminish accidents, by enabling them to treat with 

total disregard all demands for s and leaving them at liberty to 
their own time. (Hear, hear.) It 

economy of life and limb was economy in therefore to be 

considered. By uniting—by op a firm front—a front of brass— 

to remonstrance and agitation, t 

own (Hear)—and more than their own (Hear, hear)—against al! opposi- 

tion—take everything coolly— make all things pleasant—and defy every- 
. (Tremendous cheers.) 


was the pace that killed; and | 


would be empowered to hold their | 


resolution having been carried by acc'amation, and a vote of 


thanks to the Cuarnmawn passed 
adjourned. " 


THE MAN WHO OUGHT NOT TO EMIGRATE. 


Taz man who cannot shave without hot water, or pull off his boots 
without a bootjack; the man who cannot get up without a glass of 
pale sie in the morming, or go to bed without a“ Gashawed lobster,” or 
devilled bones ; the man who has never carried anything heavier than 
his cane, or cut anything than his Soard; the man whose only 

been limited to his wild Sad mate 
cutting twiee a year his corns; the man has never 
men any paper pm ay Cty) ay ag 


“edag” ae fT A TAD harrow 
n oe i ” 
from a Victoria melodrama; the “y 


; man who only cares for a horse as 

something to bet n, and looks upon sheep as “crea‘ures from the 
” that are at écarté ; the man who imagines a bull walks | 

on two like those he has seen on the Stock Exchange, and whose 

skill im shooting has been restrieted to a few sho’s at the moon; the 

man who merely knows a bank and a rake from what he has seen at 

a rowge-ct-moir table ; the man footing in society has always heen 


whose 
upon the very best polished leather boots, and whose longest walk i 
life has been through the Insolvent Debtor’s Court; the man who has 


nem. com., the worthy gentlemen | 


never known what it is to earn a eg or to enjoy one without | 


French wines; the man who would think 
seen carrying a parce! :— such a man of all others ought not to emigrate. 
Better far for him to lounge and loll on sofas, and lisp, and smoke, and 
yawn, ina — that can appreciate him, doing no harder work than 
digging occasionally in the morning papers, or in the gold distric’s of 
his mother’s pocket, than to carry those same qualities to a distant land 
where they would only be thrown away, like early pur! before quakers. 
Such a man, we repeat it, ought to be the very last in England to 
emigrate ! 


DEVASTATION FROM THE CLOUDS! 


By the tremendous thunderstorms that occurred some weeks ~y 
considerable damage had been done to the crops, when a few days 
genial sunshine, opportunely succeeding, reassured the faint heart of 
the Sees agriculturist by a promise which, as regards the harvest 
generally, bas not failed. But in the districts about the is the 
hope which spoke thus smilingly to the husbandman has, ! only 
“told a flattering tale.” The showers and thunderbolts had no soomer 
ceared to be huried on their fields of eorn from an angry sky, than chey 
were visited from the same quarter by a still more destructive 
than cats, dogs, and electric fluid altogether. In the midst of their 
ripe ears, now here, now there, always somewhere every evening of 
late, down has come a Balloon: with horse perhaps, and also ass, 
attached, the latter riding the former, being biped ; or with ass alone, 
hanging by his heels. é 
he bavoe which has resulted bas been frightful. A single donkey 
would do more than sufficient inaw but a donkey 
d to a balloon, of course does incalculably more. In addition 
to the ravages made by the whole asinine arrangement, there is also the 
ruination that has been cecasioned by the “Great Attraction” of a 
Balloon descending in a populous neighbourhood. One intrepid 
aéronaut mekes many of that class of s, who resemble the 


imself degraded if he was | 





person 
intrep d séronaut in the quality which is the basis «f his intrepidity: | 


these ai! flock together te see him alight, and the consequence is, that 
the fruits of guano and industry are trampled beneath the feet of a 


concourse of boobies. 


Heroes in Blue. 


A. 100, writing im the Times, auimadverts on a report that certain of 
the Liverpool Police are to be decorated with medals and 
to their length of service. Why not, as well as soldiers? ach 
them who has seen any length of service is the hero of a bundred fights 
with hordes of savages infinitely more dangerous than the Caffres: the 
ruffians of the Liverpool Lrishry ; and if the veteran is to be decorated 
who fought at Waterloo, surely 
who has con enemies of whom it may be said that one irishman 
is equal—in feroeity at Jeast—to three F 





— eye 
of | 


deserves at least as great. an honour | 





a 


aN 











—et 


nape 
a emer a eeiacat 


perreas-~ sa 
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“ Wuy, wuat’s THE MATTER witn Tommy ?” 


“Boo! Hoo! I’ve cot my Friegr with Avuyrt’s Scissors.” 


“Taat’s a Goop BOY! ALWAYs spzak THE TauTH!” 


AWFUL CASE OF SMUGGLING. 


From the How, Miss ——, Maid of Homour on duty, to Lavy ——, ia 
t the Highlands, 


“On, my dear! You will be shocked to know that the yacht, the 
dear Victoria and Albert, bas been caught smuggling! And only to 
think, tobaeco—filthy tobacco! Frrz, as Captain, is in such a way! 
Talked of court-martials and [ don’t know what; and to be sure it was 
enough to put the dear soul in a pucker—(and you know what a good- 
tempered creature it always is ; and how kind and considerate when the 
wind blows ')}—but it was enough to vex a saint, if he was pease 
to have the Custom-house officers board us, and rummage from one 
to the other the Royal yacht. I’m told it was quite shocking; and 
that Frrz’s good-tempered face went blue and red, and pink and yellow, 
and all colours like a dying dolphin, to see the coarse, uncivil revenue 
men—the disloyal creatures, I call ’em!—rolling about everything in 
the cabin, and, as the newspapers this time truly say, ‘even the 
mast private apartments’—tumbling about like porpoises among the 
billows ! 


absolutely seized on board of us. . It’s a wonder that Frrz didn’t draw 
his regulation sword, and cut off somebody's head—eighty pounds, my 
dear; and there was a talk of forfeiting the dear yacht, with all on 
board of her. 

“Smuggling is, no doubt, very bad, and very disloyal under the 
circumstances ; but to be found out is shocking. But then, how’s it 
to be wondered at? Men, who call themselves the lords of the 
creation—men, who know everything—are, I must say it, the merest 
babies at smuggling. 

' “Would you think it, my dear! The foolish fellows—I mean the 
audacious criminals—went about Antw buying tobacco by the 
hundredweight in broad open daylight. y Sm | of pounds of the 
nauseous weed were sold over the counter—positively over the counter 
—to our brave crew, that is, to our hardened offenders! And what was 
the consequence? Why, some spiteful, mischief-making person wrote 
to the Quexy’s Customs in England, telling ’em how Her Maszsty 
was cheated by her own sailors, and so we had no sooner arrived—the 
anchor was hardly cold in the water off Osborne, before the revenue 
officers boarded us, and began to rummage. i’m told they even 
searched Frrz’s tin cocked-hat case, but mercifully found nothing in it. 
The dear little midshipmen, too, were overhauled—I believe that is the 
expression—but came safely through the fiery furnace. But when the 


| officers at last fell upon the tobacco—eighty pounds of tobacco—dear 


|somebody that both fyou and I know had only wished for a little 
“ Well, I almost faint to write it, but 80 pounds of filthy tobacco were | 





THE AMERICAN EAGLE SUPERSEDED. 


Bsorwer JowatHaw ought to make the Sea 

| Serpent do the same duty for him—vice Eagie— 

that the Lion does for Jouw Butt. The 

| monstrous ophidian of the deep would be the 

fittest emblem of the gentleman who, after his 

late gulp of cod-fish, has been trying to bolt the 

| Lobos Islands—guano and all. Moreover, the 

| —— would be the more remarkable, inasmuch 

| as anybody who did not know JowaTuHan would 
| never believe there could be such a fellow. 





“THE PRINCES OF THE PEOPLE.” 

“We are the Princes of the People,” said 
Jerome Bowararte a few days ago to the 
people of Brest. “We are the King of the 
Frogs,” said the stork; and then he swallowed a 
couple of his subjects to prove his royalty. 


Assessment made Easy. 


| Tue difficulty in the way of the equitable ad- 
|justment of the Income-Tax has only to be 
j}known. It consists in the real and personal 
| possessions of noble lords and honourable gentle- 
| men, who, if their estates were immediately con- 

fiscated, and themselves obliged to get their own 
| living, would soon enough discover how to tax 
| uncertain earnings in proportion to 
fixed property. 
| 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE, 


Ma. Bewsamrw Disragztr has been offered 
}an extremely liberal engagement by the pro- 
| prietors of Beil’s Life, if he will undertake the 
| prophesying department of that paper as “A 

.MER OF THE FutTURE.” 





Fitz was in such a way that he said—in very strong lan 
he’d run somebody up at the fore-yard ; which happily he didn’t. 

“ However, there’s to be a court-martial on board the Victory ; and 
we are al], without any reserve whatever, to be examined. Of course 
this can’t affect the innocent; nevertheless it is vexing; although, 
between ourselves, his dear little R—. H—cu—s has had a joke upon 
it. “ Pa,” said he, seeing the P—z about to light a cigar—“ Pa,”’ said 
the sweet little fellow, “have you paid Mamma’s duty for that?” 
Wasn’t that good ? Well, I won’t tell you who laughed the loudest ; 
but though vexed she did |augh. 

“* Still, the discovery is annoying, because—because it might have been 
prevented. But to smuggie in such an open, audacious, sinful, and 
disloyal manner! When of course every motion of the gallant crew is 
watched ashore! To buy five thousand pounds of tobacco—as much as 
that, my dear, [’m told; quite—in open day. What could be expected ? 
But men are such simpletons ! 

“ Now, my dear, let us suppose that instead of nasty tobacco bought 
at Antwerp it had been some darling Brussels lace; and suppose that 





Mechiin point—I do think that the purchase would have been made 
with a reserve that would have proved how much we respected the 
yacht of our royal mistress ; but men—I am sorry to be compelled to | 
write it—men have no delicacy. 

“ Well, [do envy you in the High’ands; but it is always my luck. 
We've had such weather. They tell me, though I was too ill to see 
"em, they tell me it blew great guns. Any way we heard ’em! Between 
ourselves, I was a couple of days before [ could hear myself speak— 
isn’t that dreadful? But we were fired at—they call it saluting—from 
Osborne to Antwerp, and from Antwerp to Osborne back again. Had 
we all been shot out of guns, we couldn’t have felt more of the noise 
and the smother. I never was in all my days so powdered ! 

“ Good bye, Yours affectionately, 


“ P.S. Between ourselves, it was lucky I got ashore before the Custom- 
house officers began their search. I won't tell you how very mueb it 
would have annoyed me to witness their insolence. But on all that, 
for the present, 1’ll drop a veil.” 


Party Cotours.—The colours at most of the Irish Elections were black 
and blue—worn principally on the legs and arms of the contending parties. 
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WALKING THE RAILWAYS. 


TO MEDICAL STUDENTS, PARENTS, AND GUARDIANS. 


x HE Directors of the Great North 


Southern and Kast Western 
Railway, have the honour 
to announce that they have 
now completed arrange- 
ments for establishing a 
Scuoot of Suncery, the 
Wurrer Session of which 





will commence, simulta- 
neously with the Lecrungs | 
at the several Hosprraxs, | 
\s on Friday October lst. It is | 
| unnecessary to point out the 
peculiar advantages which | 
this Establishment offers to | 
the Student in affording him | 
a Frevp of Onsenvation | 
and Exrertexce in Frac-| 
tures and DrsLocaTions, | 
which it would be impos- 
sible for him to find else- 
where, except, perhaps, in 
Actual Warfare. An 
*. firmary containing a Hun- 
paeD Beps has been fitted up at all the principal stations, where the 
CaritaL Orgrations of Surgery, as well as those of a minor descrip- 
tion, will be performed, and CunicaL Lectunes given, by the Most 
Eminent Sunczoms. Terms :—Apmission, for the Season, £10 10s. 
Perpetual £21. 


*.* No additional fee demanded for entrance to the 
SCHOOL OF ANATOMY, 


which, cuteetiy maiad by the Seconp and Turrp-Cxass Trains’ 
affords PecuLiaR Asunpayt Faciities for that Strupy. 





MISS VIOLET AND HER “ OFFERS.” 


—_——~—— 
CHAPTER XVII. 


I centaneiy will persuade my dear Aunty Ratcuet to go out to 
the Diggi before she gets me into any more disagrecablenesses. 
Those Girrriveszs again! I know that everything has its use in the 
order of nature, but I do not understand what Girtincses are for. 

Papa sent us into the City, in the brougham, that we might leave 
some papers, which he said were important, at the Fireside and Circum- | 
navigating Life Assurance ving left them, Aunty must needs 
go to Brrcn’s for a “ warm jelly,” which she has an old world convic- | 
tion can be got nowhere else in London. While she was enjoying her | 
jeily (which I thought was a little out of season on a hot day in August), | 
{ was amused at seeing dreadfully stern old men, great, huge, Scotch 
merchants, keen-eyed stock-brokers, and all kinds of pushing and over- 

i ming in and darting at penny tarts, like 


— people, eae oc 
school and looking greedily at what others were eating. 
ee 





” cried a loud, laughing voice behind | 
everybody in the shop, turned to see what sort 
of an operation was going to be performed. To my dismay, a little 
round red man, in a coat and brass buttons, and such a flaming 
waistcoat, his way up to ——-. ; 

TCHET come into the City again! Wonders will never 


me, 


“ Mas. 
cease.” And he added something about a sight of Aunt being service- 
able in an opthalmia case. 

“ Luckiest chance in the world,” he went on. “I’d’a given a tenner 
rather than not have looked in here. You know the gal’s married, our | 
Mzrc—spliced to Sam Port?” 

ie Vio.et, my dear,” said Aunt, looking at me, “Do you hear 
t ” 

“O, this is Viotzt my dear, is it?” said the gentleman, who of course | 
was Girrmes of Rotherhithe. “I’ve heard of Miss Viouer, 
rather,” and he looked elaborately sly. “So have some other folks—a 
certain crow was plucked a good many times with ter Sam, I can 
on ye Tried to take the wind out of Mxc’s sails a little, eh ? Well, | 
all fair among gi harm done—she only laughs at it now.” 

I, I, Vioter Bromptos—accused of trying to supplant Muss| 
Mancaner Grrrrses in the affections of Mz. Samven Port! Was) 


the wall. 


In- | to talk to, being a little clique, and w 


sincerely glad to hear that the wedding had taken place? Was I not 
a good A I keep asking ? 

“ Well, that’s said very kindly, and I am sure sincerely,” answered 
Mr. Grrrmes. “And to show it is sincere, we'll all go up and see 
Meg. It’s close by, in a street just out of Finsbury Circus. I know 
she’s in, and she’|] take it deuced kind.” 


“I should like to see her now she’s settled,” said dear Aunty, | 


who has all an old “woman’s funny hankering to examine a young 
woman’s ménage. What wasl to say? We went to pay the wedding 


visit. 
We found Mas. Sam Pornr in a comfortable litile house, in which | 


everything looked new and showy, and as the blinds were drawn up to 
the very top, and the curtains yan back almost into ropes, we had 
the full sunlight upon each article. But MarGaret’s red cheeks defied 
the sunshine, and she looked as petulant and self-willed as ever. 
cheap portraits of Mr. and Mus. Port (he in the celebrated red cravat, 
and she in red satin, with two colossal b 
She received me very graciously—I really believe she thought 


that there had been a /wé/e, and that she was victor. Wine and cake 


Stiff, | 
rooches) already stared from | 


were banded and Aunty Racuet made a little set speech, wishing the | 
young couple (Mx. Sam was absent) “all the happiness they could wish | 


for themselves.” And, as it seemed to be expected, I ventured a humble 
echo of Aunty. 
“ Bears no malice, you see, Mza,” said the abominable Mu. Girtinos. 
I was not so sure of the fact, at that moment. 
Several people came in, and they were all introduced to us. Three 
or four girls, rather pretty, were am them, but they were difficult 
i one made 
observation, they would look at one another, and laugh, as if one’s 
words reminded them of some secret joke. And they talked a good 


deal among themselves about certain Toms and Jouns, and were | 
At last, Ma, Fenpinanp Swivxk was announced, | 
Miss Janvis (I think) seized Miss | 


generally mysterious. ' 
and his name created a sensation. 


commonest | 


Bowxer (I think) by the arm, squeezed her, and made a face like that | 


of a child when it intends to denote extreme ecstacy. 

“ Clever young man, pleasing writer, very superior person,” said one 
of the elder ladies. 

“ Not a bit,” cried Miss Janvis, “he’s good for nothing. Now Frn- 
DINAND,” she exclaimed, as the gentleman entered, “ | have been abusing 
you, so come and sit on this footstool by me, and defend yourself.”’ 

“Worth while, I should say, poms ring my assailant,” returned 
Mr. Swisk, civilly, He looked hard at me as a new member of the 
circle, - then at Mus. Samuzt for an introduction, But she did not 
respond. 
so. Ma, Swink, however—rather a person, over-dressed, 
and with a familiar manner, which | suppose passes in his world for 
careless case—was not to be discomfited. : 

“T like to know everybody, Mus. Pour. Will you introduce me?” 

“Ma. Swink, Miss Baourrow,” said Mancaret, with the worst 
grace in the world. 

“ Magic words,” raid Mu. Swink, 
sofa close by me, and leaning himself back. “ ‘The Open Sesame of 
-o- Now, girls, what have you got to say to amuse me?” 

“ Well, I never!” said Miss Janvis. “ Why don’t you amuse us? 
What have you been writing lately, you idle creature ?’ 

“ Nothing you would rst ’ replied the courteous author. 

*- t writer, that, next you, Miss Viougt,” said Ma. Grrrinas., 

% Indeed,” [ said, with great politeness, “May I ask in what 
department—” 

“ There,” snapped Miss Janvis, “ you see, Miss Brompton has never 
even heard of your name. I always told you that you never wrote, 
except for rubbishing magazines that nobody reads.” 

‘The author looked so sincerely annoyed at this smart sally, that | 
determined to relieve him. 

" many of our best writers are anonymous,” I[ suggested ; 
“newspapers and jodicals employing so much talent, that one 
may be ignorant 0 the name of an author to whom one is constantly 
indebted.” . 

“Just so,” said Mn. Swink, catching at the idea, “ And,” he 
added, confidentially, “one does not always think it necessary to 
mention everything one does.” 

“O, of course,” said Miss Janvis, “now that notion is put into his 
head, he will go about hinting that he writes the whole of the Zimes 


every morning before breakfast.” 

This style of repartee seemed , and we had a good deal more 
of it. But at last Mu. Swovx, who listened very attentively to the 
little L said—they fought too hard for to discover, for 
the first time in his life, that there must be circles in which people 
can talk without snapping at one another’s words, and “ catching one 
another up.” He made not the slightest scruple of affording his friends 
the benefit of his discovery, by no means softened the mode of 
conveying it. ; 

“ By Jove!” he said, when Miss Janvis had given him what the 


not I a good girl not to flash my eyes at him, but to answer civilly, and | other young ladies called a regular set down. “ What a blessing it is to 


laughing, that there was some little mistake, and that | was! 


hear somebody speak without trying to be witty. Miss Baomrron, 


I fancied | saw one of the girls make a sign to her not to do | 
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ing himself heavily upon the 
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whem I sever met before, has talked : more sense in balf-an-hour than a | Miss Bacurzos means to ) take very good care whem she | 


| you ls in all your lives.” encourages—for the future,” was that young lady's reply, given with a 
re’s praise oe 2, Miss Viouet,” said Ma, Grrrmes. “You | smile, and the least look Ste clehtet hink, and bor sod She was | 
t to be proud of i capital ender test cheeks in- 
a new face always has Aim. We know him,” remarked Miss stant Page up p with abrilaat umination. 
Jarvis. of encouraging,” she sniffed out, “ they should | 
“You talk disgusting nonsense,” replied the author, getting oe ne | | wosue thal ot desire an of the sort.” 
me, ed quite forgetting any good manners he might ever have “You used the first, Mus. Port,” said the author, who began | 


ls quite sereamed. take a tender interest in me, and would not see me ill-tremted. 
a] here’s earnestness,” cried Miss Bowker. “The young lad rd  alegpael ancl ttety 2 on — hy .” returned Mas. 
e to 


made an impression, that’s clear; and had better prepare Maneanet, “ without being res sapiNapp Swink?” 








the worst.”” | In short, that little speech of mine—and really I thimk she drew it | 
“ She might do much worse than listen to my friend Swrvx,” said | on herself—made Mas. Saves so fierce, that the séames became quite 
the premature Mx. Grrtres. I suppose he t he owed mea | uncomfortable ; and I was so glad when ‘Aunty was quite satisfied with 
uelping band, in consequence of my losing Mr. Porwt to Maxcaner. | the immense amount of information she had elicited from the married 
See how he colours up!” cried Miss Janvis. “ Why sot make | ladies about their children’s teethings, forwardness, fat legm 
| the offer at once, Fexprasp? So famous 4 man as you has only to | pt ea What in the wo: was 
| ask. What do you say, Mus. Port?” | it tiresome old creature ? 
| “J dare say Miss Viotert will give him every encouragement,” said Ma. Sw sea fF omg ie cuts “rem, bef ner 
Mancazert, spitefally. pages from magazines, other eo hs fem, be 
“What does ~y Brompton say to that?” asked Mr. Fenpt- | bane acies them ; a od tually boda 
wap, I really believe a great deal more in earnest than in joke. | married Miss Janvis. 
THE MANCHESTER CRUSADE. ODE TO FATHER CAHILL ON HIS LAST 
UNCH is glad to see that| a 
Manchester is astir again. ' rabid, reverend, Faruer Caxit1, 
a cbc oft ie * ~~ 
Crusade. e a trai 
Manchester New Crusade is Say, is it brandy, gin, or ale” 
to throw open to all manner of Or is’t the “crater?” 
poor pilgrims the Holy Land | 
of Know What have the sons of Albion’s isle 
It is expected that an enor- Done, to excite 3 wd CoS stan Me 
mous number of captives, We’ve 
enslaved by drunkenness, fe- Against your “ titles ;” you, > set ile, 
and other | All unmolested. 
- cis wv. ei delivered by the 
the Manchester I think I know, abusive sire, 
= That distressed What ’tis that so inflames your ire 
damsels Against our nation, 
garrets, ae de And drives you to evince such dire 
on miserable terms, will be Exasperation. 
— oF sucooured a‘ Rew It is that we, my priestly boy, 
mense ~ An | uc perate 
the Manounp of Darkness and | =n oe and tempers a 
Temmacaust of Ignorance | So that your Pores shail not enjoy 
= be discomfited : so that The Quzen’s dominions. 
shall no longer plunge be- | ' 
ted in dungeons, | You re vex’d, because you want a cry 
and lay them by ‘the bess in Which we continue to deny 
durance, particular! vile, ¢ of bulks and gaols. Saracens—foul Paynim—biack With rescbation ; 
bands of enemies of light of various “ ore: all comprehensible under And you can’t goad us—though you try— 
the one “denomination” of b ar Manchester chivalry with | To persecution. 
ome ——s quill— pen, Lhewnen it if iin with an education rate—will | You wish we’d strike the kind of blow 
More than one Gopragy—we may venture to Gq Buttioy, at least of whet | Which eee 
amounts to the same thing, el thy gentlemen, i in short—have | Of fellows like yourself. who’d 
laced themselves in the van oe by contributing to the funds thereof | For Penioh mart = 
in the handsomest manner. Crusade, moreover, has—what is wonderful in at y 
these days, especially when you teak what a Crusade it is—a real prelate among | Not we; but recollect, the cow! 
its preachers—Manchester’s Bishop. Excuses not sedition fout - 
This Crusade has commenced in a rather different manner from that im whieh | Listen to reason ; 
Peter the Hermit got up his. Its promoters do not go about flourishing crosses | Be warn’d in time: and cease to howl 
and banners, ranting, raving, collecting mobs, and causing obstructions in the | So much like Treason ! | 


street, but they meet in well-ordered assemblies, speec = gentle enthusiasm, | 
draw forth no swords, but simply their purses; flourish ne weapons but those | : — . 
of good stamp oratory. However, their zeal will bear a comparison with that of 
Prren’s most pine recruits ; __ contagion, — >. Tks ad —— ~~. The 50,000 Cures. | 
sex, who attend their gatherings, the inspiring al to ti 
design, and, in some cases, even give it the help of subseriptions | ho ~ = —- —— ane ye mb et 4 
The Manchester New Crusaders broke weanen Thursday las t by the opening | 5 = a, Se fects ir a always headed with 
oS aes = -_ Eo to bo called the Manshester Free Library, | 1. above number of cures. The number is always 50,000 
pe ae ER ye ‘ ¢ ies, ‘She Gender not that | 
penny distributed by loan; or, if he prefer coming to close quarters, where | hoy one more, no or f the statement % 
> il be somised tp ry array of authors of tried prowess, who will astonish | at 300,000, "or 5,000, "000, wth 3 
An toy in the brightest anticipations is ony to all persons who will aero of = of 4} y AA L | 
ine the Manchester Hew C oat This is “carious ie ws om only infer, that during that | 
8 | period the medicine hes, aot worked « dagie care, o else 
t would have been added to the amount 
A Question vrow waicn Hanes a Frxe.—Whether Mae. Barn at the Hippo- | tt is not often one meets with so much honesty he 5 quack 
drome has taken out a Hawker’s License ° advertisement ! 
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THE DUKE OF YORK’'S COLUMN. 


(4 Column erected to all 


Ir is very strange! there are some creditors 
who are always unlucky — they always call a day 
too late! If they had but called yesterday, they 
might have had their money. 


There are many men, who, as they pay one 
that tinkers never patch up a hole in a kettle, 
without leaving another one behind it. 

One of the French words for a bill is M¢moire. 


This title of Mémoire, however, would suit many 
dishonest tradesmen, who, not eontent with collect- 
ing a debt once, actually try to re-collect it. 

The ancients raised pyramids; in the Middle 
Ages our ancestors raised cathedrals; but in modern 
times it would be difficult to say what we raise, 
unless it is the wind. 

If States were made to answer for their debts in 
the same way as private individuals, there ’s many 
a kingdom that would be in the Imsolvent Debtors’ 
Court at the present moment. 


A man begins finding out faults that he was 
blind to before he borrowed your money. 

We are often asked, “ What’s in friendship 
but a name?” Yes, but it’s a name that friend- 
ship is frequently called upon to put on the back 
of a bill. 

A bill is described in dictionaries as “A 
sharp instrument, with a wooden handle.” The 
sharp instrument, we suppose, is the man who 
cuts off with the money, and the “ wooden handle,” 
we slightly imagine, is the man who holds the 
bill. 


In fashionable life, the men most run after are 
the men deepest in debt. 


Debts grow the fastest, like artificial mushrooms, 
when kept quite dark; and this is the reason 
why tradesmen will never send in their bills. 

The French word for a receipt is reconnaissance. 
There's deep satire in this word—satire fully 
accounting for the little gratitude there is to be 
met with in this world! 

The house in the street at whose door you hear 


the most knocks, is generally the house that owes 
the most. ‘ 














The Bull in the Sky. 


Tue last flight of aéronautical folly—according to a letter in the 


Times—was that of Mapame Porrevis astride ona Bull. It has been 
maps that the Bull thus elevated ~~ the sky, might have been 
nded by some observers with the tac Rus, the sign of 
t ~ Mapame Pornavi's Bull figuring in the —s 
net passihly ve been mistaken any sign but the 

folly of the rider, and her admirers. x 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Tae Koh-i-noor is still continuing its quiet little rubber with the 
ay a pens The finish is not yet known, but the game 
oastd to Gpendanw upeneee peink meeiy—chether ho Kabineer 
at the next cut turns up a Diamond or not. There is more than a 


lic Seema 





matiers relating to Debt.) 


England is bound down so heavily to keep the 
peace, that she cannot afford to recover the 
payment of her just debts, 

The man who has mortgaged all his property 
is a slave who walks about in Bonds. 


If a gentleman refuses to repay what he has 
borrowed, it is called Swindling; but if a State 
refuses the same thing, it is called “ Repudiation.” 

A man can often tell you how much he has, 
when he would be terribly puzzled to tel) you how 
mach he owes, 


when a little whitewash makes it all sweet again. 
The abundance of chalk in England’s cliffs for- 


debts that are owing to her by Chili, Mexico, 
Spain, Columbia, Peru, Portugal, and almost every 
insolvent State (not forgetting the State of Penn- 
syivamia) im the world. 


L. 8. D-—the Three Furies, /. 0. V. 


A poor creditor calls the Duke of York's statue 
“The Statute of Limitations,” for ever since it 
has been erected, it seems to have entirely cancelled 
his debts. 

Credit is one great advantage which the rich have 
over the poor, for running into debt. 


One of the slang words for money is “ready,” 
but there is a very wide difference, as creditors can 
tell you, between “ ready’ and “ ready money.” 


A Mortgage-deed sounds quite grand ; but it is 
nothing more than a Duplica‘e. 

Patience is described as “sitting upon a monu- 
ment, smiling at grief.” The monument, then, 
should be one like the Dux or Youx’s, and she 
should be smiling at the “grief” of the creditors 
waiting below to be paid. 


The Duxe or Yorx’s principal military exploit 
was a rapid retreat, in which the greater part 
of the British Army was left behind. ‘This was 
| not the only honourable instance of his leaving 
thousands in a-rear; and we suppose the Column 
in Waterloo Place was erected to commemorate 
the double event. 


Curious Experiment. 

Two French chemists have been trying experiments with the poison 
of the toad. It would be interesting to send them Da. Canitt’s 
letter to Lonp Dearsy, to see what amount of they could 
extract from it, and how virulent it would be. We have no doubt that 
if adrop of it was put on a sparrow (a Protestant sparrow), that it 
would die instantaneously. 





NURSERY Lesson. 

“Two interesting children were amusing themselves—in — 
fashion—by “ playing at railways.” ae What do you call BR a 
motive?” says Tom. “ Carelessness,” replies Hanny. "s the 
name of yours?” “Collision!” 


Paraioric eng Sewtiment.—Lf England would keep her laurels, 
she must Preserve her p hays. 





The Money Market is occasionally cleaned out, — 


tunately enables her to write up the many loans and | 


In modern mythology, the Three Graces are 


— 
a. vealed, 











a 


Sees eer) 


crore 
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Contemplative Man (in punt), “1 pox’? sO MUCH CAKE ABOUT THE Sport, IT’s THE DELICIOUS Repose I ENJor 80.” 


PEARLS OF THE PREROGATIVE COURT. 


To the Editor of Puscu. 
“ Sra, 


“Your known love of fair play will, I am sure, allow me to} 


deprecate the very indelicate details which have lately been published 


of the Prerogative Court, and the holder of diversified preferment in 
the Church. We all sufficiently know the value of this gentleman; and 
| am convinced that his modesty must have been severely pained by all 
those public demonstrations of his great worth. I beg more parti ly 
to offer a reply to one of the statements made by a writer in the 
Times, signing himself “Memon.” Mr. Moone is stated by this 
extremely explicit person to have occupied, for the last forty-eight 
years, a stall in Canterbury cathedral, of the value of £1,000 a year; so 
that, during the above period, he has thus received £48,000. Memor 
—whom in point of refinement I should rather term i[mmemon—then 
enters into a rough, indeed, a coarse, calculation, to the effect that 
Mr. Moone has, in the course of his life, preached about 4 times 48, 
or 48 times 4, sermons, for the last-mentioned sum. Now, 4 times 48 
sermons are 192; and 192 sermons at £48,000 are £250 per sermon. 
Of course it is the vulgar intention of Memox to imsinuate that this 
figure is too high—that Mr. Moone has, in fact, been receiving very 
much for doing very little. But, Sir, what if a totally different aspect 
of the case be the correct view? How, if each of Mn. Moons’s 
sermons were really worth £250, payable on delivery? Surely, when 
we consider the high remuneration accorded to an opera-singer for a 
single performance, and the relative importance of the stage and the 
pulpit, we must admit that a sermon deserves a liberal pecuniary 
reward, if it deserves any. Now I, for my own would venture to 
infer from the circumstances just adverted to, that Mz. Moonsz is a 
gentleman of extraordinary self-denial. He has been preaching 
sermons to the number of 192, which, merely to hear, were worth £250 
a-piece; yet he has never published these v discourses ! 

“The profits that have accrued to him from their sale would 
have been enormous—nevertheless he has foregone a safe and legitimate 
speculation that would have enriched him to an extent beyond the 





dreams of Hupson! For the sake of mankind, however, I must confess 
that he ought no longer to withhold from us these precious homilies, 


| which, flowing from his lips at the rate of £250 each, mast have abso- 


lutely gilé them: rendered him positively a modern Gotpmoutm or 
Currsostom. At a moderate computation, a sermon at £250 might be 
valued at about eightpence the spoken word : such words, copyright, in 


é; - it 3 issu i the t 
in reference to the income of the Reverswp Mx. Moone, the Registrar | 2 pS 4°7)™: and might be issued from the press under the title of 


ris of Great Price.” Unless the pearls should prove to have been 
cast before swine, their proceeds ould enable the author to endow 
several colonial bishoprics, and build an indefinite number of churches 
and schools. 

“It may be urged that four sermons in a year are not many; but 
when it is remembered that their value is 1000/.,, it will be admitted 
that they ought to go a great way, and that a larger number of such 
rich discourses might have been too much of a good thing. 

“ In conelusion, Sir, let me observe that perpetual allusions to Mr. 
Moore’s opulence may very possibly entail unp! t consequences on 
him. They have already procured him the world-wide reputation of 
inhabiting an Ophir, a California, a Garden of the Hesperides. In the 
not improbable event of a French invasion, the first shoes the enemy 
would go to plunder might be the Bank ; but the next would certainly 


be—Ma. Moorz’s! 
“ Or never believe me to be, &c., &c., 
. iy Putto-Prosate.” 


A Defence for the Derbyites. 


Tuz Ministers have postponed the meeting of Parliament to the 


remotest oy, no meg Bs — _ been offered for this 

, we to suggest t t vernment, in postponing 
the cssembly of Parliament, may be actuated A ling that, as the 
harvest has been rather late, the thrashing—which is inevitable—may 
as well be put off as long as possible. 


Cavtion ror tue Covstiye-Hovss.—It is Byte unadvisable 
for the partners of any mercantile firm to travel all together by railway, 


as in that case the whole house runs an imminent risk of being smashed. 
















































































Passenger. “ Waat’s toe Matter, Guaap’” 

Guard (with presence of Mind). “Ou, sotatxG PanticuLan, Siz. We've owty ruw mrto aw Excursion Taatw!” 
Passenger. “ But, Goop Gracious! THEKE’s A TRAIN JUST BEHIND US, Isw’T THERE?” 

Guard. “Yes, Sin! Burt a BOY SAS GONE DOWN THE LINE WITH A SIGNAL; AND IT’S VERY LIKELY THEY'LL sez IT!” 


Sertexser 11, 1852. 
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“NEWS FROM VERONA!” SEA-SIDE AIRS. 
(Vide Times, August 30, 1852.) (4s shown by Young Gentlemen at a Watering-place.) 
E simple travellers, who rave of Weanme hats and coats they would never think of wearing in 
a) sunny tal, London. 

dnd inng 80 o> Goumy gs Gt & Sporting their elegant feet in buff-coloured slippers, or /of/ines, or 
her every city lie, peari-buttoned boots, or shoes of the most dazzling colours, such as 

Ten coaes oe wha d ee. ae 

, you Affecting a nau appearance carrying a te 
Taunton. enti, 0 I was, in the under their arm, which every now and they pose azainat the parapet 
city of the Capulet. | Seeedee Se emanated Geer 7 
Affeeting a nautical language 80 as to impress any one with the 
For in Verona recently, I chanced tion that they had a whole fleet of yachts under their command, 


tarry, “ , 
and ladies as if they were such as—* She’sa fine 
And bn deg quietly the young eral aa B y H’v’ns! in Mate ang ny Te she’s 
“ Spiatore!” said a voice behind ; and, of the eid gentleman.” _< - 
looking o’er my shoulder, I In short, making their appearanes as possible, 
Beheld myself surrounded by a troop of their conversation roy: potes My Poll my 45 = as the 
German soldiery. — model of 


Smoking cars lone ‘he pit, up and down the P before 

“ar2 2 Tory! that you don’t, my a dinner, night as well as day, smeking all long 
apy page "ma Liberal !” | everywhere. 

But, bless you! at the word they soon’ Hanging about the sands under the pretence of reading a book, and 


began to rave and gibber all ; | always occupying three chairs when they sit down—one for their body, 
[ cannot sketch in company, and | wsevolene tar tals legs, and another for their feet—with another one for 
Som Gon tates eae, their telescope. 





Which made the mere andi Walking, sw i RFRA. Ay AL 
‘ musa, fill Lesuld commesighnasmgeell a fey untenance—taiking loudly, as if they were in 
asbionable box = the Ooue—anll swinging their bodies about, just 





One swarth Row eck Se fae 5 tout ie eet Be ACKERMAN ; 

My drawing-book, with all it oth: we cathral Wy 8 i blacker man; ss [ae aera 0 nat th ling of hy Vane ne er 
They me to their officer, and, in a sen 

Meo mse in prison oe * Verona te nnn Lo nrg fe gy ee ed 





They put me in the common damp, filthy, dark, and dr Sir! fond o the water, and emulates his master in creating a great splash 
They gue me ® ct ay ee SS canieuie. Sir | | amongst the young ladies, all the better still, 


They kept me in the dirt all night to study , And when the gentlemen return to their vd their 
let me out inthe di all ig ota Haomoto mothers’ quendiiem, te Pp on, ee, ey 6S pee a , and 
And though they ’ve aot the slightest right a Briton to oppress at all, | Walk the streets with such boarding-school modesty and fae « = that 


From ne’er a fellow in the place evald I cbtuin redness t all - one would suspect for a moment they were the same rough, noisy, 
Though SuaxsreaRe wrote about the town, he never could have known | Newfoundlandish, oaaty fellows that were bounding about im ail 
| directions sea-s 


her, Man! 
For you couldn’t find “ Two Gentlemen” to-day in all Verona, Man! | 


_ If at the Foreign Office, now, we had but Lorp PaLmenstow, 
Bach Austrian officer 4" 


would soon be forced ~~ pe A TOUR QUITE ABROAD. 
But MaLmessury, in ey pe 


miscarries, Sir 
Excursionists who want to have more than — 
_ Compiaints to him are little more than complaints to Mrs. A Set} Soom ; yay be —y~ y-: oan outa: | 


| And so I pocket up my wrongs, and strive to take them coolly, yet oid Newhaven and Dieppe, at the Brighton terminus. They = have 


Lp om Wee eee on Romeo and Juliet, an opportunity of making a much longer stay at Dieppe than 


poor Verona’s civil strife Mercutio’s wrath arouses, Man! ‘letter of the bargain provides; and the probability is that they will be | 
More he Tol een, Faso yours, eed en t of » bivouse on the beech, by the sbsence | 


of a steamer at the appointed time, and by the i 


ve otis 
— a bed at Dieppe. Should there be one at liberty, the excursionist 


7 ‘have the means of ping 0 pees a Se aan, & ease 
USE FOR UNION WORKHOUSES. | manners, of the cael and of learning—through the lessons of that 


ill soon become a question what to do with the Union Work- first-rate instructor, experience—the extortionate habits of el 
broughout the country, if, as is the case in Dorsetshire, keepers. Those who wish to epee ye at Dieppe, with 
generally, get. paid at the rate of 3s. 6d. a day | the addition of a series of surprises at not finding w 

. These institutions—these, at any rate—seem ‘0 expect, which forms one of the chief charms of travel, will do well to 


2H Hae 
sEBe 4 
iy 
af 

i a 
i 
ui 
F 
es 
: 
TH 


i 
eh 
l 
a Ui 
ta 
Ae 


ef 
Es 
TH 
4 
te 
it: 
ut 


es, in a : im The “Row” Opera. 

= eepeglenemy hich be ed 
. — JuLiren’s Opera, though much 
will want its ball-room ;| made a great deal more noise i 


not 
in the world 
Teor sufficient for each union in the orchestra, His attempt to realise and t 
and there are ready to the peoples’ hands — ry by means of music, brought him into collision with what may 
termed: 


i j 
a 


more it i 
Who Wants Whiskers? nature of every Mons. to aseend, and he will know better next 


Iy an advertisement commencing with the tender inquiry, “ Do you done, “im the cannon’s mouth.” The reason assigned th 

want luxuriant hair!” we find the following mele me f t y ‘i use ABW 
“ I have now « full pair of whiskers. Send me another pot. Mason Hurrow.” of the orehestra in his late opera, is a desire om the part of the 
What! another pot of whiskers? Now, we have heard of Potted Mous. to prove himself a sownd musician, 

Hare, and several other luxuries that are potted, but we never recollect | ; — 

hearing of Potted Whiskers! 


4 bape forgiven, uestions asked. Gentlemen of the Hebrew Persuasion radi) 
| t 
We wonder Mu. Moonr is not afraid of holding so many good | sr3 wah he Bisvee oe to Faaxcs Jowmrnu, Vienna: 4 
livings, lest he should diefsome fine morning of pluracy. | when the Crown shall be restored, has the very head that will"fit it. 
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A GREAT BABY CASE. 


T all times Punch delights to meet in| 
the Times the letters “8S. G. 0.” | 
There they are, the letters signifying 
work—work—work : and always noble | 
work: work that is to pick up poor) 
humanity out of the mud it may craw), 
or be crushed in: work that lays hold 
of selfishness by the collar, and strives | 
to give it a good shaking, quickening its 
, and opening its 
eyes: work that gives its, 
strong right arm to timid | 
pining misfortune, and 
strives to bring it into! 
broad, healthy daylight, | 
that it may be seen, and 
seen, sympathised with, | 
and comforted. Well, | 
8. G. O. has now taken | 
the babies of England 
—not all of them, but | 
many thousand, cheated, | 
defrauded babies—under | 
his pen feathers, doing 
his best to have them | 
righted. He constitutes 
bimseif Chancellor pro- 
— tective of babes, cheated 
= of their own milk: the 
milk that they bring with 
them ; the milk that, for 
a certain price, is sold in Portman Square and Belgravia. 
“I do not know,” says 8. G. O.— 


( fier 












I do not know which to rate highest, the cruelty or the immorality to which the 
wet-nurse system offers so liberal a premium. Ladies have no shame, show no 
reluctance in hiring the serviee of ‘a beaithy young single woman’ to give to their 


infant the food they refuse it, and which she must take from her own.” 


And the Registrar-General shows that the defrauded suckling 
generally dies! Thus, poor little Turnbam-Green is sacrificed to 
Kelgravia; weak, puny little Peckham is offered up to May Fair. 
“ Usually,” says the Registrar-General, “in about four or five months 
death occurs, literally and truly for the want of nature’s own nutriment 
—breast-milk.” The milk sold to four months’ old Marquis—to 
suckling Kari ! 

Well, 8S. G. O. admits that a baby may be a “ bore:” a very great 
ys a indeed, if arriving in the world early in the fashionable season. 
Acd nursing, be thinks, may spoil a figure; and, moreover, absolutely 
make a mother look like a mother—not at all an reflection, 
you know, in Lapy Rosa’s looking-glass. 





‘I will not for & moment dispute but that it would ‘annoy Hzwny to have the 
nurse shuffling in with baby at ail hours of the night,’ still, allowing to wealth and 
high-breeding, fashionable refinement, &c., every protection their vested interests 
demand, | must yet question whether Lapy Bexia’s season's enjoyment, her 
husband Hewny's uubroken after-Honse of-Commons the preservation of her 
girlish figure, are worth the moral cost of a premium to immorality, or the cruel cost | 
of death to the infant whose mother’s milk has been bought away from it.’ 


All this is very strong; and 8. G. O. continues, becoming almost 
vehement in his indignation at the immorality of the high lady who 
will buy the milk of “nice tidy Many ”’—it may be a “fallen” Mary 
—but then the fa!l has been so pathetically accounted for—that it were | 
searcely so much a fall as a trip or slip. id Many for a while lives) 
weil and reposes, like a jewel, in velvet ; until the little lord is weaned, | 
and then the world is before her, and she may “sin again.” But) 
all wet-nurses are not of these. Many are married women : 


‘So they are: and the father has to see his own child waste, or for pay receive a 
bastard’s food, because his own or wife's poverty bas forced him and her to barter 
their own infant's proper nourishment, that some high-bred or wealthy mother may 
save her dgure or enjoy her season of gaiety.” 


These be bitter words: but like bitter aloes, they are true things. | 
And is there no remedy for this ? Fair continue to have its, 
Moloch? Shall mother’s milk—like milk of asses—be still vendible at 
great houses? No; we espy a very probable remedy. _ 

A time may come when the Morning Post shall rejoicingly announce 
that the most illustrious wife and highest mother in the is about 
to have even the fullness of her domestic happiness increased ; and 
further that the Post is almost authorised to state that—* No Wet 
Nurse need apply.” : 

Now this one fact, with all the force of strongest example, would 





almost stop the sale of mother’s milk in high places. Never mind the 
cails of daily duty and daily ceremony ; it matters not oS 
room is to be that the Ean or Deny is to be honoured wi 


an interview—that a State dinner is to be given—that Unciz Leopoup | of Billingsgate ! 








rights to its own milk ; and that baby, so nursed, so nourished, will bave 


| 


is to be visited: nothing shall interfere with baby’s privilegea—baby’s | 


saved the lives of thousands of babies by making Duchesses and | 


Marchionesses suckle their own little ones—the future ornaments of the 
House of Lords. 

This is the examp'e that is needed in high life. Without it great 
babies will continue to fatten on the natural property of mean ones; 
and the suckling Earl of Piccadilly cheat little Whitechapel, that 
after a due course of “ convulsions, dysentery, marasmus,” Xc., goes off 
in about four or five months “for the want of nature’s nutriment— 
breast-milk.” 

At a progress to Balmora!, how the mothers of England would 
crowd to look at baby—the haby nursed by the mother on “ whose 
dominions the sun never sets !’’ 


THE PRIDE OF LONDON! 
Being a slight liberty taken with “ The Bride of Abydos.” 


Kyow ye the stream where the cesspoo! and sewer 
Are en:ptied of all their foul slushes and slimes, 
Where the feculent tide of rich liquid manure 
Now sickens the City, now maddens the Zimes 7 
Know ye the filth of that great open sink 
Which no filter can sweeten, no “navvy” can drink : 
Where in boats overcrowded the Cockney is borne 
To the mud-bounded gardens of joyous Cremorne: 
Where the gas-works rain down the blackest of soot, 
And the oath of the coalwhipper never is mute: 
Where the liquified mud which as “ water” we buy, 
With the richest of pea-soup in colour may vie, 
And deodorisation completely defy : 
Where the air’s {ill’d with smeils that no nose can define, 
And the banks teem prolific with corpses canine ? 
*Tis the stream of the Thames! ’tis the Pride of the Town ! 
Can a nuisance so dear to us e’er be put down? 
Oh! fouler than words can in decency tell 
Are the sights we see there, and the scents which we smell ! 


“THE DEVOURING ELEMENT.” 


Pawwy-a-Livers have long been in the habit of calling fire “ the 
Devouring Element ;” but the fire will soon be put out, we think, by 
Steam. Only look at the accidents on the American steam-boats, ana the 
daily accidents that oecur on our beautifully-managed railways—al! 
caused by Steam! We hope, therefore, for the future, that when 
penny-a-liners are describing any casualty of the above sort, they will 
always allude to Steam as being “Zhe Devouring Element.” Con- 
sidering the heaps of pennies they must have 
of Steam, the least they can do is to show their gratitude by awardi 
to it the “devouring” superiority. Henceforth, let it be cadpateed 


| Stzamgg promoted (vice Fire, put out) to be “The Devouring Ele- 


ment.” From this very day, Steam is the penny-a-liner’s Element, 
(par excellence) of Destruction ! 


A SERIOUS RAILWAY GRIEVANCE. 


“Mr. Puncu, Sin,—Bound with a few friends on a short pleasure ex- 
cursion, | repaired, the other day, to one of the principal railways. In 
consequence of having misunderstood BrapsHaw we got to the station 
half an hour too soon, and not knowing how we could more appro- 
priately fill up the time, we determined to employ it in making our 


| wills. On inquiry we found that there was not a single solicitor, or 


even a lawyer's clerk in attendance, nor even one will-paper to be had 
at the book-stall. I trust that, through the influence of your powerfui 
journal, on all the stations of every line of railway proper accommoda- 
tion will be provided for performing that serious duty, which, if 
previously neglected, must suggest itself to everybody who steps into 
a train, particularly if in the position of your humbie servant, 

“ PaTBRPAMILIAs.” 


Speaking Out. 


Tue Pays concludes a long article, in which a list is given of all the 
towns that have sent in petitions praying of Louis Naro.zown to be 





by this time out | 


Emperor, by saying “ in fact, all France has spoken out.” If this is the 


way that France speaks out, better far that she were dumb! 


Apagoros or Cantit, D.D.—No wonder that Cantu. claims homage 
to the “seal of the Fisherman :”—when he’s such a very great Master 
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THE RAILWAY GILPIN. 


“Zee aaeen | 

or renown, 

The famed Jouw Gririm’s grandson, he | 
Abides in London town. 


To our Jouw Grrr said his Dear, 


Tis Friday by the calendar, 
Will risk my limbs, and go.” 
Quoth Misrress Giurm, “Nicely said: | 
And then, besides, look here, 4 
We'll go by the Excursion Train, 
Which makes it still less dear.’ 
Jouw Grirry poked his clever wife, 
norte — > te 
on ’ j 
She had a mind, 


? 
: 


morning came; a cab was 

The time allow’d 

To reach the station door; but lo ! 
Before it stood a crowd. 


For half an hour they there were stay’d, 


And when they did get in— 
“No train! A hoax!” cried clerks, agog 
To swear through thick and thin. 


“Yaa!” went the throats; stamp went the 


Joun Grurnx home would fain have hied, 
needs j 


But he must remain, 
Commanded by his wilful bride, 
And take the usual train. 


*T was long before our passengers 
Another train could 

When—stop ! one ticket for the fares 
Was lost or left behind ! 


“Good lack !” quoth Jomm, “ ‘iton,” 
q _" yet try 


“*'T won't do,” the G 

And bearing wife and babes on board, 
The train without him flies. 

Now see him in a second train, 
Behind the iron steed, 

Borne on, slap dash—for life or bones 
With small concern or heed. 


Away went Gririm, neck or nought, 
Exclaiming, “ my wig ! 

Oh, here’s a game! oh, here’s a go! 
A running such a rig!” 

A signal, hark !—the whistle screamed— 
Smash! went the windows all : 

“ An accident!” cried ont each one, 
As loud as he could bawl. 


Away went GILPiN, never mind— 
His brain seemed me py J round ; 

















| whieh the construction io anid to display much i 


THE JOLLY BARRISTERS. 


Art the i tery Barristers on the Western Circuit found 


instead of taking it to heart and 
ate 
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we reflect 
cricketers, it arose out of a state 
prospects. 


interest in 
though 
oO 


Hin 


The Deponent's Assistant. 


Eritara ror A Srock-Broker.—“ Waiting 


ing to do at Dorchester. The Court was 
a holi was forced upon the learned gents, 


things which was death to 
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And _ as stations they drew near, 
PR. : tle shrilly blew, 
ina past signal-men, 
The train like lightning flew. 
Thus, all Killbury, 
Wieteiparee 


At Dedmanton his loving wife, 
On platform wai i 


Her tender husband, striving much 
To let himself outside, 


“Hallo! Jonn Gurr, here we are— 
Come out!” they all did ory ; 
“To death with we are tired !” 
“Guard!” shouted Vat | ba 
But no—the train was not a bit 


in off it flew 
“hpi aa dad along, 
As if the deuce ’t were going to, 
With motive impulse strong. 
Away went Gitrtn, on the breath 
puffing 


steam, until 
th. came unto their journey’s end, 
here they at last stood still, 


t thing that he could do— 


And then—bes 

Ro for Town ; 
stopped at tation up, 

Till he again got down. 

Says Gur. 

And eke long life 5 


THE HORSES AND THE MAL-DE-MER, 


the game is tinged 
it was sport to the 








for a Rise,” 








Loumisovus Psopuctions.—Lovis 
reputation, having occasionally made his t 
last works, however, that our Prince has pu 











are—(ireworks, 





um, “Sing Long live the Quzzn, 
to me; 


NE day last week » curious case of 
“‘ indisposition” occurred among some 
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VN YL MALY! 


y_.) 


AUNTY TTT 





A LUCID EXPLANATION. 


“Wwuart Can be THR MaTTER wita THe “ Maaic,” Cuances? 

“Wur, vou sex, pean, Tom pur His HELM DOWN RATHER 100 QUICK, AND SHE MISSED 
STAYS AND WENT ASHORE, AND THEY 4RE NOW HAULING THE JiB A-WEATHER TO LET HER 
Fite ano Par ov.” 


FESTIVITIES AT OSBORNE. 
(From a Local Correspondent.) 





was to gie to ee of 


the Ily Wight, Paice) 
ALBERT’S bids 


never you mind—that are ’s 
tell 


outon | and Ausrry, and 
House; this here booth 


boughs and v 


was zet out down 
middle of un, vrom OnE | plased as Punch. 


varks, and pleats, etzetrer, | blew and scarlut 


zide o the 
Booth they ’d stuck apa little un for the Queen, wce ALBERT, and | 
the Ryal Yunkers to squat under. They called 


1’d heerd was the neam for a Vrench 


Zammut arter 


end to tother, wi nieves, | sartainly "twas a zight wuth zeean, the sogers 


un a Mar-Quee, which | hopped off to the tune agin of “ God sare the 
man ; howsomedever a’d says to myzelf, now they be 


LL — 
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A MATTER OF SUSPENSION. 





and treat balloons as he does the Press, siz, to 
“ warn” them before any “ jon ” took place 

| If, after one or two he still 
| continued, then we the balloon as 
Lovis Naroizom does a journal, by not 
allowing it to spear any mane Hf some such 
decree is not issued eel, wo oil not 
| answer for the consequencte. e shall hear of 

| pony dropping into a iage on the laps of fom 

three or four ladies and f them out of | 
their lives, or else of an woman being killed 
some evening by a bull dropping from an altitude 
of a thousand feet u her unconscious bonnet 

| With these aérial jes we are vraag from 
| the Germans their hereditary kingdom of Air, 
\and if a stop is not put to these exhibitions, we 
shal! soon bave the reputation of being as flighty as 


the French themselves. We, therefore, recommend 

that NaPotzon’s Be ion” be imme- 
diately put into force with M. Porreviy’s ascents. 
It is the only kind of suspension suited to such 
beastly performances. 








American Digestion. 


Srrayot birds, those Yankees! people often say. 
Yes, indeed: and so it would seem from the jollow- 
ing passage in the New York Courier and Inquirer, 
relative to (ron -— 

‘We recently stated that the consumption in the United 
States amounted to about 1,000,000 tons per anaum, or 100 Ibs. to 
each person.” 


A nation of ostriches ! 


A Trostee.—One who gets all the kicks, and 
none of the halfpence, 





Avpert, and the rest of the Royal Family. The band strikes up the 

| Nashonal Anthum, and while they was , ¥B. of 

| Coort paices down set r.. teables a ny ey hadn’t got no 
‘ a +4 *t ’ : 

Herew: I zends you the count iI, own a Lay Td tether. T’ sent ke te 


"t, the Quzew and 


wi in 
I vancy the heft on um’s too much 


( n€ | to lug about. The Parvce o Waxes, nuther, didn’t wear his topknot 
doouns at OsBorwz over iD | 4 yeathers as I expected a ood. 

| Grass bavun bin zed by Ma. Towanp, Her Mapsvsty’s Baylif, they 
y- Asto) set to, and @ precious good stick they played. Thinks I to myseif, 
how I come to 268 UM, | these here be what you may call the Quezn’s Beefeaters. : 

wet wn. dinner ew — _ to ~ cong 4 and Prince, the 

. ; ounders o the Veast, them and theirn, an 

ottomaiia they ’d | times dree, which is moor, I’m bound, than the 


life to un, wi dree 
PEROR O RoosHER 
Kruse 0 Proosner, and Bony taz Ssconn’s work- 


the Green up agin the | people ood do for their masters,—if they wasn't foced to. 
Toastun and hoorayun over, they zets to at the spoorts and pastimes 
, was where the eatun-match | out on the Green, rummun and jumpun, i 
was to come off. He was nimbler than you’d a fancied they could, arter all that are beef. 
stuck sbout wi laurels, | Bosides which there was a dal 
- gs, to bean. | daanced too, zum on em—though it must a took zam cheek, I should 
tivy un. The dinun teab'es | think, to daance avoor the Quezn, She and the Prince zat onder the 
the | Mar-Quee lookun on, /aafan and smilun, savan your as 


lippun a precious sight 


e 0 daancan, and uncommon weil they 


I couldn’t help grinnun too to zee the fun; and 
and zailors in their 
quoats, tother young chaps in their Zanday’s best, 


all im apple-pie ardour. | and the gals all smart and tidy, vrolickun and kyaaperun about, in 
| gay ribbons, and clane white stockuns, wi their ki 


un-straps on. 

zeven, Hex Mapsusty, Prince, and the rest on em, 
.” Whereupon | 
me, and thee’st zin as much as thee 


wot the British Viag viyun in vront of un, besides the Prince’s and |need’st to zee, 1 thinks thee ’st had enough on’t; and zeeun as how 


Paisce oy Waxes’s colours. 

‘The company was to be the labourn fokes and sich like as works on | whoam. 
the State—not your Lagp Daagsrs I *t mane, nor none o they. | 
Also the labourn men’s wives. Likewise a lot o the sogers, zailors, | 
marines, cooast gyard and Trinaty House chaps as be lyun on dooty | 
thereabou 


hun, wi a zmell o zummut good, and in marches a couple o 


|thee ca’st n’t git no moor beer in this pleace, thee ‘dst best go 


A Naturalist’s View of the Great Fishing Question. 


ts. . — 
Down they zits a little avore dree, when presently we hears music lee Jack. hae ‘o Boglaed ——~- 4 ral.” Reh lee denienn cps 


And our American expe- 


rience has lately given us fresh proof of it; for there can be little 


approac oe ” 
bands playun the “ Rooast Beef of Old England.” Arter they, follers question that the recent Fishery dispute was occasioned mainly by the 


handy three score and ten zailors and mareens carryun the same, and iaees 

other mate ; also plum-puddun and strong beer. _— fom 
Zoon as they’d got well sated, afore the Grass, “ Here she comes! ”’ | 

they sez; and in walks Quezw Victoria, hooked on to Pursce| 


present Jacks in Office. 


Jesurr’s Barnx.—Dsa. Canrtt’s Letter toMLonp Densy. 
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A DISAPPOINTMENT. 
E have looked every morning with the greatest care 
through the i 





nt 
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announcing the various 


sums of money that have been forwarded to the 
CuanceLton ov THE ExcuequeR under the 
head of “Conscience Money,” and must say 
that we have been extremely disappointed at 
not finding mention of a single farthing sent 


in the name of the Kev 
Ma. Moorz, the Monster 
Pluralist. e must con- 
fess, after the numerous 
exposures that have taken 
place of his sinecures and 
many livings, we did slightly 
expect to read a pleasant 
little paragraph announcing 
the restitution of a sum 
of certainly not less than 
£50,000 from the much- 
abused gentleman in ques- 
tion. But no! there has 
not been a penny sent; not 
even a postage stamp! We 
are sorry for the Reverend 
Registrar, for he has lost 
a noble opportunity of re- 


lieving bis conscience and his pocket at the same time. We wish the CuasceLion 
| oF THE ExcHzQueR would write to inform him that it wasn't too late yet ! 








THE NEW AMERICAN AMBASSADOR. 


many public dinners ; 





SOLLY IN OUR ALLEY. 


By a grateful Cadger. 


Or all the flats with blunt that part, 
‘There ’s none so green as Sour ; 
He 's pot a kind benevolent art, 
And is know’d in our Alley. 
Oh, don’t I like the blessed day 
As comes afore the Monday ! 
Cause why? it is old Souty’s way 
To go to church on Sunday, 


And there a-watching nigh the door, 
We waits for Souty ; 

He takes sitch pity on the poor— 
My eye, wot precious folly! 

In mud and wet I slops about 
Without a shoe or stockin’, 

And all in rags, there’s not a doubt 
But what my looks is shockin’. 


But vet and dirt I never minds ; 
A object melancholy, 

[ bears it all, because [ finds 
Thereby a f in Souty. 

I’m bound I'd get a underd pounds, 
By cadgin’, out of Soy, 

His wealth and riches so abounds, 
And he’s a muff so jolly ! 





as a rebel to his lawful King, seeing who once riz against good 
Kisc Georee, the father of fie people 


father such a tarnation licking). 





“2. You will be courteous and accessible on all occasions to your | 
fellow-citizens of the Union: never permitting the atmosphere of a | 
intoxicating and deleterious atmos- 
phere of Almacks, of Stonehenge House, Normanblood Palace, and 
such high to make you forgetful of the equality of all the 
| children of JowaTHAaN (niggers being cattle). 

“3. You will, in the fulfilment of your official duties, have to swallow 
you will be called upon to speak 
the _ of fellowship—bat keep your back | manager 
straight. When invited to the high festivals of the Tittlebatmongers’ : 
ly, you may—or rather mus/—use a little soft sawder about the 

h business, so amicably settled (with a hook and a line). 

_ “4+. You will have to propose toasts. Therefore do not give the | 
immortal memory of Krx¢ Jouw—because you may see at the board a very reputable trial of “ AcwILLi o, NewMaw.” 
Jew sheriff whose ancestor had his teeth pulled out by the orders of | are offered as a tremendous bait to all 


monarchy, and more especially the 


Ww 
Always hold out the right hand 


Trusty correspondent at 
Washington has sent us an 
exclusive copy of the in- 
structions of the American 


OUR CAPERS AT THE CAPE. 


125 


(JowaTHan giving his old 


abinet to Ma. [xGeBsoLl, Now that there isa prospect—for the sixth time these two years— 


+ oo overto supersede of » termination to the war at the Cape, we may h 
R. ABBOTT LAWRENCE | verted into a subject for one of the series of historical 


Ambassador at St. James's. nq again, without finding them 


to see it con- 
ramas at Astley’s, 


asa large and disagree- 


in his duty of United States’ | where we have the satisfaction of ~~} battles fought over again 
set 
The Cape 


It will be seen that they | shie item in the year’s estimates, 


relate more to the personal | out of cur pockets, while the same thing— much better done—at 


ry woe the future Minis- | of Westminster Bridge, mulcts us of, at most, a few shilli 
er to any line of policy | air = yee oo oats or ey it Ut ripe a 
ment by the Astleian dramatist at never 6 ata su 

They are as follow : | until it is in a state that admits of the wav 


between the two countries. | 


War abroad ——_ 


The 
treat- 


ing of the British flag, over 


_ “1. You are on all occs-| some crushed Khan, reduced and ruined Rajah, or humbled Emir, who 
sions to remember that you in an attitude of abasement crouches at the foot of the British com- 
represent the simplicity of | mander, with a glare of red fire streaming in upon him from the wings 


the republican principle. and footlights. 

- | Should the Caffre War soon admit of this happy treatment, we 

D consider | would recommend to Mx. Barty to secure, as a * set 
UKE | OF | original Water-Kloof which has figured so frequently in the despatches 


You will, therefore, as sel- 
dom as may i 
yourself the 
Wasuinectos—the Mar- 


This ingenious piece of machinery, 


guis oF NiaGaRa—or the | sdanted liar! the , i 

; pted peculiarly to the purposes of stage; for, if we are 
Ban or Mississtrri. Be-| believe the despatches, it is capable of being captured over and over 
cause it is your duty to pay | seain without being any the worse for wear, inasmuch as it seems to 


respect to a crowned 


»} come out as fresh as ever, and, in a word, “ as 


piece,” the 


it may be, is evidently 


to 


as new” when- 


ou are not, therefore, to ever there is a fight: and when the “taking of the Water-Kloof” is 


orget that the American 


sure to be the principal incident, a splendid “|ine in the bill” might 


President wears nothing | be made with such a subject as the “ identical Kloof,” and, if it could 
but a hat—(night-caps going | he supplied with “real water,” (there are plenty of pumps in the 
ect 


for nothing). 


theatrical world) the illusion would be 

It is still doubtful whether the “ 
British or of the foe; and as it has been a sort of shuttlecock between 
the two during the whole war, it is difficult to guess who, in the latest 
battle, may have given it the latest blow with the battledore. — 
t it, there will be little difficulty in securing it by a 
indeed, it is possible that we may see it 
on Astley’s stage by real Caffres, who, when they have no longer any 
foe, may be open to an engagement with a 


Caffres have still 
spirited offer; an 


- engagement with t 


A Supscription is 0 


Trial of Faith. 


If the 
fended 


to defray Da. Newman's expenses in the 


Masses,twice a week 
those “ benefactors” who will 


his anointed Majesty—the King drawing on the Jew’s jaw instead of subscribe. We are afraid the donations tumble in very slowly—or else 


his bank. Finally, you will not spit upon the memory 1 the way, Da. Newmaw would never be put to this expedient of a-mass-ing a 


| you must not spit in company anywhere in England,) of 


at TrLeRx | public subscription. 





VOL. XXIII 
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rfect. 
Kloof” is in the hands of the 
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EXTRAORDINARY NOCTURNAL BALLOON 
ASCENT OF THE BRITISH ASSOCIATION. 


Kindly Communicated by Proresson Purrr. 
Belfast, September 7th, 1962. 
M* = name is Purry, Mr. Puach, 
a that humble name, 
it’s not for me to say so, aad 
— unknown to fame, 
For since I first was capable i in child- | 
hood of reflection, 
Each branch of science has received 
rom me a close ins 
Though my parents were not partial, 
they remember to this hour | 








cart’s motive power 

And how I[ cut the bello bellows up, in the 
futile hope to fiad 

If by spontaneous action they could 
generate their wind. 

At school, of other principles the 
knowledge | 

And the “Science of pick ta aacmer fl from | 
my gun quick! Bier 

And mm by fought — Jomns, 
*twas but that He 

If we were “ ieodyacninal * "hed often 
wished to try. , 

After that, I studied ‘eee at 
college with ay? 

Who taught it is the| 
base of Cider Ca Trip” | 

“ How Soda Water oft the head from 


vinous fumes will clear,” 
And “ What the c' it undergoes 
when combined with bitter beer.” 

It is n’t then remarkable, with = this ——— : 
That I’m a shining member of Association, 
Or that my humble writings on ——— nove! theme 
To their volumes of Transactions should have added many a seam. | 
It was I detected strychnine in the brewers’ bitter ales ; 

nd with Reicuensacu by sympathetic snails ; 
lt was | who wrote the “ Vestiges,” with ee 
Shewed how a man has been a goose, can be a goose 
It was I, who first to steer balloons a certain plan 
It was I. who in the Red men first the lost ten tribes detected ; 
The learned Sues concedes to me, without a ~~ of flattery, 
I first perceived a man to be a mere voltaic battery— 
Whose every action, feeling, thought, pain, sorrow, or felicity, 
Depend not on himself, but on the laws of electricity : 
So that if a thief should steal our watch, we musn’t charge the action 
To any moral flaw, but to the “ Furce of his Attraction : 
Whilst if a Lady should refuse our suit her approbation, 
’Tis only that she has too strong a “ Current of Negation.” 
These data, Sir, are given here from no absurd vaingiory, 
But simply that my be a voucher for my story, 
Whose tenor on — startled mind will force = strong conviction, 
How true the proverb is, that Truth is stranger far than Fiction. 

I had sat with all the Sections, in turn throughout the day— 

And bad read a little paper of my own in Section A, 
Upon “ Comets, as examined with two eyes or with one, 
And what they seem to those who ag Wet when our work was done, 
We had all gone off most willingly to dinner with the Mayor, ) 
For though tables of statistics are our hobby, pride, and care, > 
There are some other tables we ‘re as ready to compare. 5) 
And musing, as | rambled home, on all our conversation, 
And how my pager bes cbteines the Dection scapeseaticn : 
I felt a tap upon my back, and looking rouad 
Sir Ropsarick, accom by worthy Ma. — 
“Come, Porrr |” they both at onee, “ We've borrowed GiaeEn’s 


And are going to make a voyage to the *Glim of the Moon,’ 
We've got a new lactometer for Woops and Farapar, 
To analyse the curds they find within the Milky Way, 
And Layxesrex is going to seek (he loves ragouts and spices) 
A new receipt to make hare from the Come Berenices.” 
Hard by the car we met with bfirycnus calling Bunsen o’er the coals, 
For saying that the natives spoke Sciavonic near the Poles ; 
Whilst Brat, who on the x writes, did piteously implore us, 








To carry up an Irish Bull and mend the breed of Taurus. j eee Bites 


Nor a Bap Patewr.—Pocketing some £9000 a year by a Sinecure 
| Registrarship. 


Now up we went and soon perceived a singing in our ears, | 
Which some of us opined mus: be the Music of the Spheres, 


To set “ Blow | Blow, thou wintry wind ! ” 
To ask, if with the 


mm How, who has a taste in songs, kindly ly offered, then al there, 

to an atmospheric air. 
t the planets, CoLowgL PortLock called to Mars, 
nié gun they armed the sheoting stars 
And we also learned with pleasure from that plamet that Tow Spa ive, 
Having won the Belts from J crrres, is the pet of Satunn’s Ring. 
It was here that Weusn and Nick.» let their quicksilver escape, 
~ Cotowet Sastye got us al! into a mighty scrape, 
By proposing that m Merxcvar (I think the man was daft), 
ith help of Uasa Mrvoa, we should try to sink a shaft. 


When we got 


| Of course, as soon as Meacuny perceived this daring feat, 


His dander, as the Yankees say, riz up to fever heat ;— 

And though that dashing fellow, Hiwp, tried hard to set us free, 
By pitching out, to lighten us, the whole of Section D— 

He set the Dogstar at our heels, and caught us in the lump, 

And bade Aquagius come and pat us ali beneath the Pump, 
Who, having drenched and beaten us with all his might and main, 


My childish speculations | on “ The Go- | Sent us off to Limbo Patrum for the night in CusRces’s Wain. 


There we found the shirt of triple brass which the hardy sailor wore, 
Who first, as Honace tells, essayed to pass from shore to shore ; 


There, too, the belt ULysszs got in the storm from Neaevs’ daughter, 


And the grateful look he paid her with (slightly damaged by salt water) ; 

And a head of young Apownis, labelled V exvs’ only joy, 

| And a smaller head—his property—when quite a littie bey ; 

Bight or ten old constitutions, by the French in turn 

And a little heap of broken oaths, whieh the Pazstozwt had taken ; 

The Yankees’ title to the Isles oa the Peruvian shore ; 

And the Christian moderation of the Revereyp Mr. ‘Moors ; 

A dog which Juries had tossed when, as a bull, he ranged ; 

And some pieces of that shower of gold into which the god was changed, 

When through the crannies, chinks, and holes of Dawagz’s well-barred 
cioset, 

| There fell, as Mugcuisow would say, an auriferous deposit. 

Well! the man who kept these precious things—I think his name was 
Perricasw— 

Was so vexed to see us handle them, that in a mighty pet he grew 

And nae and raved, and chafed "and fumed, tail 1 quite shook for 

re: 
And started, Sir,—to find myself stretched out upon my bed, 
In the Cat and Salutation, and to hear to my 


surprise, 
At my door the Boots exclaiming, “ If you ene it’s time to rise.’ 


Hayti and France. 
Sovtovuqvz, Emperor of Hayti, has begun to imitate, Louis Napo- 


LEOS, ordering his consuls abroad to prosecute the wicked newspapers | 


that shall disrespectfally speak of Sovtovgus. This imitation bodes 
no good for Hayti. {it may be continued. Any way it is 
upon the watch. Wherefore, we advise the Haytians mot to go to bed 


| on the 2ad of next December. 





SLEEPERS WIDE-AWAKE. 


Ir is said that there are certain mesmeric sommambulists who, = 
| their state of clairvoyanee, prescribe for patients by intuition, an 
| this way drive flourishing medical practices. The question is, Fe 
or not these somaambulists are genuine Sieep-Wa xmas ? 





Irish Craniology. 
At one of the late meetings of the British Association, Ma. Jamus 


Grattan is reported to have read 3 
discovered in the “ Round Towers ” 


r ona collection of crania 
reland. The learned lecturer | 
made some interesting remarks on Se distinc’ive peculiarities of the | 


| 
j 


best to be | 


Irish skulls, of which the principal characteristic—though he seems | 


not to have noticed it—probably was, that of having mostly been 
broken during life. 


EPIGRAM FOR BRADSHAW. 
“Ha !—hark!”—eries Hanay; “there goes distant thunder ! 
Now has that bolt killed any one, I wonder ?”— 
“ Thunder!” quoth Drcx, “ you hear the Railway Train : 
I want to know how many ¢/at# has slain.” 


TO MARRIED MEN. 


\ ONSIEUR VINDEPOT is about to start a new Balloon, with descending 

Parasols, for the express use and descent of Married Ladies. Mousieur will. of 
course, oa every oceasion accompany the ladies, dropping them, tn his newly-patented 
parasols, to earth (or water) as agreed upon. Terms as to depth of descent, and to 
place, whether ia gravel-pit, bog, or the wide ceean, to be settled between Mowsizun 
| Viwogror and the husbands of the ladies whe may honour him with their instructions. 


Place auz Dames ! 
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“Pray then, my very dear Sir, advise your senders to shandon the 


THE CRUSADE AGAINST ENGLAND! , absurd idea that our priesthood, in France and elsewhere, are striving 
to work the humiliation of England. They do, indeed, labour to the 
To Mx. Puwcn. end that Jouw Butt may humble himself—but quite voluntarily. 


, This undoubtedly they expect that he will do; yes, we hope to see him, 
— 7 ae Se spontaneously attired in an ignominious dress, do penance in Kegent 
met a ‘leader’ in that ad.| 27% and after lying some hours ifi a state of ‘ prostration,’ submit 
agains when act suaadiend to be whipped publicly in Golden Square. Ah, soon may we behold that 
— the ; new hg interesting—affecting sight '|—speedy be the advent of that day so 
* Holtgions War Cries? The °dfying to Christendom! But never—oh never think that we dream 
a ey wy OS of subjugating him by violence! Oh dear, no! You would do us a 
—— ined by an article in deal of good if you would employ your lively pen in lightly and jocularly 
the oo. i-; odhhenee ridiculing the supposition that ger to liberty, here or elsewhere in 
- and enlightened organ of —- is to be -. ag ag from the machinations of our priests. 
ag 4 nates a “Yes, my very dear Sir; let me disarm your suspicions, and per- 
senthy bing —— ma rr4 suade you to go comfortably to sleep. I would address to you—with 
pa Ags ~ hy | the con. %2roper difference—the admonition of your heresiarch Cromweit. 
. ai thed aeliintet beoe. Put your trust in the miracle of La Satetrs; but don’t—don’t take 





“ iosb~antion by the — ee any account, to keep your powder dry. Withal, 
= _ a, my very dear Sir, lieve “ Your sincere Friend, 
= what I want to explain to you | “y ” 
- — ree ~ fact, the — — 
ho banal that le 
po wl oe fallen inte the. com- | A Black Diamond from Northumberland. 
mon error of not the; Mr. Lippe. calls Downing Street the “Seer’s Cell”—the Seer 
proper allowance for the being our clever friend Disaasut, and Loap Deasy, we suppose, is the 


tave spirituality of the language Overseer. We agree with the above expression of the “ Seer’s Cell,” 
of Catholicism. When the Um- which we think very pretty, but there is a trifling error in the spelling. 
vers exhorts the faithful to war) [t should have been spelt “ Sell,” for such it certainly will turn out to 
with England, it does mot mean be. We are the more particular about this error, as it stands to 
by war sanguinary hostilities. reason every Seer should be perfect in his Sgell. 

It by no means intends to) i 

_— i. ain ate | MORAL PHILOSOPHY POR TH® BOUDOIR. 

nets. It has no more view to. [r has been remarked that ladies have generally a great fear of 
_the overthrow of your political lightning, and this has been superficially ascribed to their natural 
constitution and the destruction of British power in Kurope than good | timidity; but the truth is that it arises from their consciousness of 


| Varwer Cantu. has when he seemingly rejoices in the prospect of being attractive. 
| Kngland’s downfall, and im the idea of French soldiers capering in your | = 


and rolling in your viscera. 


“Oh no! my dear Sir; language such as this is but the playful | A DERBY PROPHECY. 
affectionate extravagance of pious love—of enthusiastic charity run a| Wuar has got Dizzy? 
little wild: it must all be taken in what our Puse#y—yours and mine— | He ’s very busy 
| galls a non-natural sense, understanding black to mean white. English- About a new seheme of Taxation ; 
| men have too long been imposed upon by the appearances of things. | And when it comes out, 
Your forefathers believed in—because they fancied they saw—the | There isn’t a doubt, 
fagots, stakes, and flames of meek Many. They beheld merely the | But what he’!] astonish the Nation! 
species—as we say—of such objects, and of roasting victims; who were | ‘erate 





alive and merry all the while. These hallucinations are but devices | 

of the enemy, ae can always - —— instantaneously by the | The Prince of Literary Darkness. 

slightest scratch of a saint’s toe-nail—if perfectly genuine. : 3 : 
“The clergy of France do mean Ma invade you—with an army of mis- Tue eh See the other day communicated this shocking 

sionaries. They will have no trouble to cross the Channel; that voyage ow pyrenaneprd : ; 

they will perform, each on his cassock, miraculously unseen, or super- SERS eee te Create, 

naturally invulnerable, by your cruisers. They will advance eh a _ Truly, Ma. Loum Narouson is playing the very Printer’s devil over 

armed with spiritual canons, with no more material weapons in Franee, 

crucifixes, which they Ss you, but will never hit you with. 





 Neagee y egee pontit monastic habits will be their regimentals. Glossary for Prench Republicans. 
They will be accompanied by troops of Angels with wings—some) Lisgrtry.—The freedom of anutterable opinion. 
actitious, some, real. They will fire upon you—but only with | ¥uaTeawity.—Brotherhood in degradation. 


holy water—by the be p of . as yl eam tot yoo Equatity.—The uniform condition of frogs under a flagstone. 
gine-of aot alluded to by the Bisnor or Lucon in his luminous wee snenet = cama 
pastoral —that medal which marks ‘sudden conversions,’ is known as ee 

miraculous,’ and ‘ has filied the world with prodigies.’ No red-legged T #8 appearance of shooting-stars is common at this time of the year. 
French soldiers will you see in this army: no red legs at all but those Perhaps Mapame Porrevin may be included among these phenomena, 





of your own CARDINAL. as a star descending in a parachute. 
“Oh, do not think that the benevolent clergy of France, as represented ean 
by the Umivers, are instigating their flocks to cut your throats, shoot A Canonical Con. 


a ao a eet mah the stomach! hey provoke) Warr is the Orfice of Registrar of Wills only worth £9000 » year ? 


Oh, no! they would only have ; 
thom shod, ale Gun tame for your casenion, Yeu, ap very duet Because it ’s impossible to get more (Moone) out of it, 


Sir, we weep for you when you think we are cursing you. ‘Weep still, 
always weep, evermore weep,’ is our rule and maxim. What seem the TREATED WORSE THAN A DOG, 





Frllings and howlings of our sweet Canitt are nothing but sobs.| “Too much care,” says the old saying “killed the ,"—but this 


or you the eyes of many a saint have poured forth gallons of water, | saying could never be applied to our Railways, for if a living soul is 
many bottles of which have been preserved ; and their contents oeca-| killed on a Railway, it never arises from “too much care,” but rather 


sionally work the most —. With heads of Jesuits on | the want of it. 
Temple Bar, and quarters of ians on London Bridge; with) 
sacerdotal martyrs beeing, or banished on every side; we cannot) Prnrecriy Taue.—A lady, who bas just returned from Paris, upon 








afford to have it imagined a journal like the //niwers is fomenting, | being asked what kind of tyranny was 1s Narorson’s, answered : 
and a paper such as the 7a/det inviting a military invasion of r| “ Par-Fétes (Parfaite).” 
native land. Not that our ecclesiastics wish to shun martyrdom ; 


court it for their own parts, and object to it only for the sake of/ M. Porreviw’s cruel and dangerous balloon exhibition has been 
ther asians | called bya Rubente wis“ Rabid Act of Horsemanship.” 

















a 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 














PLEASANT. 


Old Acquaintance. “’Ave a Daats, Bri?” 

Bus Driver. “Wr, ver sex, Jim, THIs ’eR® YouxsG Hoss Has ONY BIN IN ’ARWESS 
ONCE AFORE, AND HE’S SUCH A BEGGAR TO BOLT, TEN TO ONE IF I Leave “IM HE’LL 
BE A-RUNNIN’ HOFF AND A-SMASHIN’ INTO SUTHUN. HowsgveR—HERE (handing reins to 
timid passenger), Lay novo, Sis, [’LL CHANCE IT!” 


A DISAGREEABLE RATTLE. 


Somesopy has just been importing from America a batch of six-and-thirty Rattle-snakes 
What may be the object of this consignment we cannot easily guess, unless it be intended 
to take advantage of the taste of the British public for all sorts of monstrosities. If audiences 
can be attracted in England by exhibitions of danger, it is natural to presume that a 
collection of snakes may become ary popular ; , a8 the English are often “ pleased 
with a rattle,” they will, @ fortiori, be delighted with six-and-thirty Rattle-snakes. A few 
days will, perhaps, disclose the use or abuse to which this di ting consignment is to be 
pene and we are quite prepared to see placards headed, “Come carly. Real Rattle- 

nakes!” attracting our eye in all the principal t fares. Perhaps Mapame Some- 
Bopy will go up in a balloon, and let herself down from car by hanging on to the six- 
and-thirty Rattle-snakes, clinging to each other’s tailsa—a mode of lowering one’s self not 
less degrading than some of those which have been recently resorted to. 


| ANOTHER FRENCH MIRACLE! 
| By Electric Telegraph.’ 


Scarcety has France taken breath—scarcely 
has she recovered herself from extacy upon the 
tidings of the miracle on the mountain of 
Salette, as vouchsafed to two boys, 
than another miracle has occurred in the Tuileries. 

As yet, we can only give the merest outline of 
the miraculous tation, as we have received 
it, in solemn brevity, by the electric spark of sub- 


marine telegraph. 
“ Miracle in Paris. Midnight. Gardens of 
the Tuileries. Two sentinels — wide-awake. 


Suddenly, Narotzow tHe Great stood before 
them in flash of gunpowder. Smelt like myrth 
and frankincense. Napotzon put soldiers 
through exercise. Gave both crosses of Legim 
of Honour. Pointed in direction of Place Ver- 
déme. Said of himself he had been a grea 
man: but he was only é Petit Caporal to the 
Napotzow then in his boots; but he must firs: 
be Emperor. Ard then Napoteon pointed 
towards Notre Dame; and then his little hat 
changed to crown—crown of France—and then 
iron crown of Italy. 

“ Napo.eow said France would never be happy 
until bis nephew was Emperor. 

“ Saying this, Narotzown slowly rose from the 
earth, and hovered over one icular chesnut 
tree: the heels of his boots kicking the branches. 
He then disappeared. 

“The sentmels both speak of the apparition, 
but one flatly contradicts the other; which the 
Archbishop of Paris declares to be a miraculous 
evidence of their truth. 

“ One fact, however, is certain. The chesnut 
tree, kicked by Napoteon, is covered with a 
second crop of chesnuts. 

“ Five hundred priests are picking them ; and 
still they grow. Every chesnut marked with V. 
E. N.—of course Vire Napoleon, Empereur. 

“A basket of these chesnuts—all the clergy of 
Paris with their robes hastily put on—has been 
solemnly carried to Notre Dame. .. Prayer—at 
high service—will be laid on. | 

“The profligacy of certain infidel republicans 
sneers at the solemn fact of the chesnuts, and 
cries ‘ Calspaw.’” 


The Beauty of Contrast. 


WovuLp a negro’s teeth look so very white 

were his skin not so very black ? 

Would Diana be so very demure were not 

Venus so very skittish ? 

Would Tuexstres be such a poltroon were 

not ACHTLLEs such a hero? 

Finally,—would the Lord Chancellor of the 
| Tories, the promoted Suepes, look in his ermine 
'so very white as a Chancery reformer, were not 

the promoted Stuart so very black as the sup- | 
rter of all Chancery abuse? If Lorp Sr. 
sz0NARDS be a Chancery Virtue, he is thrown 
into the best contrast when Ma. Srvant is 
made Chancery Vice. | 


Lyrectrion o’er the town I bore, 
Commissions were in vain : 

The Zimes might storm—I braved reform— 
And died a Tidal Drain. 


Rulers of the Railways. 


Ir is high time that a change should take 
place in the constitution of our Railway Boards 
of Directors, the individuals at present com- 
posing them having their minds by far too 
narrowly limited to ial views: so much 
so, that their only notion of their functions as 
governing bodies appears to be, that of ruling 
| lines for the purpose of adding up sums. 











——) 








Touter 


Touter. 


Szerremser 18, 1552. 


























RAILWAY UNDERTAKING. 


“Gornc sr THIs Train, Sir?” Passenger. “'M? Es? 


“ ALLOW ME, THEN, TO Givz you one or MY Carps, Sir.” 





Yes.” 
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| 
NAVAL NURSERY RHYMES. 


E have a “nur. 
in the North 
American 


eries, —_ nur- 
sery ymes. 
Might not the 
lack be supplied 
somehow’ As, 
for instances :— 
1, 
BaRwey Bust-| 
= put on his 
| 
And then let us 
go and hoist 
the jib. 





2. 
Little Hanny Hawsen, 
With his cup and saucer, 
Helm-a- 
Fidd ee | 
Says little Hanny Hawsen. 


3. 
(A Temperance Rhyme 
Yoho! Avast! 
Before the mast ! 
We'll sit in the cross-tree top, 
ing lullaby, 
With a fat sea-pie, 
And a bottle of ginger-pop. 


4. 
SamfSra rsa he sits in the Af’s main-chains, 








Dreadnoug 
daikiess deemphew wath ts Gantors ond ct, 
5. 


t get drunk, 
And always do as he ’s bid. 


N.B. The last lesson alone is worth any money; which it is 
hoped that a Ministry comprising a Ps prev CHANCELLOR OF THE | 
Excuzquss, and considering Drspm’s precedent, will not forget. 


THE DUCHESS’S OWN DOCTOR. 
A REMARKABLY mashes medical advertisement has recently 





appeared. 
We all know that a cannot advertise in the ordinary way. | 
On pain of excommunication, he is forbidden to publish 





his address, terms, testimonials, in the ne “gt promulgate these 
particulars in hand-bills or posters on the is: or proclaim his cures 
after the manner of m Hottoway. He must not display 
inscriptions in front of bis house such as “ Yes! this is the Doctor's.” 
“Walk In!” “All Kinds of Cases Treated Here!” “Noted House 
Cured!” and the like invitations to 
a phthisical and dyspeptic Pu He is precluded from sending men 
and about Sem ee or banners, walking between hoards, 
or pens se Bernat vans emblazoned with his name, ‘style, titles, residence and 


A fashionable physician—evidently that—has most adroitly sur- 
aman this obstacle to the extension of his celebrity, in a letter 
addressed to the Times with the signature of “L. ©.” “ My i 
says the writer, “are pretty well known.” So are those of Morisox 
Hopeist. Yet Morisow finds it necessary to iy the world in mind of| 
his pills. Even so it seems ient to “L. C.” to stimulate 
society’s recollection of — are We read the pretty, 
well known initials of 4. C.” backward 

—— C.” comes out in the Times ; suukes into the columns—or we 

y lists—of our contemporary, to break a lance with discourteous 

“36 To” in yond of i dames. True (medical) knight that 

not been, ought he not to be, dubbed such for 
man “S. G. O.” had accused fi ate ed 


of i jslichlyrefning to nurse he proper ol 
hamenly biking Want to nourish them instead—defraud 7 own 


babes—which calumny Da. Linkumrzepie—or Sir C. Lisxonrxzp13, | 
that either is or deserves to be—thus rebuts :— 


“T will answer for it that the ladies of England will bear every favourable com- 
parison on this point with any others in the world, and that it is entirely unfou nded | 





that they do not nurse oa children because they think it a ‘ great bore,’ or that they 
wish to ‘enjoy a season of gaiety ;’ or because they cannot bear that dear Haaay 
should be disturbed at night.” 

Loyxomrepo.e, when he says that he will answer for it that iZ is 
| entirely unfounded ‘hat &c., means to say that he will answer for it 
that the assertion that &c. is entirely &c. This instance of Lovxum- 


fish-| yexpie’s grammar is noticeable as ving how nicely he has hit the 
of adv 


style, as well as caught the tone, ertising literature—unl 
indeed, it is an original grace of composition. In the same point o 
view the use of “that ” for “ because ” in “ that they wish to enjoy,” &c. 
is to be observed. Not content, however, with answering for it that 
it is merely, though entirely, unfounded éAat the ladies of England do 
|not nurse their children, Da. LinKUMFEEDLE avouches further, and on 
the contrary, that 

“The great bulk of the upper and middie classes of life do nurse their children 
oftener than they ought. Most of those who do not cannot. The difficulty ‘ M.D.» find 
is to persuade them to give up, when they are either injuring themselves or their 
children— merely from a dislike to a wet-nurse. 

Now, vulgar medical science, as well as common and vulgar sense, 
would demand to know what classes of living creatures—on two legs— 
more than the “upper” classes, to suckle their own young? 
Well housed, well fed, or only not fed when luxuriously surfeited, 
not forced to labour to exhaustion, at liberty to take ample exercise for 
health: are there any kinds of animals better by circumstances 
for nurses? But fashionable “ ladies’ doctors” know better than 
this—at any rate, know better than to say this—talk and write, rather, 
like LiwkuUMYsEDL8, in the following strain :— 

“Many a child has fallen a victim to this hesitation, though title and fortune 
depended on its life; and many a mother, though ° highborn and wealthy,’ has ruined 
her health both of mind and suunies an Glee 

“Those who my initials,” fx parse Lok UMVERDLE * will at 
once see that fesse 7. = on this Yes: [ am the 
celebrated Dr.—or Sir ~~ oe the tongue of 
title and fortune, feel the pulse ant the high the highborn and y ; in short, 
practise extensively among the “upper classes.” Therefore, do 
altogether her differ from “8S. G. O.;” for— 

‘8. G. O.’s sympathies seem chiefly with the lower classes. I do not blame him 
for that, yet — 

“Yet” for “ indeed ”—another grace of advertising literature— 

“ Yet I think he does them injustice in thinking they go out as wet-nurses for any 


other motive than sheer necessity. Their poverty only compels them ; the alternative 
being the workhouse. They may be single, but the greater part of them are married 


| the husband, perhaps, has gone off to the Australian diggings and forsaken them ; or 


a footman with £20 a year and his beer, thinks he can marry and support Susaw the 


housemaid, as well as himself, on that handsome income, All this is highly lament- 
able, but Ido not see what the ‘higher classes’ have to do with it any more than 
8.G. O. himself.” 


How funny is Luskumrgepis on poor Jouw Tuomas, with stipend 
of twenty pounds a year, and malt liquor, which fluid, indeed, is abs 
compared to claret, and which wages are ridiculous to guinea fees ! 
What a nice man! So amusing, as well as feeling and considerate ! 

“Joux”—continues Lap BLaNcus ALMONDVILLE, yn: has seen the 
Doctor’s letter in the Times, and “recognised his ini my 
nerves are quite unstrung this morning—go to Ds. i aaieen wit 
my compliments, and beg him to call at half. two.” Lorkum- 
FEEDLE comes, and discovers that the mind of Biancue is too 
much for her body, recommends chicken and cold brandy-and-water ; 
prescribes infusion of gentian with spirit of juniper, enjoins a sojourn 
at Baden-Baden; and—pockets his fee. Fee upon fee, also, does he 
ae 5 in the same way, till the Lapy Biawcue ALMONDVILLE, bag 
and baggage, is taken abroad with her sal volatile and poodles. 
LINK UMPEEDLE’S advertisement has done the trick—enge, Linkum- 
PEEDLE ! 

Lov KUMPEEDLE advertises himself to serve as an emollient-soap-box, 
a pomatum-pot, a settee, ottoman, fauteuil, or any other comfort for 
invalids—of the “ upper classes.” Physicians who cannot stoop like 
LOVKUMPEEDLE to conquer practice, fail in their profession, and relin- 
quish it to the Luykumrgep.es : whence, ee great discoveries 
which are daily made in medicine, and the vanced state of that 
science in comparison with others! 


The Practice of the County Courts. 


We see a little book advertised under the above title. We do not 
know much of these interesting localities, and have no desire to extend 
our knowledge, but we believe “the practice of the County Courts” 
is, in seuctoen cases out of twenty, to give a verdict in favour of the 
plaint ° 


A HINT TO [INSURANCE OFFICES. 


Axutpst the numerous classes of policies pet A to the public by | 


certain companies, we fear there is one policy certainly lost sight of 
ee abeds ts hb eae nell tab Us ob taoten. 

A Frencuman’s Senvice.—The Moniteur may make good master, 
but it would make a very bad servant, for it is always giving “ warning.”’ 
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GIVE HIM LINE! 


Tue other day, the penny-a-liner who reported an impor- 
tant inquest remarked the prisoner under trial for | 
murder, that “ ——) speaking,” his head was 
“more intellectual than brutal;” and that the mass of it 
was “before the ears.” How tiful it is to behold the 
progress of science! We now see that the penny-a-liner is 
qualifying himself to judge prisoners, as well as narrate | 
their fate. We shall have little to do, henceforth, but 
consult our wordy friends, and we suppose it will be needful! 
to pay them, per bump, for the job. This is all the more 
gratifying, as we had been accustomed to consider that the | 
“liner” himself rather had his own ears to look after, when 
phrenologically disposed, than the position of those of the 
rest of the community. 

This is a proof that the scientific spirit is gradually 
prevailing, to the exclusion of the imaginative one. For 
the “liner” used of old to invent, rather than analyse: ; 
and startled us, when he did startle us, by “ baking a chila 
in a pie,” or bringing blood from the clouds, rather than 
by scientific deductions. 





The Weather Market. 


A MeTeonoLocist, describing one of the late thunder- 
storms in a letter to the 7imes, gives the following extra- 
ordinary quotations 

“Sh. 16 m. flash oflightningin W., followed by thunderin4s.;..... 
6 h = m. flash, thuoder in 2s.; at 6 h. 56 m. 30 s., aud 6 bh. 56 m. 30 s. 

Were the 30s. flashes, &c.,what the Americans call greased 
lightning *—was the thunder in 4s. the sort which a poet 
bas styled “buttered thunder?” Because electricity was | 
never sold at any precise figure before, even by medical 
galvanists, and it is difficult to concsive the article bearing | 
a money value, unless through admixture with tallow, 
butter, or some such ponderable and marketable com- 


| 








SELL sucH HoRRID Cigars.” 


modit y. 


“ Tuene ’s One GReaT poRE asovut a WateRine-Place: tuey 
Morto ror a Rattway Company.—“ Live and let live.’ 





REFLECTIONS OF A SECOND 
CLASS, 


Tuoveuts are there of a certain kind, 
That cannot but arise 

In every thinking person’s mind, 
That o’er the Railway flies. 

Thus he reflects :—“ Like shot convey’d 
On Steam’s propulsive wing— 

For safety other rai's are made, 
But these fur no such thing.” 


hrough every Cutting when he goer, 
In grievous fright he sits, 
And says unto himself—‘ Suppose 
I shou'd be cut to bits!” 
Nigh Points arrived, thinks he—whilst 


ear 
Upon his joints doth seize— 
“Did ever points of sword or spear 
Such fatal work as these?” 


In Tunnels, where ’tis pitchy dark, 
He moralises thus :— 

“ How very soon life's little spark 
May be put out for us!” 

Electric Telegraphs, of course, 
Remind him of a shock ; 

The Bell suggests, with striking force, 
The sequence of a Knock. 





To him the screaming whistle hints 
The sound of shrieks and groans ; 
And Breaks connect themselves with 


ints, 

Required by Broken Bones 
And further as he goes a-bead, 
Whilst all his fibres quake, 
His meditations may be led 

This Railway train to take. 


“Tis said we conquer Time and Space 

By railways—so we do; 

And, as in common vict’ry’s case, 
With kill’d and wounded, too. 

As British arms on Indian plains 
With woful loss prevail, 

So fare our arms—and legs—by trains 
And Engines on the rail. 


“ Saints’ bones in several places lie, 
For relics, as we know ; 

One has a thumb, and one a thigh, 
Another has a toe. 

Now, should a saint by Railway wend, 
If saints are now to see, 

Broken, beyond all power to mend, 
To relics he might be. 


“ When, in the good old coaching days, 
On circuit bound, the Bar 

Were wont to club and hire post-chaise, 
So making common car ; 


But now their journey they pursue 
By rail, in fear awe, 

Lest some collision dire should strew 
The line with Limbs of Law. 


“ There is a Parliament’ry train, 
As most are well aware; 
Could it sufficient souls contain 
The Commons all to bear, 
And with that precious cargo, let 
It travel once or twice : sa 
Your boroughs and your shires might get 
Dismember 'd in a trice. 


“ The cause why Railway trav’llers lose 
Their limbs to reason stands ; 

It is because the Boards refuse 
To find sufficient Hands ; 

Efficient Hands, that is—with sense 
Endow’d—not raw rough ; 


' 
| 
| 
| 


| 


' 


| 


Hands without beads—dissever'd thence— | 


They might pick up enough ! 


“ But wherefore not the Hands supply 
That we so sadly crave ? 

Oh! don’t you know the reason why °— 
Their dividends to save ; 

Thus Parsimony leads to Smash, 
Albeit business thrives ; 

And whilst they save their precious casb, 


Conformity, not Subscription 
Tue (sivers says that £10,000 is wanted for the Newman subscrip- 


that the Roman Catnolic laity are not quite so ready as is commonly 
imagined to subscribe to all the propositions of their priesthood. 


Tue Herenr or Gentrtrty.—Riding outside a Penny Omnibus. 


We lose our precious lives.” 





| ——— 
| One of the Martyrs of Science. 


Some of the mere Polkaites and Quadrille adherents of the celebrated 
tion; and that only £3,000 nas been as yet contributed. This shows | musical Mons. are angry with him for having shown himself superior to 


| the frivolities of dance music, and denounce him as J cLtIgm the Apostate. 








Cock-a-DOopLE-poo.— When France was 


ly a warlike nation, its 


| emblem was the Cock. Lovis seems to wish it should now be the N. 
























































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 133 























THE LAMENT OF “THE HERCULES,” 74. THE FALSE HEBREW’S FALSE JEWELS. 


A MODERN TALE, WITH A MORAL. 





“ The Hercules, 74, has been placed at the disposal of the Emigration Commissioners 
for the conveyance of emigrants to Australia”—Navat Lereuiicesce, Times,) Oxce upon a time—(a we little while ago)—there came to Chelten- 
Sep.” ham a young -—< -. ye - with Hebrew cast of 
rascally lubbers | countenance. — as lamb of Astracan—was his hair; full 

Faseep on Oe at of and drooping his nether lip; black his twinkling eye; “his prominent 

ment’s wheel: ~_—— ~ an oy : Mg Chciteohem, whe ke 

dead-ey : onder} Now there was a Christian at Chelten w ew no guile— 

Swab m a — }until he knew the youthful Hebrew whose sign-post likeness swings 








I 
| above. 
—e = TA Now this Christian, being a thick-sighted man, saw, as he 
verily believed, a dawning grace in that Hebrew’s countenance. 


From my moorins they ce tarly, indeed, must that man have got up that morning to have beheld 


for to tow me, at dawn.) 

Wena andsludge| The Hebrew began to turn and turn more of his back to the 

I was laid; | synagogue ; and more of his front to the Established Church. And the 

Then sez 1 to myself, sez I,' kind, butter-hearted, but thick-sighted Christian of our story, observed 
“Blow me! | the gradual turning of the Jew: whereat be rejoiced exceedingly. 

I’m a going to try the old} And the Hebrew’s eyes would seem to grow up to, and love a certain 

trade.” church weathereock of Cheltenham ; to love it as though the weather- 


: , cock was of solid virgin gold, and not iron gilt. 
For, d’ye see, 1’m am old) And whenthe bells of the Cheltenham church rang merrily forth, the 


fighting craft, — | Hebrew would smile and smile, as though every silver stroke was a 
And often | think of the day | crown-piece dropt in his omnivorous pocket. 
When my old timbers rang fore and aft, boys, And thus it continued, until the Hebrew became melted—as never 
To the shrill call of “ Boarders away !” oa Hebrew =. — = * mane “= Ye the 
: k moment, ebrew to ti i greatest 
When biood washed my a like water, pines in life: he would only be too happy. 
And the round shot crashed into my hold ; But first—but first—the Hebrew must sell certain jewels: old, 
And I thought, “ My dear eyes! We'll be arter family jewels : relics of fathers and mothers in Larael. 
The Jonwny CuaPauns, as of old. But, wherefore, _ the Beheow eal or barter his teonily bien of 
, gold with emeralds uncles stones 
And my old beams they creaked and they quivered, called cats’-eyes of aunts ? Wherefore ? the pondering 
en Caps 
my tim y vi , , = ‘ 
As a tree British chip's timbers should. Because—replied the guileful Hebrew—because, fleeing from the syna- 


rogue and ey » af eye —_, he would be spat = 
But when, from the maties aboard me 7 scorned by all of his former tribe; and his past connexion— 
heerd : P ebrew spoke with fervour—be smashed entirely. 
what the job was to be, oe desired to become a Christian, but hé must start with 





> . The He 
I’m blest but it larly floored me 
read , 
Pen ong Ber bart. Se pk certs ate mie opi 
Instead of ting commissi at this. 1— at not give you a fair price 
To poyper the Deus and Monnecers, gold and topazes of your uncles, and the cats’-eyes of your passed- 
ole cn years ~T _ almost wept, but—did not. It is, however, needful to 
(Wiese Be’e ay Was tae tee h the completeness of our story to say that he took’ the money. 
"Of them there Admiralty sab, en! ee oe eee 
irali guileless Christian ; and then, with an ex caper, 
To fit my old hull for the ocean of Cheltenham, Bs Bice Eee ant hs es eae ot 
To carry out Emigrant swabs ! where be “i solid and real, and kied—bow they 
: . and jewels looked —how 
"Stead of batteries of jolly gun-metal, aadiel !—when they were bought and paid Ag- in 
—y ot A Oe TK, - the daylight came, the gold was Mosaic gold, the 
Except ettle els ginss. 
To make these land-lubbers their tea. Now, whether that Hebrew, from time to time, sits with his 
I if i hat on m the synagogue of Duke’s Place—or w he has 
m biowed if it wasn’t a damper— departed, not to dig, but to buy gold of the diggers—is unknown to the 
Bat wpa, pet ee nee hoaxed Christian of Cheltenham. aes 
—— — es | Wh ladies and 1s eteniin oiniiiedin hoe 
4 hen young ladies ti) i i 
And for blue mustered at quarters, oupg gentlemen very green, and old gentlemen very scariet—go to 
Stripped for work, mateh and rammer in hand, Bt. Barabbas, and are shown the precious jewels of ree by: the 
Long. chaps, with their wives and their darters, Revesewp lowatius Potrcanr Bonwit by candlelight, \et the afore- 
rsa i aml we SS et 
= : c ; ere, at an rines 
If it didn’t give me such s turn, boys ;— own, lot them think of the Mecais the bits of glass, and wait 


| —and make no bond by candies—but in the broad, bright day. 
| 
| 


| Meum et Tuum. 


to her wic’ tries and wars ; _ as . . : , 
’ Pale ’ Tue Gold M Societies are laying claim to land in Australia, 
And to think it ’s the doins’ of some, too, — P 
As wears ewabe and cal themoeivs tar Pte hpgite tel ts aoe 
, w ho make it their pursuit can no longer see any distinction between 
{gs 
Sueb a lnbberly ey Op — Tae Ewemy or Letrens.— What a the meaning of ‘ Antitype?’”’ 
With ie — a oo & a undergraduate. Louw Napotzon, | should 
Wives, darters, tin kettles, and all— ole. | 
meet y rr — 1) t Pm Mowkey asp tHe Tion.”—Gewerat Harwav has arrived 
a squall! in Paris. 
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RAILWAY LITERATURE. 


Rook-Stall Keeper. * Boowx, Ma’am? Yas, Ma’am. 
| THEM ;’ or, woutn rov 
OPERATOR (’” 


TO LOUIS NAPOLEON ON THE SUPPRESSION OF 
“THE CORSAIRE.” 
Str, 


[ am very much afraid that what you have last done will turn 
out to be a great impradence. You have burked the last glitter of 
intellect which displayed itself in your unhappy country; trodden 
out under your blood-stained hoof the latest sparks of wit which 
crackled among the embers of the liberty you have destroyed. What 
is there, people will say, you are not afraid of, now? Reasoning, you 
knocked on the head—remonstrancs, you suppressed. And now there 
is to be no laughing,even! Everything is to be as silent, as it has long 
since been as unproductive, as the grave. 

My object is to remind you how imprudent this affair is. Of course, 
L don’t say anything about the impustice of it. That is, we know, 
not a matter of a moment’s consideration. If one talked of your 
honour, people would cry “question.” But your cautiousness—your 
common calculation, my good fellow! You have astomach—a stomach 
| that no blood can turn: remember /, I say. and be somewhat cautious. 
| For you know that the loss of empire would be to you the loss of your 
vietuals even. If you were kicked off the President’s seat, you would 
be put to it for a clean shirt. There’s the point which distinguishes you 
from the Bourbons. A Bourbon in exile has his ancestors, his manners, 
and his quiet gentlemanly enjoyments to console himself with. But 
you. my dear Louts, would fall asa poor fellow falls from a brick- 

yer’s scaffold—and be a subject for a hospital. A couple of days 
would reduce you toa worse level than you were on before. You 
would then be 4edow b lliard-markers. 

Now, you see, if Paris can’t have an occasional laugh, not even that 
darling recreation, how will it stand the kind of thing long? You 
might have left it its fun. For, in truth, you had made matters dul! 
| enough. You see, you are not even a despot of erit; the most you 
ean hope, is to pass for the Tom Caras, or so, of Aueustus | 
had taste and brains, and Nexo played the ci¢hara with very consider- 
able power. But, my dear fellow, how are you off for the means of 
| amusing your subjects, like other f 








Here’s 4 Porputan Worx sy of ballooning we beg to offer the following extraordinary 
AN EMINENT SURGEON, sUsT PUBLISHED,‘ BROKEN LEGS: AND HOW TO MEND fact. The Bull that went up with Mapams Porrevuw had 
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off by damp and fever in the courts or alleys of the city he 
resides in, may —_ = his usual supply of choice 


caused by cold and rain, it may occur to him, that if vegetable 
ife suffers from such causes, human life may be in want of 
protection aga'nst similar evils. 
| not be able to understand much inconvenience arising from 
the failure of the potato, who will be deeply sensible of the 
| horrible effects of a deficiency of the vintage. The absence 
|of a luxury, made by custom a n i 
| stimulate in many a dormant sympathy with those among 
whom the actual necessaries of life are always difficult to be 
obtained. 

As good comes out of every evil, we have no doubt that 
many will be awakened, as with a voice of thunder, by 
this irregular shooting of the vine—this fatal but well-timed 
attack of grape. 


One of the Results of Ballooning. 
To those persons who are doubtful as to the advantages 


not been many minutes in the air before it was found to 
be turned into hung beef / 





head ; for with your habits it would induce apoplexy—even if your legs 
were {it to display! Then why burke the really clever Corsaire, and 
drive people to seriousness and plotting. I appeal to your appetite— | 
put your hand on your stomach—and say out, solemnly: Was it right? | 


PUNCH. 


Swords into Sickles, 


Free Trape and Emigration have compelled the farmer to call in the 
soldiers stationed in his neighbourhood to cut his crops. Soldiers in a 
time of peace have been likened, by Puach, to poppies among the corn : 
such poppies, so used, are very welcome. We have turned swords into 
sickles; may Punch ask of the Guards the loan of their helmets, to 
convert them into bee-hives ? 


morte | 


THE RED CAP OF MAINTENANCE. 


A svBscrIpTion at the instanceof the chiefs of the popish clergy has 
been set on foot to enable Da. Newman to defray the costs which he 
incurred by the Acuriui trial. For this purpose, then, it seems the 
Carpinat’s Hat is going round. 


A Word for Excursion Trains. 
GREAT complaints have lately been made of the disappointments 


; 
| men necessity ending to 
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inflicted, and deceptions practised on ngers Excursion trains. 
But the aggrieved parties should recollect that the object of Railway | 
Directors in starting those trains, is to take as many people as | 
possible in. | 


THE STAR OF THE FRENCH STAGE. 


Tue French President enjoys considerable reputation for dramatic 
—or melodramatic—cleverness. e Parisian Press, however, is 
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SUS lCington. 


ALL bring their tribute to his name—from her 
+. Who wears the crown to him who plies the s 
Under those windows where bis corpse is !aid, 





Taking its rest at last from all those years of stir. 


Years that re-moulded an old world in roar 
And furnace-fires of strife—wit!: hideous clang 
Of battle-hammers ; where they loudest rang, 
His clear sharp voice wes heard that ne’er will be heard more. 


Courts have a seemly sorrow for such loss ; 

Cabinets politic regret: the great 

Will miss his punctual presence at their state— 
The shade of eclipse even lowly hearths will cross. 


But I, a jester, what have I to do 
With greatness or the grave ? The man and theme 
The comment of my may ill beseem ; 

So be it—yet not less do | pay tribute true. 


For that in him to which I wou!d bow down 
Comes not of honours heaped upon his head, 
Comes not of orders on his breast outspread — 

Nor yet of captain’s nor of councillor’s renown. 


It is that all his life example shews 
Of reverence for duty: where he saw 
Daty commanding word or act, her law 
With him was ute, and brooked no quibbling glose. 


He followed where she pointed ; right ahead— 





Unheeding what might sweep across his pn, 
The cannon’s volley, or the people’s wrath ; 


Hard as a blade so tempered needs must be, 

And, sometimes, scant of co’ , a8 one 

Whose life has dealt with stern things to be done, 
Not wide in range of thought, nor deep of subtlety : 


Of most distrustful ; sparing in discourse ; 

Himself untiring, and from all around 

Claiming that force which in himself he found— 
He lived, and asked no love, but won respect perforce. 


And of respect, at last, came love unsought, 
But not repelled when offered ; and we knew 
That this rare sternness had its softness too, 
That woman’s charm and grace upon his being wrought : 


That underneath the armour of his breast 
Were springs of tenderness—all quick to flow 
In sympathy with childbood’s joy or woe : 
That chil climbed his knees, and made his arms their nest. 


For fifty of its eighty years and four 

His life has been before us: who but knew 

The short, spare frame, the eye of piercing blue, 
The eagle-beak, the finger reared before 


In greeting ?—Well he bore his load of years, 
As in his daily walk he along 
To early prayer, or, ’mid the admiring throne, 
Pass’d through Whitehall to counsel with his Peers. 


He was true English—down to the heart’s core ; 
His sternness and his softness Knglish both : 
Our reverence and love grew with his growth, 





No hope, howe’er forlorn, but at her call he led. 


WELLINGTON’s ashes 


TO THE BENEVOLENT—WANTED £5. 


“ We to the benevolent and liberal: to those exalted souls with 
deep pockets that, despising the wretched distinctions between man 
and man by Mammon and 20 Mammon, would rescue the unfortunate. 
| The case is simple, pathetic, but of daily occurrence. Here it is in 
| brief: the penny lines of the reporter put into a little silver sixpence. 
A young woman, named Jane Tawwer—‘‘a delicate-looking young 
n, ate face was shockingly disfigured,””—is unwillingly brought 
| her mother to Worship Street, to charge her false lover—(impulsive 

creature !)—Witiiam Hottoway, with an assault. On a recent 
| occasion he had knocked out two of her teeth: but she had forgiven 
him ¢hat—he had expressed such sorrow for the untoward event. Oo 
Tuesday, however, he came to her, and at once asked her for money : 

“ She told him that she had not then a penny, when he flew into « violent passion, 
and deait her such a violent blow in the face, that she became partially stunned, and 
both her eyes were swollen and contused as tley now appeared. 

She endeavoured to escape; he then felled her to the earth, and— 
(his poor victim was about to become a mother '!)—“ continued beating 
and kicking her about the body, till there was scarcely a part of her 
person that was not cov with bruises.” Weil, the betrayed, 
outraged Janz TawwER would not prosecute at the sessions. “Oh, 
no, Sir’’—she said, and the words ought to have gone like knives into 
Witt1am Homowar—“ no, Sir, | can’t prosecute him: let him go 
os 1 don’t wish him to be punished.” 

hereupon Ho.iowar is fined “the highest amount of penalty” 
the law allows, namely, £5, or in default two months’ imprisonment. 

Hottoway could not pay the money; therefore took a ride to 
Coldbath Fields in the felons’ van. Now, is Hotioway imprisoned for 
knocking down, beating, and kicking Janz Taswen? Certainly not ; 
he is incarcerated for not having £5 to pay for the luxury. Had he 
possessed £5—with another £5 to back him—he might have departed 
to knock down, beat, and kick Jawz Taner again. 

A few days before at the same office, “a stylishly-dressed man, who 
gave the name of Gzonce Smitu” is £5, with the alternative of 
two months’ duresse, for giving an inoffensive woman two black eyes, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| and so wounding her face that “her dress was soaked with blood.” 


_— 
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Till we are slow to think that he can be no more. 


Peace to him! Let him sleep near him who fell 
Victor at Trafalgar ; ” 
tl 


Ne.son’s side 
y may abide. 


Great captain—noble heart! Hail to thee, and farewell ! 


What then? Goro Smiru paid the money like—oh, like a Briton! 
Now, what—oh, wisdom of English |aw—what is the difference hetween 
Witttsm Honitoway picking oakum on prison diet, and Gronor 

bay _ stylish, picking his way in perfect freedom? Answer— 
ive Pounds! 


| “UNCLE BULL'S CRIBBING.”—Pudlished by Boerybody and Co. 


| We have little to say of this book. The work speaks for its own 
| popularity: speake from booksellers’ windows, railway stations, play- 
| bills. It is a book admirably cribbed ; beautifully stolen ; magnificent y 
pilfered. The writer of the book is everywhere read, admired, and 
| plundered. The history of the introduction of the book to a discerning 
British public is, moreover, peculiar, original, almost touching. 

Wi zenne ty, the publisher, is asked 10 give his straightforward, 
honest opinion of the book: in a plain, downright, candid, generous 
way, becoming a man and a publisher. Wizenne ry pledges himself 
to make the effort, and does it. He sits up; in the domestic temple, his 
conjugal bed-room, he cuts the leaves, and enters upon the work, 
WizenpeLty is a man of strong emotions; in a word, he is an 
enlightened publisher. He laugbs a | and weeps a tear allernately, 
as he proceeds with the Cribling, He then—as he vaunie per adver- 
tisement in the T7imes—wakes Mus. W. (whom, in his pardonable 
fondness, he designates as “ rather a strong-minded woman ”’) to hear 
a bit of the Oribbing: for he, in his bibliopolical—(there’s a word !)— 
softness, may be betrayed into a too generous opinion. He :eads and 
reads; and Mus. W. joins ber laugh with the laugh of W. ; and with 
the tear of W. mingles Aer tear. This decides him; the book is a 
great book, and the Cribbing will be a most advantageous Cribbing. 
Now, how many editions are there of Uncle Bull's Oribting ; and how 
much—how many farthings, for instance—may be paid to the American 
lady who merely wrote the book ? 

“ Pooh, poou, that’s nothing,” cries Paternoster-Row. “ Do not 
the Americans plunder us 7” 

Very true—answers Punch—but two blacks do not, and cannot, make 
one white. Or if they could and did, how lucky for America; for ihat 
single fact would at once settle her slave question. 
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THE FOGIE FAMILY PAPERS. 


THE NEW LAMP 


R. FOGIE had 
orderedaad pud 
Sor the lamp that 
morning in the 
Cily, and has 
had it sent home 
lo his house. La- 
burnum Filla, 
Hammersmith, 
by the Parcels’ 
Delivery Com- 






pany. 
the Foetus are conclud- 
ing dinner, The ¥ootr 
family consists of old 
Mas. Foor, age a 
mystery even lo the census 
collector; Ma. Foste, 
& the father of the family, 
= age 4); Mas. Frere, 
Jun., the mother of the 
family, «ge ‘by her own 
account) 3); Wiss Wrs- 
TeRsoTt.M, sister toMus. Foote, Jon., oge (by her own account) 31 : 
but, as she was born four years before Mus. Foote, Jow., on the 
authority of the Family Bible, there is cleorly an error somewhere ; 
Master Samurt Foote, oge 4, son and her of the Footes; Miss 
Emma Fucte, age 24. daughter of the house. And, on the day the 
New Lamp arrived, they had to dinner Ma. and Mus. Rammer, 
on a visit from the country. The tart and jelly are om the table, and 
the little Poates have just been admitted. 


Eater IJxmes, the indefinite boy (who waits, looks after the horse and 
chaise, and makes himself generally useful to the Poores). 


James. Please, it’s a box by the Parcels’ Delivery, and there’s 
sixpence. 

Mr. Fogie (with excitement). Oh, here—(gives sizpence); bring it im, 
James. (To the whole table cheerfully and eagerly.) It’s the lamp. 

Old Mrs, Fogie ‘who does not believe in lamps, otherwise than as 
dangerous and explosive contrivances). The lamp, Jonn ? 





Mrs. Fogie, jun. (w.th a shade of severity and intense surprise). What 
lamp, my dear ? 
Buter James with a box carefully ‘nailed and corded. The young 


FPootes, with the instincts of childhood, rush upon it, and Masten 
Sam, who is of an inquiring turn, has dlteady purloined a fork from 
the s deboard, and has mide considerable way towards w enching off 
the pr ngs by inserting it under the lid. 


Mr. Pogie (still excited, but with a mixture of that embarrassment which 
belonzs lo every man who has done such a thing without the previous know- 
ledge of his wife). Why, my dear, they are so very cheap and simple, 

give so much more light than candies, and [ thought it would be 
80 usefu!— 

Mrs Fogie jun. (with coldness). 1 wish you had told me you wished 
to bay sometning for the house, Jouw, and [| would have given you a 
list of things we real/y want (with c cutting emphasis on the “ really,” 
which makes Me. Foote thoroughly ashamed of himself). 

Mr. Fogie. Well, my dear, | thought—you know— 

Old Mrs. Fogie (with deep concern). Or, my dear! only think—the 
blacks they make; and then the servants never can clean "em; ap 
didn’t one explode the other day at Hampstead over two young men ? 


: et agen Se — = 


Rammer. Oh, that was camphine ! : 
Mr. Fogie ( glad to divert the conversation). Yes ; and this is vegetable 


a SS ee re 


| explode, mother; don’t you see ? 


Old Mrs Fogie, Ah, weil! my dear. I’m sare [ hope not; but, as 


for “can’t,” there's no saying what they may do, those lamps. I'm 
| sure when your poor dear father once— 
Mr. Fogie (who knows what this promises—jumping up). Well, but | 


only look at it. It’s the neatest, simp'est thing--here— 


Pushes away his pla‘e and is rushing to the bor 
Mr. Fogie. Now then, James, get the screw-driver. Eh? Hollo! 
(Discovers the fork inserted by Master Sau.) Confound that boy! if he 
hasn't gone and twisted the fork prongs off trying to open the box 
(The detecled Samet indulges in on anticipatory wal) \|’ve a good 
mind 
James with the serew-driver. All crowd round the bor and Mas 
Foote expels t/¢ little ones) Oh, give it here. 








~ ee a Po 


ae ana b 


; 
. 
ge 





It arrives just as 


‘Shakes her head ruefully. | 


| oil, you know—costs next to nothing, and no spirit in it, so it can’t | 


he is diverted from his parental intentions by the arrival of | 


ONDON CHARIVARI 


| Mrs. Fogie, jun. (interested im spite of herself) Now do be careful, 
Joun ; it says “ giass— with care.” 
| Mr Pogie (prizing at the lid). Confound these nails ! 
| Old Mrs, Fogie (who has a pussion iz making things useful in a way 
never con‘emplated by their makers) ind you don’t split the lid, Jou. 
| It will do brautifuily to keep the pckles in, my dear (¢o0 Mas. Focte, 
jun), with a padlock, you know. I’ve got one somewhere. 

mmer (who is ofan impetuous and hasty nature), 
Foie; you'll m ver get it open with that infernal 


Try the poker, 
Vrs. Ramwer (whose | fe is spent in recalling Ramuer to a sense of his 
siluation) Josaua! (Al follow Poote’s efforts with intense interest, but 
with considerable droersity of opinion ) 
Mrs. Fogie, jun. Knoek it up, Jou. 
Old Mrs, Fogie. Ob, mind! Now, Jamis, you put in the end of the 
hammer. 
Miss Winterbottom, Fo:ce it down, Jony. 
Rammer, tere, \'ll settle it in a crack. 
Seizes the lid and is about to settle it. 
Mrs. "ammer (severely). Josnva! 
Ramuer is recalled to a sense of his situation, and abandons his 
intention towards the boz. 





Pogie (after violent but ill directed efforts, with the aid of Jaues and 
the advice of the whole party, has succeeded in getting the lid off in several 
pieces). Here you are. 


Rammer (about to plunge violently into the straw), Now for it ! 
| Mrs. Fogie. Ob, Ma. Rammer do mind—pray. It says, “ glass— 
with care!” You'll break everything. 
Mrs. Rammer. Josava! ‘Rawr abandons the attempt. 
Ur. Fogie (in much excitement, handing out the contents of the bor, and 
making a dreadful litter of straw). Here—mind—those are the chimneys 
—take care with the globes. 





Old Mrs. Pogie (taking her usual ominous view of things), Ah, my 
dear, there’ || be sad breakage, you ’li see. 
Ur. Fogie. Here’s the stand, and here’s the reservoir. Here—oh 


no—here are the wicks, and here are the scissors. 

Old Mrs. Pogie. Ah! dear, dear! what a quantity of things, to be 
sure! It’s always the way with these lamps. 

Mr. Fogie (getting to the bottom of the box). And here’s the oil-can— 
the cheapest thing ! 

Rammer. By Jove! Now then—let’s put it all together. 

Old Mrs. Fogie. That’s the stand, there; and here’s something 
(curiously examining the reservotr). 

Rammer (impetuously seizes ft). That’s the reservoir. 

Old Mrs. Fogie. Now do mind it doesn’t explode, for they ’re never 
to be depended on. The lump is gradually approaching completeness. 

Miss Winterbottom (with the dignified curtosity of a superior woman, 
who has attended several courses at the Literary and P. hacal 
Society, Hammersmith). What is the principle of the lamp, Jon» 

Mr. Fogie. Oh, the simplest thing possible, Anwz. You see that 
rack. (All observe intently; old Mas. Pocts shakes her head sadly.) 

| Well, there’s a spring imside—I don’t mean inside the rack, but 
inside the cylinder—here ; and then there’s a piston somewhere. 

Mrs. Rammer (in her literal way). Where ? 

Mr. Fogie (not quite so clear), Oh—imside; you've all seen a steam 
me ? 

All. Yes. 

Mr. bogie (leaping (o a conclusion). Then you know what a piston is, 

jof course. Well, you put im the orl, and the piston forees it up; you 

know you’ve wound it up first—I mean, wound the rack up—and as 

the spring works, the oil is sucked up by eapiilary attraction. 

Miss Winterbottom (who recognises the word). Yes, | understand (fo 
Mus. Foote, with an air of calm superiority), it ’s the pri:ciple that 
me!ts sugar in tea, my dear Jane. We had it beautifully explained in 
Ma. Tooo.es’s last course at the Institution. 
| Mrs. Fogie. Yes; it’s all very well for you, Aywe, who take an 
interest in science, and chemistry, and that sort of thing, but I’m not | 
at all eure that | quite understand zow how it all works. ‘ r 

Mr. Fogie (who does not feel very strong in the internal machinery of | 
the lamp). O.! never mind that, my dear, it’s the simplest thing to use ; | 
| im fact, it’s the Carcel principle, you know. 

Old Mrs. Fogie (whose forebodings have been much increased by the 
description of her son). Ab! well, my dear, l’m sure I hope it will all 
be for the bes*, but in your poor dear father’s time— 

| Mr. Foyie (cutting her off as usual at this point). Now then, let’s pour 
in the ol. Where’s the funnel ? . — } 

Mrs. Fogie, jun. Now, pray, Jou, let me do it; you'll spill it all | 
| over the table cover. 
| Rammer (impetuous as usual). Here—here—now then, I'll pour—you 
ho'd—there. “Mas. Footx Aolds funnel, Rammer pours, | 

Rammer. Say when, Mrs. Foci. 

Mrs. Pogie. Oh, stop, stop, it’s all over the table. 

Rammer. Confound it! {Tries to mop up the oth with a piece of paper. 

Mrs. Rammer. Josava! 

With much difficulty the oil is brought to a stand still, afler making 


a mess on the table, Al pause, Poois lights a match exultingly. 
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Oid Mrs. Fogie (whose fears of explosion are incessant.) O 1, my dear— | 


please —do mind the light. Now, pray, Jom. 
(Foere makes ineffectual attempts on the wick 

Mrs. Fogie Are there not direc’ ions for use somewhere ? 

Mr. Fogie Yes, I know there were some. Eh? (sees paper with which 
Rammer has tried to wipe up the oil, and seizes it.) Here they are—er— 
all over that infernal oil; here—(reads) “ Directions for trimming ;— 
Wind up the lamp a few minutes before lighting it.” Eh? ah—what a 
pity we didn’t wind it up a few minutes before. 

Rammer, Wind it up! F 

Mrs. Fogie. But it says afterwards, “ The first time the lamp is filled, 
the oil does not ascend to the burner for ten minutes.” —(Dictatorially), 
We must wait for ten minutes. . 

Miss Winterbottom. No, but that’s afier it’s wound up, you | 
know. 

Rammer, Now, wind away, Focie, or it will never light. 

Miss Wi You'll see it will be no use. [Fuaie és irresolude. 

Mrs. Fogie. Vake the globe off re you do anything, or we shan’t 
sce whem the oil gets.to:the wick. ; 

Miss Winterbotiom, Oh, it’s sure to,get there by capillary attraction, 
but, E renee natenney, the oxygen may get. to; it and prevent. , 
combustion. 

Rammer. (who has, been turning silently at the rack). Farrah! 
here ag en top of the wick! Lots ofit! Now them, 
Fugees S 

Mrs. Rammer, Josmua ! 

Mr. Fogie (joyously). Now then, off with the chimney. (/umdling 
with. match at wick, but succezding at last in lighting @), There you 
are. 

Rammer (never satisfied with things as they are). Now, turn him up 

Mra. Fogie No, no, that’s the rack handle. 

Miss Winterbottom. No, the other turns up the wick—that’s the 
wrong way. 

Mr. Fogie, Now. do be quiet, Anwz, will you? He’s right enough. 

Mrs Rammer. Hadn't you better put on the chimuey ? (appealing to 
her directions.) 1t says. (reading) “ Put ou the chimney, whiew fits in a 
sliding holder, and so.adjashat as to,let the shoulder be a little higher 
than the e>t’on.” 


Mrs. Fogie. S:oulder ? 

Mr Fogie, On! that’s, . 

Miss Winterbotiom,, om ’3 the.slider, Jon. 

Rammer. No, no; the sthesweil of the chimney ; there, you 


see, if [ put it up the flame rises (proceeds to demonstrate, and burns his 
fingers). Confound it, I’ve burnt my fingers! O1! da 

Mrs Ranmer (very awfully). Josaca!'! 

(Josava swallows his expletives and submits to his burnt fingers as 
he best may. 

Mr. Fogie (finally settling the globe, and with an air of supreme satis 
faction withdrawing a few paces). There we are! Delightful light ! 
isn’t it ? 

Mrs. Fogie, jun. Well, Joun, dear, it is a very nice light, certainly. 

All Oh, delightful ! 

Olid Mrs. Fogie. Ah! but when it comes to the cleaning, and the ser- 
vants, and the danger—ah ! [Shakes her head most prophetically 

Mrs. Fogie, jun But you must admit, Mamma, it’s a beautiful light! 

Miss Winterbottom. And so beautifully scientific in its principles ! 

Mr. F.gie Exactly—and so simple! 

Old Mrs. Fogie Ah, wy dears ! 

All look on chee idly at the first performance of the New Lamp 
except Mus. Foote, who is left shaking her head 









THE WISDOM OF WISEACRES. 


_ THERE are two principles on which the Income Tax may be levied 
Oe is the common-sense principle, which it is unnecessary to ex iain. 
The other is the mathematical prineiple—thus stated by “ R.,” a corre- 
spondent of the Times :— 

“That it is to be levied on what wa call productive property only—that is, on 


property which, as a whole, under the influence of the industry of the people, is found 
to acquire a certain increase in a certain interval of time.” 


What is this but the proposition that the subject of taxation ought 
to be Industry alone? Industry says sie bad rather not—would 
refer to divide the burden with idl-ness. Mathematicians are c'ever 
ellows at building demonstrations on data, bit they sometimes take 
for dts things that are not granted. They have progressed so far in 
their own science as to have forgotten its first elements, and they 
— upon postulates that, instead of being self-evident, are 
ridiculous. 


BAD OBNITHOLOGY 


THe Munster News contradicts a report that the Ea«. or Dunraven 
had been “ received into the Catholic Church.” For the Dua Raven, 
perhaps, the reporter mistook some Green Goose. 
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PEACE AND WAR—HOT AND COLD 


T the idea of France invading Eng 
land, the Const:tutionnel \aughs on 
one side of its mouth, and with 
the other side most vehemently 
threatens. It at once talks milk 
and honey—tire and bullets. 

Invasion ! what folly! We love 
England, but—couldn’t we, if we 
liked, pitch into her ? 

Invasion! May our hands never 
be outstrete! but to clasp 
Englishmen, and —if they provoke 
us, roll ’em in the dirt, tread upon 
’em, march over ‘em, annihilate 
"em. 

Invasion! May we never visit 

London but with the palm-branch 

—and wouldn’t our holy bayonets 

avenge Waterloo ? 

Invasion! May the soil of Eng 
land remain unpolluted by the fot 
of hostility, but—let England re- 
member t at the new. screw-ship 
Napoleon —with tweniy others— 
could at a thought land 1500 men 
upon Dover b ach, and Kngland 
was never invaded but sie was 
conquered. Biess her, we say, but 
let her tremble. 

In this fashion does Fiance give 
the kiss of peace to England, Even 
as fire would kiss gunpowder. 





DUBLIN REVIEW. 


Ovr own Correspondent. informs us that the Irish Brigade was 
reviewed yesterday in Phceaix Park, with a view to its preparation for 
the approaching campaign, by the General of the Jesuits 

The whole troop marched by the distinguished officer with their 
colours—searlet—flying. Their uniform—pea green with scarie! facings 
—presented a gay and motley appearance. 

Afver having performed the usual evolutions of falling in, and out, 
uniting to act in a body, separating as light skirmishers, lying in 
ambush, and circumventing the enemy, they exhibited the spectacle of 
a sham fight 

One of their most striking manmuvres was the reception of a charge 
of tailors and hotel-keepers, which they repulsed with great galiantry, 
to the heavy loss of the assailants 

They fired several vollies of vituperation and invective with wonderful 
effect. 

In interchanging a discharge of blank jokes they showed much com- 
posure, and, it is hoped, will behave valiantly under the fire of contempt 
and ridicule which awaits their projected onslaught upon the British 
Constitution. 


The auxiliary Puseyite and Destructive Squadron was present, in 


order to take a lesson in tactics. 

A strong corps of mental reserve was also on the field. 

The Commanding Officer expressed himeelf satisfied with the ap- 
pearance of the Brigade, but it was generally remarked that they looked 
ex!remely ill-conditioned. 


The ceremonies concluded with a Royal Sa'ute to the representative | 


of the Pontifical Toe. 
‘The renowned Brass Band was in attendanc’, and performed appro- 


priate airs; the férces retiring from the ground to the celebrated | 


Marcia di Briccone 


A Line or two for Railway Passengers. 


Rartway Amalgamation is one of the prime causes of railway acci- | 


dents. 

if the Companies were to run against each other more than they 
do, the trains wou!d not so often come in contact. 

If there were less of collusion, we should certainly have less of 
collision, 


Haynau and Histor. 


Harwav, not long ago, expressed himself to the effeet that he left 
the vindicatim of his character to “ Hi " Thiswe submit to be a 
dejusion of the General's. He has observed how History records the 
career of “ Wurtrisoros,” and thinks that he, too, will be held in 
honour from his association with the “ Cat!” 
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A SKETCH AT RAMSGATE. 


Ellen (who loves a joke at Aunt Fivert’s expense). “ Goop gracious, Acyt! THERE aRE Two Orricers!” 


Aunt Pidget (a short-sighted lady). “ Burss wz, so THERE ARE! WELL; THEY MAY BE OFFICERS, BUT THEY ARE NOT GENTLEMEN, 
I’M SURE, OR THEY WOULDN'T STAND LOOKING aT US IN THAT ImPUDENT Manwen.” 








KING CHOLERA TO HIS LIEGE FRIENDS IN ENGLAND. 


To his true English friends *Gainst serfs and poor slaves, Boards of Guardians so true, 
Kixe Cuoiera sends 


And frowsty Jew knaves, Boards of Health who pooh-pooh, 
A rip of his biue five fingers ; Starveling and that sort of cattle— And laugh to scorn doctors and drainers—. 
ith a piece of his mind, He’d be really ashamed Who self-government call 
As, awaiting a wi If folks think he has claimed Not to govern at all— 

On the Baltic shore he lingers. Any credit for winning the battle. Of the great cause of dirt stout maintainers ; 
From Erzeroom, No! England's the place Who, when orders come down 
On the wings of doom, Where he strips for the race, Wi For cleansing the town, “Cage 

(In the course which observers foresaw) And girds up his loins for his struggle ; ish to know by what right they’re dic- 
He has swept to the west, There, he fights hand to hand, yep 

. And is now at rest _ E’en when into the land be Ser tee _ 

or a breathing-time at Warsaw. His virus he’s managed to smuggie. And deslese they don't want tobe prated to. 
From his head-quarters there, With its press, and its wealth, Whi ; i 
He's been taking the air, And its care’d Boards of Health, beg bn yokes ay } 
And enjoying his usual diversion : Its sewers, and drains, and inspectors— Let who will attempt to disarm him - 
To Silesia, south, Who, wherever he goes, There’s the old fever nest, 
North, to Vistula’s mouth, Will keep poking their nose, With its victims of pest— 

And to Dantzic has made an excursion. And presuming to act as detectors. The old sights—the old smells—still to 
But, in countries like these, Were it not for his friends . — 
Full of fever and fleas, Whom this greeting he sends From the far Baltic shore 

Ere he comes half his victory’s won for He fears he ’d have no chanes in Britain ; He greets you once more, 

him ; But these fnends, by good luck, Old friends, still be sturdy and mulish ; 
What need of his cramps, Are conveniently stuc On self- ¢ stand, 
When the ditches and damps In the seats that his foes fain would sit And let him sweep the land, 
Already his business have done for him ° in:— 


And be still penny-wise and pound-foolish ' | 
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Prince or WaLes were to come of next week, and the QuEEN | 
THE DIGNITY OF THE WORKING CLASSES _ were to ask the aristocracy, in honour of the uccasion, to practise good | 
old English sports in Hyde Park. Fancy the chivalrous Ministry | 


OFFENDED ! riding @ ‘Donkey Tournament,’ or racing in sacks. Coneeive the | 
Lords and Commons at ‘ Bell in the Ring,’ or the Bench of Bishops 
To the Rigut Hon. Lonp Jonw Manwens. ‘Hunting a Pig.’ 
“Oh - ! my Lord, to think of a Bishop hunting a pig! I told that 


Y Nozte Losp,—I now take the | philosopher fellow that he shouldn’t talk so. ‘But,’ says he, ‘why 





Lordship, because everybody Sauires to play such fool’s tricks, Beneath their dignity—that's it ! 
says that your Lordship ought W/i), where lies their dignity ? In their !awn-sleeves, ribands, acres ? 
to have been made a Commis-| Wo "In that which elevates them above the fool—in that which 
sioner of Sports and Pastimes. | onders them superior to the jxckase—understanding, knowledge. Lf 
My Lord, Sin J.W. ReMsDEN, we Huddersfield working-men, have souls above donkey rac: ey 
Bart., as your Lordship may are beneath our dignity, | should think. I dare say Sin J. ; 
be aware, came of age the kayspew means weil; but how would he like, on the ParNce coming 
other day. To celebrate that of ave, as aforesaid, to be invited by Hex Magesry to climb a pole for 
happy event, it was announced |, leg of mu ton ” 
by handbill that certain prizes| + What state of things are we coming to, my Lord, when common 
were to be competed for at fellows think and talk like this? Not old English times over again, 
Longley Hail; valuable prizes, [| am afraid, your Lordship. { remember when a lout would have 
some of them: one, @ Set of thought himself highly honoured if re quested by a gentleman to grin 
Donkey-Cart Harness; another ihrough a horse-collar, Those days will never return, your Lordship ; 
a Silver Watch; another & 4h no! my Lord; the clowns aot tesunbinn have lost nearly all that 
China Tea Service and Tray; respect aud reverence they used to have for large property and leather 
another, may it Bynes YOUF | breeches ; very shocking, this, to 
Lordship, a Pig. The proposed | . "#y Lordship's humble 
games were a Donkey Race: | our Lordship’s humble servant, 
capital fun, you know, my “ Powpgenrurr.” 
Lord; Climbing a Pole: very — = 
og 
ow indfold ; 
a Hurdle Race on Foot ; and HYMEN AND LOUIS NAPOLBON. 
a Donkey Tournament: all| A voma of petition has been considerately drawn up by Louis 
= old English Sports, my | Napotzon—and circulated throughout France—a petition to be signed 
» particularly the last— | by the labouring classes, praying, heartily , that the President 
> says you. Then there was to| will eondescend to become an Emperor. “The man of God”—as 
3 come a variety of leaping and | piously designated by the Bisaor or Cuatons—is entreated to cap the 





liberty of addr ssing your not? | know it’s beneath the dignity of Bishops, and Lords, and | 


foot-racing— including a Sack | dignity with a diadem. Me has only to consent, and we doubt not | 
ving ancth 


Race ; followed by Bell in the Ring, a Pony Hurdle Race, and | that another dove will dul 
ase; the whole to conclude with Hunting a Pig of the dove that ho 82. Lovis—full of the holiest oil, to 
chasing a pig, trying which can catch him, and swing | the President’s head, that his unele’s crown (toosmall, no doubt, for his 
the tail; pretty diversion, if not what you|nephew’s capst) may, with a little wriggling in the hands of Mother 
i ; ry pa to_ gentlemen lookers-on—| Church, be made to slip on, and fit. This, however, by the way. 
especially as the pig’s tail is genet, Now, my Lord, wouldn’t | One of the great fireside reasons for calling upon the President to 
say So pe the right thing; reviving ancient beeome Emperor is, that he may settle the delicate question of 
customs; ‘cultivating friendly relations with the humbler classes,’ marriage, at some time or other sure to agitate the paternal breast of 
to use the cegant anguage of genteel new all | 





y hey -. ay spapers. Ola Baxi : the labourer for his little one— 

very games sports which the genuine Old English) ..-.. ssaeri , ’ . 
Gentleman in the song would have delighted in, and most Jikely have ata > A cons politial conditions the Spedelbuse stae AS 4 
had acted at his own majority ? Could any ceremonies have been more his knees may be married,’ 
? Of course your Lordship would expect that if you had 


4 : | interests French boys and girls, if there are such beings; for we have 
ergy ete ad drank pour bath a * Se > | always considered them as little men and women. It is a great 
os in toni ane duty | 1 ‘And would naturally suppose, point with Joes, aged four, whether he shall marry Hoarensn, rising 


; three, under a republican despotism, or an empire. Poor little Juues; 
ee ond chehign been a and praised by the whole) | 1 tan he prepare for future housekeeping? Sweet Hoxtexsa—in 


: eh ‘ ; the fashion of her ‘rousseau ; for what might serve for a President 
ublic meeting,’—crowded, my Lord !—was ‘held in the Philosophical ‘ 
l, Huddersfleld ’—I[ am copying a newspaper advertisement—‘ on would be very mawvais ton for an 


“Instead of that—what does your Lordship think? A ‘crowded| maiden meditation, sucking her little thumb—how can she decide upon — 


er ampoulle—in bumble imitation — 


in Sta J. W. Ramspen’s place, all the Longley clowns and clod- Now this is a question, or rather consideration, that even now | 
w 


Thursday Evening, September 9h,’ at which the following disrespect! | It is supposed that all the boys’ and girls’—we mean all the little 


resolution was passed unanimously -— men and womens’—boarding-schools will petition the President, at 


“* That while this meeting highly approves of amusements for the working classes, momentous question. 


| whose l.bour makes recreation at once necessary and useful, it would yet record its 
| strong conviction that the increasing intelligence and general culture of the age 


demand that such sports and amusements be at least healthful aod innocent, and tend 
AS awe hy elevate the tastes, and promote the well-being, physical and Echo wers “When!” 
“ And then, my Lord, these terrible fellows also resulved :-— _ Tm Constitutionnel, in an article full of benevolent hopes that the 
a pags English may not know the misfortunes of an invasion, goes on to add 

“* That this meeting has seen with deep regret the announcement of a programme of that nothing is easier, and that “ Kngland has always been conquered 


| Sports for the amusement of the people, in celebration of the majority of Sin J. W. 


Ramsoxn—sports which are, this meeting believes, of a bighly objvetionatle character, hen a foreign army set foot on her soil.” The word “ when” 
worthy only of an uncivilised age and people; and it hereby desires to give expression Qualifies most materially the force of this sentence, as far as the present 


to its indignant sense of the degrading estimate of the tastes, intelligence, and cha generation is concerned. The actual possessors happening to be the 
racter of the working population of this town implied in such programme, and recom- : 

mends, further, that out of self-respect and regard for the moral well-being of the lescendants of the conquerors defeats the force of the suggestion that 
community, the working classes, generally, will abstain from all participation, even Engiand is to be vanquished by any one who sets foot on her soil. 


as spectators, in the sports at Longley Hall, on Wednesday next.” When an enemy sets foot there, we may expect England to knock 


“ . 7 under; but not till then. We suspect that any foreign enemy trying 
may: ee pot —— a the experiment would find he had set his foot in it indeed. 


meeting and ing resolutions—knocking cut a Baronet’s eye—in a| oe 
‘Philosophical Hail.’ Only think of these fellows presuming not only | 
to despise the amusements of our anc: stors, but also flying in the ‘ace 
of a man of title, who, they say, has come into a million of money! 1) A veny literal and illilerate gentleman suggests that, as all the 
asked one of these phil what he objected to in such very Frenehman has left of his “ /gali/é” is his le, the word should 
suitable recreations for the People ; and his answer was, ‘Suppose the, be spelt now “ Hagle.i/é.” 


We BEG TO SECOND THE AMENDMENT. 





once and for ever, (all things are done for ever in France,) to settle the 
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| hood with a little too much of the couleur locale. \t is easier to say 
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AN UNMARKETABLE MARKET. 


OME remedies, as we all know, 
are worse than the disease; and, 
though a slight bruise on the arm | 
might be lost sight of in a smart 
counter-irritation got up about the 
eyes and nose, there are few who 
would, in their own cases, give their 
countenances to such an expedient. 
Everybody admits that Smithfield 
Market is an evil that ought to be 
put down: buat there are some 
persons strongly of opinion that to 
take it away from the heart of the 
City, and lay it down in the bosom 
of an elegant little suburb, is some- 
thing like extracting a carbuncle 


from a old gentleman’s nose 
and transplanting it to a delicate 
young lady’s cheek. 


_ Ifa market is out of 





little trop fort for the! 
balmy air of Camden New Town. If over-driven bullocks are 
sepeest in a crowded street, they will be scarcely more accept- 
able in the squares and terraces leading to villa residences; and if an| 
eccentric ox is an unwelcome visitor at a wine-vauits or a china-shop, | 
he will be equally objectionable as a a in among the congregation | 
of a quiet baie church, Jt seems that the intend+d site of the| 
new cattle-market is a nice genteel little neighbourhood, inhabited by | 
persons who seek repose there from the turmoils of tne City. They | 
are, however, to be reminded of the struggles and noise of a town life 
by animal lowing and human bellowing—by the barking of dogs and the 
aan of drovers-——by, in fact, Smithfield Market and all its horrors 

——— home to their very doors, or occasionally into their very 
oo if an infuriated beast taxes it into its head and horns to 
bave a glance at the Home Circle. 

We admit the difficulty of finding any place in which a cattle- 
market would not be out of place, but we think it rather hard 
upon the inmates of a hittle colony of suburban villas that their 
retirement should be invaded by the drover and his herds, the 
slaughterman and his victims, the butcher and his boys. Pastoral 
life admits certainly of a taste of the bucolic, but a cattle-market, 
with all its filth and dirt, would invest a semi-rural neighbour. 





where the market ought not to be than to suggest where - —_ ht to be, 
for even when “an open spot at a distance from town ” en of as | 
the proper site, it i+ still a very open question where ae o open spo! | 

ont fou nd. Smithfield is going a begging: there is, as it were, » | 
great nuisance in the market, and we are not surprised that nobody ir 
willing to have it at any price. 


A LOOMER! A SYBIL!! AND A SEER!!! 


Mr. Disnarui for some time past bas been a Loomen—in former | 
days his name was connected with a celebrated work, called the Syzit | 
—and now, in the words of Mr. Lippe, be is “a Seen.” Such | 
combination of prophetic qualities was never yet known in & person, 
who followed, ea profession, the art of conjuring. What “ Wizard 
of the North” can compete with bim? What double-sighted youth | 
can see so far into the future as he can? What “ Mysterious Lady” 
can foretell balf as many things as our wonderful CuaNCELLon OF THF | 
Excuequer ? Blindfold him, and he will tell us everything that is | 
going to happen for the next ten years. Horace teils us: Mag 2 
diem,” —but our Great Loomer is not satisfied with seizing to-day ; 
wishes to seize this day twelvemonth as well. What wonderful Ling: 
we shall see when Parliament opens! The future will be unroliec 
before us, ‘like a tailor’s pattern- book, and we shall be able to choose 
what we please: “ Ropin’s Soirées” will be deserted in favour 0! 
Duspaeii's, and England will be proud of baving a CuANcELLoR oF 
THE Excarqu ex who is such an astonishing conjuror—a perfec! 
a in his way, with three heads—a Loomer! a Sybil! ! and « 

r 


Hear, Hearn!—The 7imes lately observed, that there was a bligh* 
in the crop of rising political talent. This seems odd, when we consider 
the promise in the way of cars! 





“Whar’s m= «a Name?”— The nuisance of being continual!) 
bothered for your autograph.— Widdicoms 


HYMNS FOR CHILDREN. 
BY DR. CAHILL. 











a doth the ever ‘easy wasp 
rove the shining hour ; 
Hiss ject ever is to grasp 
The sweets of fruit and flower. 


To dip his beak into the peach, 
To pierce the ripen’d oes 

To suck whatever is in a, 
To sting whoe’er may come ! 


So, children, you should ne’er forget 
This insees’s happy toil; 

Before you his + xample set, | 
And what you can’t eat, spoil. 





Waar, children, do: you hesitate 
To let your ; assions rise P | 
Those little hands of yours were mace 
To seratch out British eyes ! 


add 


CHILDREN’S PLAYFUL RHYMES. By ras Same. 





Humpty-pumprtr sat on the wall, 
Humpty shot the landlord tall— 
Heretic’s horses, heretic’s men, 
Can’t set that landlord up again! 


Sine a song of sixpence about a little lie, 

Dexsy killed an [rish child and baked it ina pie; 
When the pie was open’d, the Queen for joy did/sing, 
And thought ic just the very dish to set before a king ! 


Hey diddle-diddle, the cat and the fiddle, 
The Pops invented the moon; 
The Protestants jaughed, to the Vatican went, 
And bolted away with a spoon ! 
Note.—The Doctor has directed that the above shall be circulated, by means of 


a classic rescript addressed to country priests. “Quod carmina munc ad vos per 
twopenny postum transmissa, apud juvenalibus pueros, ac-rrimo studio, 4 likeblasio, 


legantur /” 
asiunter legantu (Signel) Camm. 





a 














| 














ultiplication vi yg windows, where his por- 
trait figures on the exterior 'a Polka, delineated as s 


THE BALL AT MR. DISRAELI’S FOOT. 


Disragz.t has attained to’quite a dizzy height of fame. 
the first place but one in the Cabinet, be 
made amaddition to Tussavup’s, but also | 





“ Beauty of the ” with a curiously senti- 
— it 4 


trul Pala should be ordered by “ every lover 
ipo 


be danced in Novem. | ‘0 call the patron 








——==s | horses that 


| We hear of * 
A GRAVEYARD THAT CAN NEVER BE OVERCROWDED.— | greatest Crids of 





Most of the betti 


‘ ‘ seasptnsaetsaeieahaiie mattalieke ul tendency. 
ets ETL «diet | ‘The young clerk who frequents the Till will/soon find his way to the Compter. 
tars m, betting man is a downy-bird, that’s generally found upon the turf, with 


: “ What's the odds so long as you’re*happy ?’—but we doubt if those odds are to 
usual charge for such artieles, Set wotan: will be found to| by +. Pate pg 


pay the piper. a | The men 
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MAXIMS FOR THE BETTING BOOK, 


i 


= 
gF 


Uy 


SZ 
3 
’ 


-shops are about Satie Ian Lane. It 


int of the betting Barry Maurin,” as that lady’s 


ior 

ing card,” who didn’t turn up a knave. 
who run to 
run, 


ee cribs,” and we should say a betting-house is one of the 


ulogne are not saddled with debt so much as one half the | 


Oblivion—where there is always room for whatever bas to| If servants do bet, we should not blame them so much, for they only follow 





be buried there. | enon example of their betters. 


shilling bet is a shilling lost. 
“ WHEN SHALL WE THREE MEET 4G4IN?” as the Up,, Bet is a prodigal daughter that will ruin the richest father. 


the Down, and the Luggage-train said, when they all rap 
| into one another at junction. 





BALLOON NEWS. 


BaLLoon —_ are now so numerous that we ex the air will, 
before long, navigated as much as the sea. in that case an 
aerial Lioyd’s il be requisite; balloons will =, to be insured 
no less than ships: and persons will not venture in a balloon that is 
advertised for a long voyage, unless it is properly entered as Al on 
othe ne — 1. bliged to devote a certai by the side 

—-+ ol ‘” n e si 
ae to a new feature called into existence 
by the the" inerewed, oar iaaon 1 of Balloons. Under this new —F4 

“ Ballooning Intelligence,” we nF 0 two years hence, 
following particulars :— 


NOTICE TO AERONAUTS ! 
FIXED LIGHT AT THE TOP OF STRASBURG CATHEDRAL. 
The French Government bas given notice, that for the fnture « fixed light will be 
established on the summit of Strasburg Cathedral. This light will be visible at the 
miles. 


consideration, the French Government > 
that all aéronauts will steer as clear of the Spire as possible, as the 
against it have materixlly shaken its strength, and render:d its satety a matter r 
great uncertainty. 





NOTICE, 


If the Balloon that was wrecked last Monday night on the top of Langham Church 
is not cleared away from its present elevation within ten days from the present notice, 
it will be sold to defray the expenses. 





Lowvon, Sept. 19.— Wind at noon, N.E., strong breeze, cloudy, and foggy. at 10p.m. 
N.E.N 


Ricumowp.— The French Balloon, Gobemouche, fell in the Thames near the Castle. 
Passengers came off witha ducking. Balloon gone no one knows where. The calf 
killed. 

Putwry.—The Sylph, of Guildford, put in at the Seven Belle for brandy-and-water 
The bailoun then rose, and sailed gracefully in the direction of Hammersmith, leaving 
the donkey they took up behind them. 

Cowrs —A strange balloon passed over bere, supposed to be the Minories, of London, 
at 6 p.m., and distributed a shcwer of handbills belonging 'o “ Noeme awp Som.” 


Wormwoop Scauvsps.—The monster balloon, Bedlam, of Cremorne Gardens, landed 
here in a most distressed ccndition about 3am. The 33 passengers more dead than 
alive. Every effort made to save the h but suff d by getting its 





bead inside the balloon, and not being able to get it out again. Balloon « complete 


Exrimip.—A parachute, with a bull-dog inside, fell through a gentleman's con- | 
servatory about two miles from here. The proprietor, a lawyer, threatens to prosecute 


the sé onaut if he only ascertains bis name. Buil-dog exceedingly savage upon anes 
who his host was. 


A-lark will sing all the better if = 4 of turf is put in his cage, but before a 
| man can get any singing out of the tur 


ee ae 





Kewnirotos Commox.—A big ege fell on a gentleman's head who was 
here, Supposed to have fallen trom the ostrich suspended from the Molly, that om | 


at Span. from the Bower Saloon, The gentleman, quite overcome with this unegge | 


pected ovation, left eee to seek re-dress. 

Osnonne.—The Nassau, from Vauxhall Gordens, Commopons Garen, looked in here 
for five minutes, whilet the Royal party was at dinner, and played “ (/od save the 
(Jucen’ in the air, with three military bands. It returned again in the evening, at 
10 p.m., and discharged its light cargo of fireworks, 


BALLOONS SPOKEN WITH. 

The Tom Fool, from Rosherville Gardens, for a spot where it could land, Sept, 19th, in 
the Bagnigge Wells Road 

The Gull, from the North Woolwich Tea-Gardens, for any landing-piace but the 
Thames, Sept. 20, in - Isle of Dogs. 

The Canard, from the Hippodrome, Paris, for acorn field where it could drop its 
elephant with safety, Sept. 21, in the Park of St. Oloud. 

The emigrant balloon, Carrier /igeon, from Vaeuxttall Gardens, for the Autipodes, 
June 6, in the middle of the desert. The Carrier Pigeon signalled it had « drunken 
man on beard that it was anxious to ship into another balloon. 

The Earl Rosse, from the Greenwich Obeerv 
July 22, at an altitude of 11,066 feet above the 


We may return to this wees, 20 oe we —y lunatic expectations of 
seeing, some day, a line of will start every quarter of an 


— from Paddington to the Bank, and carry passengers for “ 3d, all 
the way !” 


, to make discoveries in the Moon, 





Equity made Easy. 
GovenwweEnt will have that the more equitable adjustment of the 
Income ‘Tex is impossible. But nothing that is at all conceivable, is 
wholly impossible ; only possible more or less. Now, which is the fons 


possible operation, the re- vjastmnent of the Income Tax, or its collection | 


in its present iniquitous shape? If the taxers can’t tel), pernaps the 
payers will let them know. 


Peru on its own Guano. 


Wit the Peruvians show 
occupy the Lobos Islands ? P apes and prove troublesome customers - 
as the ordinary “ rooster,” oo 
game-cock, is proverbially apt to display plenty of combativeness on 
his own domain—that = of fertilising substance with which guano 
may be intrinsically identical. 


Tux Leoat Faatewnity.—Brothers-in-Law. 





t in case JonaTuan should proceed to | 
elsewhere he may succumb to the | 
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THE NETHERBY GAME LICENCE. 


farmers, call us vermin, | 

-_ Fone now you are fond of us, 
te. ol would feel great cs 

- sure in seeing myself a 
your table to-morrow. You 
would not like to have us = 
utterly destroyed; you 
would desire that some rea- 
sonable compromise should 
be made @ith the agricultur- 
ists on our behalf There- 
' fore you will be pleased with | 
a circular relative to our | 
i, which — old friend, | 

a J aMes Granam, has 

= Tee to his Netherby 
tenants. This communica-| 
tion states that 

“Sr James Gaeanam, unso- 
licited, bas much pleasure in noti- 
fying to his tenantry, that they 
have his permi-sion to bunt and 
kill bares and rabbits on their | 
} several farma, between the hours 

of sunrise and sunset—the time for killing hares being limitd to the usual pertod, | 

ate the 27th of September to the 27th of February. Neither guos nor snares to be 





“Neither guns nor snares are to be used—but Sin James Gaanam 
vouchsafes to allow his tenants to kill hares and rabbits, as many as they 
can, by huntirg. There is the course of coursing open to them for 
prosecuting these four-legged trespassers; and also, it would seem, 
that of knocking on the head all the rabbits and hares that will wait 
till the sportsman walks over them. Now, my dear Sir, doesa’t it 
strike you that this is an extremely mild and moderate concession to 
| the demand for the right to abate ‘vermin?’ Shouldn't you. if you 
were a rat, and the increase of your tribe had, at least in some measure, 
to be linuted, be mer to be exterminated with such mer- 
ciful restrictions ? Sra James Gaanam deserves the | 
thanks of every bare a on his estate for thus endeavouring to 


AN's Ni \ a 
Ty 
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UNcH, my pear Bor, Though 
, you do, sometimes, o 
P ‘ excess of your zeal for 
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SPORTING EXTRAORDINARY—THE OLD DOG POINTS CAPITALLY. 


“I TeLt rem wor rT 1s, Sam! Ir tas root or a Doc Is & GOING To STAND STILL LIKE THIS HERE IN EVERY FIELD HE COMES 
TO, WE MAY AS WELL SHUT UP SHOP, FOR WE SHAN’T FIND NO PartTaipess!” 





| mitigate their pecention by the farmers. But that those gentlemen 
| themselves will be equally obliged to him, is am expectation in which 
| L am afraid Sim James is very considerably ' too sanguine. His 
| proceeds :— 
“* This permission wi'l be continued from the present date until. further notice. 
oer During its continuance, S12 James GranamM confidently expects and trusts that such a 
| concession on his part will induce all his tenants, by themselves and their servants, 
| to preserve the winged game on their respective farma, to the utmost of their power, 
for the amusement of himself, his family, and friends.’ 


“* Such a concession!’ I really fear, Sir, that the farmer who rejoices 
|—or ought to rejoice—in vassalage to Sir Jams Granam, will be 

a pn enough to tear his landlord’s gracious proclamativn in pieces 
and stamp upon it, fling it behind the fire, or, more wisely, light his pipe 
with it. For the man may, very possibly, fancy that he is mocked and 


insulted by the request to subserve so assiduously the amusement of | 
a gentleman, by whom that very ting—is expressly | 





interdicted to himself. He will hardly discern the immense favour 
| granted bim in this unsolicited grace, this svontaneous indulgenc -, this 
| motu proprio. as Sim James’s ally, the Porsz, would say. 
| indeed, the Netherby farmer—and everybody else, too, probably—wi 
recognise rather the pompous egotism of the ex- official Poor Law 
| Beadle than the liberal jocosity of the present Manchester Progres- 
|sionist, A mighty boon, te be sure, has Sin James Grsuam con- 
ferred upon his tenantry in licensing them to kill hares, provided y! 
neither shoot nor snare them! Yet [ am sorry to say, Mr. Punch, 
have no hope that this act of generosity will in the least improve his 
pects of becoming Prime Minister—to execute the designs of the 
rish Brigade, and to oppose the machinations of Ma. Mazzini against 
| the Papacy, either in Downing Street or St. Martin’s-ie-Grand. His 
game, and his game-licence, will be alike seen through, Sir, or I'll be 
jugged—and you may eat 
“ Your humble friend, 


“ Netherby, Sept. 14, 1852. “Poon Puss.” 


Putting Moonshine into your Pocket. 


Tue Austrian intelligence of the Times talked a few days ago of the 
munnscheine of Vienna. When we think of the value of these Treasury 
notes, this error, if we translate it by the ~~, is a most expressive 








one. In truth, moonshine express >s precisely what am Austrian note is | 
worth—as any one who fo weak eaongh to part WEEMS Quid for paper | 


in Aus*ria wil! soon find out to bis cost. 
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MYSTERIOUS DISTURBANCES IN DOWNING STREET. 


a HERE has been, for some time | p27, ae rue Finer—at 
er “the neighbourhood. of | more. im 
: in the nei of | : 

ee Street, _K_-4 re - ca out, through that tremendous 
quence of strange and unac- | ..: 

countable ones which il ration, In this instance the Royal martyr will 

n heard to proceed from | wili probably be brought to the Royal 
° By yal martyr 

& portion of the building | [¢ seems that the pedestal is in such a dilapidated 
wherein the Exchequer Office state, th 
is situated. The sounds in| Grmer basis, the restoration will become im- 
question consist chiefly of a 
sort of humming noise, s »me- 
what similar to the moanin 
Sah oe re so often heard, whom the 
and producing so melancholy : 
at erg a eyes, by blowing into them a large accumulation 
it has been observed that the 


humming continues, and in-| too fine a point upon it,” it has dwindled to a 


| 


living Ma. Disnaktt, absor 
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deed is 


painful 





’ xX iw 
< ; 


el ett e——) 
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audible. Some listeners posi- | 
tively state that, amid the 
con used mixture of sounds, ‘ 
they bave from time to time | Well as its rites, ] O 88 
distinctly heard arithmetical | bounden duty of a man, if he invites you to dine 


on numbers articulated ; 











CHARLEY ’S MY DARLING. 


co ee ted by 


» is once 
danger; and some enthusiastic loyalist 
t, the Times, for a second Resto- 


not be brought to the scaffold, but the scaffold 


unless CHaRLes is established on a 


possible, 

We ourselves have often been struck by the 
melancholy appearance of poor Cuan.es, upon 
ments have inflicted two black 


of soot from the surrounding chimney-pots. As 
to his nose, we can only say that “not to put 


loudest, when there is | pug; and the head of the monarch is so dis- 


not a breath of air stirring. | 5 : i> at ; 
At intervals thie wenieslonn | igured by dirt, that it will require a good deal of 


murmur ceases, and a succes- 
sion of groans, as if proceeding | 
from some person engaged in ve — 


judicious chiselling, before the family resemb|ance 
to the chip of the old block will be perceptible. 





exertion, is clearly | The Rights of Hospitality. 


By a Regular Diner out 


Hospitauity, like property, has its duties as 
I mean to say that it is the 


and | with him, to give you a good dinner. 


they compare the whole effect | ae see 


upon the ear to the sort of buzzing that commonly proceeds from a parish school at work | 
ciphering. Those who have read the “ Seeress of Prevorst,” and are aware of the spiritual and 
by this circumstance in referring | 
these singular acoustic phenomena to a supernatural origin; but philosophers of a more | about 


mystic relations of numbers, will probably be confirm 





AGRICULTURAL DISTRESS, 


Tr is positively quite distressing to see, all 
Belgrave Square, how the calves that a 


material turn may probably surmise that the troubled spirit is no other than that of the| month ago were in such good condition, are 


aloud. 


A GREAT BALLOON CASE. 
Before Mu. Puycu. 


Cowrarsvtor A 1. appeared before the magistrate to charge a public 

exhibitor and veteran acronaui, named Diskagwi, with cruelty to a 
| Protectionist donkey. f 

It that Mn. Disrazi, who has been before the’public for 
sev! years in various capacities,—having shot for a wager in 
Printing House Square at one time—having been engaged in the fire- 
work ment at St. Stephen’s—having then entered the ring against 
Bossy Pesi—and subsequently gone about with a street teleecope to 
let out for the inspection of distant objects—has been of late attached 
to the service of the eminent aéronaut Denny. Deny constructed, 
some time ago, a = ¢ balloon capable of containing in the car 
considerable party, with the intention of rising to a height in sight of 
the public hitherto unattained by anybody of his class. It devolved 
on Dissaazu to the invention, and generally to provide 
whatever was likely to eathenion to the public 

Accordingly, the Balloon Cabinet was constructed, and the party to 

ascend formed—comprising JonwNy Manners, a young man from the 
provi who had played minor s in pastoral dramas for some 
years ; rustic, Pakiseton; Maimespury, a man-miller, &Xc. ; 
and the Disraeti above-mentioned. The public expressed some 
doubts as to the safety of the trip, the weather being squally, and did 
not seem likely to encourage the project, when Disnaz.i, anxious to 
provide attraction, hit on the plan of carrying up a Protectionist donkey 
attached to the balloon. 
_ The Protectionist donkey belongs to a curious breed, not yet extinc' 
in this country, and concerning which naturalists are divided in opinion 
Everybody admits that it is a variation of the common British ass—but 
the laws of its production, and the reason of its extraordinary perma- 
neNCce as a se type, have given rise to much speculation. 

On a certain day, in pursuance of his object, Disnaz1i attached to 
the balloon an animal of this species. The beast was suspended by 
fastenings invented by the aéronaut (technically called bonds of the 
agricultural interest) and its legs dangled loose in the air. As the 
balloon went up with the aéronauts seated im it, it hung suspended ina 
ludicrous and painful manner, while the man Disnaz.i sat upon it, nay, 
went through strange gesticulations on its back. The spectacle was 
highly attractive, particularly to rustics. 





in the severe labour of getting up his budget, and calculating wasting away, ever since the footmen have been 


| on board wages. 








Mr. Punch. This is an extraordinary case. What does the defendant 
say to the charge of cruelty ? 

Disraeli denied that the animal suffered any pain. 
donkey well (a /awgh) ; it was insensible to its situation. ya 

Contributor A \ remarked that the animal landed after each exhibi- 
tion in a high state of perspiration, and trembli 

Disraeli (interrupting). *s nothing. He done that at many 
a gallop in Buckinghamshire. 

Contributor A 1 submitted that this was an unusual state of 
agitation of the animal. He did not deny that it was used to strange 
treatment, but there were bounds ond which animal experiment 
ought not to be allowed to go. Why, t had a bag of corn cages 
before it, but out of reach, which it hurt itself in stretching for. as 
it not so ? 

Disraeli. Tt was looming in the future (a laugh). 

Contributor A \. Besides, your worship, this balloon never takes 
a flight without high danger to the public, as well as to the donkey. It 
goes up irrespective of weather, It fell im the other day with a gale 
from the Atlantic. It risks breezes from the North. And in 
emergencies, it flings out grappling-irons anywhere, and will lay hqid of 
a church, or a farmer’s dwelling indifferently, to the high danger of both. 

Disraeli. The Semitic element— : 

Mr, Punch. 1 do not doubt that the Semitic element has a relation 
to the donkey ; but, without going further into the matter, enough has 
been shown to prove to me that the Protectionist donkey suffers from 
the purposes he has been recently put to, by your party. | must, there- 
fore, caution you against any future abuse of the kind. 

Disa®LI was unders to say that he was tired of the donkey, 
and would throw him overboard w oceasion offered ; but, owing to 
his unintelligible manner of speaking, the exact purport of his words 
was not discernible. The Court then rose. 


He knew the 





WRONG ON THE FACE OF IT. 


We have seen a little book with the title of “ French made Kasy.” 
We cannot believe this of a noble nation like France; for, under their 
present despotic ruler, we should say it was decidedly the “ Fazncu 
uaDe Unzasy.” 


MS8!NG, since the 15th of October, 1851, the Surplus Pund of the 
: Great Exhibition. Any information concerning the above will be gratefully 
received by the Nation 
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SOME ACCOUNT OF MY TRAVELS 
IN SEARCH OF SELF-GOVERNMENT. 
BY ONE OF THE OLD SCHOoI 
Briton. I have been brought 


up with a found respect 
for our yi... Constitution 


tutions, all : 

There was Catholic Emancipa- 
tion—what a wrench that gave 
our i Constitution m 
Chureh—not to speak of the 
Test and 1 Acts. 
pee before ow any but a 





tried as either of our other glorious Constitutions. Private Bi 
legislation, with its attendant bulwarks of Parliamentary fees, Parlia- 
| mentary agents, and P counsel, 
| imestimable privilege of self-government—that is, government for 
_ self—in contra-distinction from the communistic principle of govern- 
) ment for one’s neighbour. The Public Health Act, however, has 


UNCH, I am a man and al 


| must be drains, it is clear that the old four-foot brick sewers are the 
| thing for these neighbourhoods. It is true they do not carry off the 
filth, but then they afford comfortable accommodation to the b!acking 
| em a ye Eo ae Boakies, their construction ——< 
work to the honest ier, W t frequent repairs give employ- 
|ment to a respectable and bard-workimg ciass of artisans. 

Nothing can more clearly show how wicked and groundless are the 
charges against the Water ies than a perambulation of these 
localities, Scareely a court but has its stand-pipe at the bottom. [n 


ja. ven fay. ne pipes over the water-butts are free from all 


‘the practiee affard of the charge of nigeard supply brought against these 


that despotic and un-Knglish body, the Commissioners of Sewers, bad 
been at work recklessly covering over the open ditches, which for | 
centuries have formed such convenient channels for the ing off of 
house refuse—with no more trouble than the emptying of a pail, or 
the thrust of a besom—and have put down, along their course, ridieulous 
Sea aes drains, of some five er even si inches 
eter ° 

{t is gratifying, however, to be able to record notwithstanding 
their impertinent intrusion, the independent landlord is still master of 
his own property, and has, in most cases, acted up to his rights by 
refusing to put down house-drains to communicate with the childish 
tubular arrangements of the Commissioners, while the formalities with 


commenced an insidious attack on this holy pri so admirably | which a provident legislature has feneed round apy attempt at compul- 
defended by Ma. Toutmiw Smite; anda many other dangerous sion by this abominable central Board, effectually prevent them from 
measures, such as and W: uses Act, the Common | forcing the independent proprietor to avail himeelf of their theoretical 

Houses Act, and the Nuisances Removal Act, are all pines’ which thus remain unused, monuments of the ineffectual 
formidable allies of the first-mentioned revolutionary statute. | assaults of ever encroaching centralisation. 

Happily, however, they have not done much P< hkey they | These are facts which make one proud of one’s countrymen. The 
have inserted the small end of the wedge; and if Britons t take | same spirit which resisted the imposition of ship- , is still battling 
onge, Chey pil Sad thee emppeele Aiea Ber hee eT against compu’ es many a Lambeth Hampden is, even 
__ refuse carried away—no one knows whither, their water-butts ed, | now, waging a m but ic warfare against the Caroline preroga- 

their gullies trapped, and that sacred principle of ‘ doing what they like | tives of the Sewers Commissioners. 
| with their own” trampled under foot on every side, by some poking| Against the national importance of cultivating this sturdy spirit, 
_ Officer of Health or audacious Inspector of Nuisances. what use is it to quote the statistics of a despotic and central 
| Still, though the evil is imminent in tne country, London may be} General? What is it to me that fever is never absent from these places 
| said to be comparatively safe. The successful struggle made by the —that infants do not rear, and men die before their time—that si 
| Water and Cemetery Companies last session, shows that Parliament is engenders pauperism —that filth breeds depression, and depression 
| awake to the levelling and dangerous pi of the so-called | drives to drink? What do you mean by telling me that cholera slew 

“Sanitary Reformers,” and tbat vested interests are still properly in Rotherhithe its 205 victims im every 10,000, in St. Olave its 191, in 

——— in the ure. f ’ ) St. Saviour’s its 153, in Lambeth its 120, while in the Strand it earried 
am happy to be able to confirm, by personal experience, the infer- off only 35, in Kensington 33, in Marylebone 17, and in ey 8, 

ence drawn lout of the same number? Still, British landlords did what they liked 

satellites an 





itis is the meatropoles that we mast leak for the meat ctribing exhib 
| . [tis in the metropolis that we must Or the most striking exhiDl-| with their own, and self-government is unimpaired. 
tion of the blessings of our great Anglo-Saxon pr self-govern- siaves of an encroaching centralisation are kept at arm’s length, and if 
ment. Determined to view it in some of its proudest manifestati they have succeeded in putting down sewers, at least we have triumphed, 
I spent the other day in their investigation, through those cheerful and in not aying our house-drains into ’em. 
odoriferous districts — St. Olave's, St. George’s Southwark, St.) [t is with pride, therefore, I repeat, that whatever may be the case 
Saviour’s, Notherbithe, and Lambeth. I am happy tosay that through-| in the country (where | regret to see the hateful Public Health Act 
out these distnets self-government is flourishing. The Inspector of seems to be extending its ravages), in London we are still enjoying the 
Nuisances is rarely seen, or when seen is treated with the contempt he enormous, the invaluable privilege of self-government, and that if 
deserves, as the minion of a central despotism fulminating its upre- Bpidemic Cho era should visit us again, we may confidently show him to 
ome edicts from somewhere or other. Even the scavenger is.a rare | his old haunts in 1832 and 1849, and so conviace him that, in this free 
ird of passage here, and when he does come, his ministrations are | eguntry, Ae, too, is at liberty “ To DO WHAT HE LIKES WITH Is OWN.” 
chiefly confiaed, as is right and proper, to the streets where the| . 
inhabitants are respectable, and ean remunerate him adequately for his 
+ 2 courts, where filth is enly removed to be replaced, what | 
is the use of a scavenger! eee “Why Don't you Speak Out!” 
The levelling uniformity of “ system” is, throughout these districts, | ol sf “ ut 
scouted with that independence which belongs tothe British character.; Faom the impossibility of making our present Ministers say what 
Every landlord drains his premises as he likes, and in many cases does| they mean—or even, what they do not mean—the observation that 
| mot drain at all. What good reason can there he very properly | was onee made by TaLiereanpD of a celebrated Nebody, may with 
asks, for putting down drains for a set of tenants who will use them as|equal point be turned round upen them—“ es AMessieurs ont an grand 
repositories for blacking brushes, brickbats, and old hats? If there ‘alent pour le silence.” 











—— 











NATIONAL CHARACTERISTICS. 

Faance is the land of sober com- 
mon sense, 

And Spain, of intellectual 
eminence ; 

Unbounded liberty is Aus- 
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tria’s . 
And Prussia’s kingdom is 
" as free—almost ; 
= In Russia there are no such 
things as chains, 
Supreme in Rome enlight- 
ened nm reigns ; 
5 — that stationary 
m 
Heids to Tradition and the 
. Olden Time ; 
" a the light, the 
lal 4 ’ : thoughtless, the gay; 
Rejoices in theatrical display ; 
The sons of Scotland are-impulsive, rash, | 
ao 
ADDY S are ‘ gue, 


For Truth has fixed her throne 


AN IRISH HOWL AT A HERO'S: WAKE. 
To @ Writer in the Galway Vindicator. 


Tue most valuable of tributes that any one cam bestow is 
the praise of atrue man ; the next best is the abuse of a false knave. 
You have-rendered the very highest homage—which it is in your power 
to render—te the memory of our great Doxs. ; . 

While sound-hearted person in the kingdom is extolling the 
heroie to right, the generous disinterestedpess and self- 
sacrifice for whichour departed Chief was ever distinguished, youy om 
the contrary, say—yelping :— 





“ There was not awatom of chivalry about the Duke. He did what he was paid for, 
and he did it well; but he did nothing more.” 








ever be entrusted to a protector as quakerly. Will thiy not, Sir )— 
you ought to know. 


The quakerly conqueror of Narotsow would have done better at 


Manchester than at Waterloo, in your cynical opinion :— 


“ Men like Wenitvoron, traffickers in war, are precisely the men whom a nation of 


shopkeepers are certain to evolve-—-a man who manages his troops well, but would 
evidenUy managee counting- house better.” 

Nation of shopkeepers—yes! Vagabonds and thieves of the world 
that work for the “dhirty shilling,” instead of borrowing it when they 
want it, like gentlemen. The Duke was so “palthry” as to pay his 
weekly bills. He was “mane” enough to be positively respectable, 
Just the “ could, calculating,” spiritiess creature to be admired by a 
“nation of shopkee rs.” Precisely so:—the rather that he was not 
“evolved” by the “ nation of shopkeepers,” but by the other nation. 

And now for the climax of your cry from the kennel! :— 

“ Weviverow never laboured for a moment under the delusion that makes young 
and generous hearts consider the priday pemp, and circumstance of war as somethiny 
glorious and ennoblings He-wae ne betling enthusiast—he was cold, rigid, and cai 


, culating —in a word, the row Duke, 


No, WsLLincTownever conesived:that there is anything to admire 
in simply encountering or inflietingdeath or mutilation. Nor did any 
delusion induce him»te regardéideumsand fifes, colours, uniforms and 
parades, either in» themselves: or im their relation to carnage, as 


“glorious and ennobling’” What he did consider and 


giorious was, to fight te theedeath—if need were—not for fighting’s 
sake, not for vulgar applausey net for the renown of a big bully, not 
treasonably under a foreigm standard, but for the sake of that countr 

wich now blesses his: i ‘ 
He was no “ boilingy enthasiast ;” indeed: but there is an 
enthusiasm which is aboverbeiling point, it does not bubble— 
and does not evaporatery?Thiseenthusiasm says “ Up Guards and at 
them !”’ at the proper times but'dors not shout “ Fungh-a-ballagh”— 
though occasionally Fangh! without “a-ballagh” when something 
intensely offends its morabnose! Faugh! The enthusiasm which you 
have excited by your filthy outrage agaist the Dead almost chokes 


: —==a BUNCH. 
RECRUITING FOR THE “LONE STAR,” 


Seunn.—A Trappers Camp om the Banks of the Gila, 
Sreaxes.—Ma. Wiiitam Rone, alics PLuMoewrne Bie. 


True Irishman that you are !—of the Caurtt and Mac Hate breed. | Waa BYys, when yer have skinned yer ears, jist lend them: all to me, 


Weutixcetow himself, indeed, was an lrishman—of the other sort 

And then you how! on thus :— 

“ There was no heart in bis fighting. He was the bean iléal of one of those Swiss 
commanders, who led their conutrymen under the standard of the Dutch against the 
Hottentots or Carribs.’ 

Here, however, we must try back a litle with your invective, | 
which just previously has run in tbe following strain :-— 

“ Were we still following the standards of France—were we still as of old shouting 
Faugh-a-bailagh under the bright emblazonry of the silken banoers of hostile couatries 

—were our exiled countrymen shouting and bleeding, as a hundred years ago, fore- 
most and vociferous in the armies of the French monarch, as when they pitched their 
tents beside the foaming Elbe and the rapid Iser—when (hey bivouacked in the glens of | 
the Alps, and bled upon the margins of the Padus, what would bave been the conse- 
quence? The field of Waterloo might have been another Fontency.” 

Characters like you, should, it is proverbially said, have good 
memories. Yours is so treacherous, that In writing ome sentence you 
forget the other that yow penned immediately before. What manner 
of soldiers were the Swiss? and what diff-renee was there between 
those mercenaries and the “exiled countrymen” to whom you allude, | 
as “ shouting and bleeding” in foreign pay—except, perhaps, that the | 
Swiss were not so remarkable for shouting “ Mungh-a-lallagh,” or any 
other nonsense, and were, however, equally forward in action, not 
so vociferous ? 

But to return to your vituperation of the Duxe :-— 

“ He was, in a word, a DucaLp Datozrry, without the vain boasting of that hireling 
soldier.” 

Ab, Paddy—you dog !—a little vain boasting—a spice of rhodomon- 
tade, a smack of baiderdash— Faugh-a-ballagh '— Whurroo !—a touch of 
nature, just to make us kin have been a redeeming feature— 
woulda’t it ? 

Wharroo! Hoo!—You open again on the dead Lion :-— 

“ He served a commercial people steadily, rigidly, soberty, regularly, just as a com 
mereial people like to be served: it was snch generals as Weetisoror—men of a 
trading quakerly turn of mind, without any of that nobility of character, without a 
single particie of that ennobling romance whieh extenuates the faults and endears the 
memory of the Goorarys of old and the Mcnars of modern times—men like We. 
Linetom carried the banner of Uarthage into the //ancs of Spain.” 


No, small Pat, there was no romance about the Duxe oy Wes- 
LINGTON; no romance of your sort. Truth, howling Paddy, was Avs 
grand quality; reality, which the highest romance—not your romance— 
only imagines: this he acted out, shaming the “dhivil,” and all the 
dbivil’s crew, or pack of hounds. A man of “a quakerly turn of mind ! “ 
—Irish traitors will be sorry if our defence against foreign foes shal! 


For byur’s a cute old hoss, | guess, has got a grand idee ; 
Since Beaver down to Taos new arn’t worth a pieu a plug, 
It’s time this child war lookin’ out elseweres for suffia snug, 


This crittur’s sick of Injun ways, and all their pesky dealins, 

Wolf mutton nohow don’t’agree with this here niggur’s feelins ; 

We trappers was som pumkins wunst, but things arn’t as they were, 
And so L’ll make back tracks before the Pashes raise my hair. 


[li jine them coons, who ’re gwine this fact down every throat tocram, 
That all this Western heap of airth belongs to Uncie Sam ; 

A noshun wich them Spaniards kinder ortn’t to condemn, 

For what they gev the Lojans wunst, we're gwine to giv to them. 


So, if they show their sassy airs,[ raally shou'dn’t wonder 

If some on ’em should then be to go under, 

For Kill B’ar shoots plumcentre quite, and when [ gits a sight, 
Darn me if | can hold bis in, his trigger is so light. 


Yes! We’re the Suns of Freedom, and the airs of all the West ; 
We’ ll keep this half of airth, onan the Britishers the rest : 

And if agin our lorful rites they dare to make ahead, ' 
And say we arn’t the raal right grit—Wagh! won't we give 'em lead ’ 


And when our knives and guns have proved the justice of our cause, 
We'll show them Spanish goneys the buties of our lors, 

rill the unenlightened varmint shall one and all agree 

That our larning and our manners have tort ’em to be free. 


With the hosses of Kentucky (them chaps of Cotomzt Boowe’s), 

The Buckeyes of Ohio, and the Missisippi Coons, 

The Corn cobs of New Hampshire, and the kansas Ringtailed roarers 
Are united in one mighty band of peaceable explorers. 


And when the stars and stripes o’er the Western world shall wave, 
Our free, peeowrful nation, so vartuous and brave, 

Careering for'ards, right on eend, shall seem to each admirer, 

Like some great Baffler, makin’ tracks, across the vast parairer ! 





Definitions from a New Napoleon Dictionary 
Emriag, s. The Enpire—as Franee under Naroteon Buowaraate. 
Empiner, ». 2. To grow worse—as France under Lours Narotron 
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Guard, “Some ons Been Smoxine, I tam?” 
Passenger, ““Wuat! Smoxine! Taat’s VeRY REPREHENSIBLE. Penuars rr was THE CLERICAL GENTLEMAN WHO HAS JUST 
GOT OUT OF THE NEXT ComPARTMENT.” 





TO AUSTRALIA FOR A SHILLING. A NEW CHAIR FOR OXFORD. 


Iw the race of competition for cheap fares, everything is outstripped | It apprars that the provision for instruction im that department of 


by the announcement of a visit to the Australian Gold Diggi for | knowledge comprised under the denomination of the Lilerea Humaniores 
one shilling. We have made the voyage, under the experienced con- | is incomplete at Oxford. Within twenty-four hours after the event 
ductorship of Ma. Paour, and have enjoyed all the pleasures of the | which all other Kaglishmen were mourning, the Heads of the Univer- 
trip without the drawbacks of sea-sickness, short provisions, insuffi- | laid themselves together to consult about choosing a new Chan- 
cient accommodation, or any other of the evils to which emigrants are | cellor; and in two days more they and other “Fellows” of similar 
liable. The passage is quite a pleasant after-dinner affair, and, instead | taste and feeling got up a requisition to invite the Eaat or Densr to 
of sitting over our wine at home, we have enjoyed the sample of Cape | stand for the Cuancellorship. Under these circumstances, it is quite 
and Madeira drawn—not from the wood but from the water—by the | evident that there should be forthwith established a Regius Professor 
clever artists who have united their talents in describing pic'orially | of Decorum, in order to the better instruction of the Oxonian mind in 
the passage to Australia. The intending emigrant to the Diggings will | propriety and decency. There was a school whereat the sciences in 
do well to go and look upon the true picture in Regent Street bef meral used to be taught for twopence a week: tuition in manners 
he embarks for, perhaps a mere waste of time, on the waste of waters. lies imparted for twopence more. If this seat of ing is still in 
He will then learn, not only the fact that all that glitters is not gold, | existence it may furnish a cheap and competent Teacher of Behaviour 
but that gold itself may have the shine taken out of it by the hardships | to the other. 
ae woteee . fading, it. Not that Ma. 4~r- = of the 
jold Fields is likely to discourage emigration, but, on the contrary, to — 
render it beneficial by setting people right as to what they may expect, A Court of In-justice. 
and thus make tolerably sure of their expectations being realised. | A wew Court has been built for holding the Westminster Sessions, 
| where it seems nothing can be heard—the architect having per 
|come to the conclusion that justice may as well be deaf, as 
Inconsistent Humanity. |is said to be blind. He has forgotten the old motto, dud: alleram 


| . 

Wur th do th : : partem, but he may probably have arrived at the conclusion that the 
Animals 2 cam 5 74 > oe o ah MY baye F | same result will be achieved by hearing neither one side nor the other. 
pony or a bull under his balloon, when they allowed him the other day, | The prisoners have been the only persons favourably considered, 
without interference, to ascend from Cremorne with no less than | (°* there is a spacious and convenient dock ; but there are numerous 
twenty-two asses, whose sufferings in the descent, judging by the C°Te@** of air traversing the Court, which may also be op aa 
account of one of them “ who saw and felt it all,” must have been of ©, benefit the prisoners and give them « chance of getting off by a 
the most serious description ? It is true that they have the advantage | Side-wind. . 








over the ree ene pens, ps, © heenght into court, they can at least | 
describe what they endured ” | How to Bavisz rour Oats.—Send them by a cheap Excursion 
Ren Train, and if, by the time they leave the railway, they are only half as 
A monaL JMpossipitrry.—An English masquerade. well bruised as the passengers, you will have no cause to complain. 




















te Te 


WH 


Se PIII. yee ee) 





A ES i aim ai aie ~ eS SQass!4 
a ——___ >> a > a> 


. SSS wy 
~ YOUN IO LDYPIV? MOY IIUR I TRON SMES FIM OG SS SF IIRL 
. ~~ — 


—— 





SS SS 





<  F ay 4 
ag lil” 


Seu 
eS 
MSs: 





MDCCCLII 


SEPTEMBER XIV. 





1832. 





Octosea 2, 






pe a RC Scene | Rag TMi BA al 


ata gate 


























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAR) 151 





THE GREAT ASYI BALLO . Merrily over the churchyard stones, 
a x wet) mn) ty re Se 
. - . I smell a fox ! . 
BY A BALLOON-ATIC. Somebody says, “The London Docks!” | 
1. = ate is “ Cuances’s Wain?” }~ - ap—tp — cmc ! 
a : s A ebaran cannot see ; | Ana ou ou jump rack your crown-— 
*Oniom has at wn all —_ If you square the circle, ‘twill all be lain; | Up and d down, down and up ! 
and you . ut the loadstone’s as far as ever om me, | Topsy-turvy spills the cup 
Make twenty-two : | How the skittles are Leste’ about, 
So then, in Posraves 8 balloon, And a patient has put bis knee-cap out ! 
Up we go—-up to the Moon Get pee fly and th lady-cow a {7 - 
I t ” et bigger and bigger down there,now ; : 
t isn’t quite full, but it will be soon. | * How ak on sink ” | heard:them say, ~~ a make 
2. And the oxen and horses ——_ away. 
“ wep wep! > sa ” eaye che; she; “ don’t go so high, | ie more sand to fling out | Ha! 4 how we scrateh up the hurdles and 
necks against the sk hat are they about ! | 
Ho, ho! the mn is jamm’d with rain, “ad Up ropes to see the monkeys-enawling '— And drag i iron femees amd: gates at our tails. 
And he pulls till he’s black im the face again. | But not so fast as weave falling. 
Perhaps ‘tail bs burst—and then we sink, 8. 
And the lit _ pte pa ergy wink ; 6 | Clash—whack—split—burst ! 
! my hat, Bounce! bump! Dead ’gainst a hayrick—ten to one ! 
While the Glens squeaks at the white The earthquake-said ; Stopp’d at last—awho ’s out first ?— 
tom-eat ! ‘ ey a "t ay ut of fun ? 
on 
Pull-ahoy! my sailor chap ! How hard westruek ! Sree 
Ob, what fun if it should snap ! And the hook wouldn’t eatch, Says the a. — Middlesex Gander : 
No; it comes right— And you Along wedges the train, 
Now we stop. Along we d A's in “her rain : 
we a height ; av’ oppo he! First-class ae Empmnon ALexanpen! 
or an ! I cgi we soar, 
Look at Leoden deun below, ba “ As we did before, 
Not much bi than little o ; Tear away, over he redge nl aaah Such is at present the state of the nation ; 
And high-di iddle, Smash and crash, scrape,and hiteh ! Tell Denny |. = 
The drain in the middle, Whack on a bank and bang on a trunk ! And let me 








And over the river we jump Jim Caow. | The cab drives fast when the wind is drunk. As soon as he gets to the Feel Station. 











NO NATIONAL DEFENCES! that if ay he were to shout “ V for Waterloo !—Let | 


| us embark f or England!” not a soul would follow him. 
: Even if the French were to invade us, they would not hurt us if we 
T nF pen time | did not hurt them. They have plenty of money ; and their soldiers, in 
sensible and weil-disposed | an enemy's country, always ye pat live ay Ak they want, so thet » 4 


T° BE DISPOSED OF, in Rotherhithe, St. Olave’ * St. Sortents, 
rT G M Lam ber of Superior 1 
P “/ bounty of five > | wi relhe, aa , er ae snd aflordiny s mat lig openin: bn any 
is no nomen oy hE | respectable Hpidemie out of ouctinn; Gs Waits ng the ebvensage = 
working tablished connexion with those tan agents, Maeens — 
undergo “the for having i | rm ScaRtaTtina, and hoving boon covugied both in 1882 and 184 1849 by Ma. Cno.ana, 
of alo during his establishment in this country. These Walks will be found replete with 
olen sevie, os eno rh 
’ 18- | Bone-boiling Gut ng n 
tanee perhaps. re strongest gases procured H 4 nd at the shortest 
than A zen miles feo | ene tee Water laid pg on red in 87 ee Walks tying within the 
his native village, in the [een te snseent ocean ma ine teotee cl Gemations com aeaat © tants 
aw o ’ no 
course of the The | every facility, ‘a as the inhabitants are regular consumers and might be expected to 
pay and keep w + he re- | ke * quantity. Apply, for particulars, to the Metropo liten Grave Yards, the Fever 
aod Small Pox Hospitals, the Office of the Sewers Commission, 1, Greek Street, Bo ho, 
an as long — is — and the Union Houses of the several districts in which the Walks are situate, 
out, are not worth mention 
ing; as the poor and haif 
starved condition of every | DANCING POR DIVINAS. 
— — oF We see that a ——_ ro in Sermon Lane, 
There is no fear whatever | Dector’s Commons. ce eo in” nfo serious dancing. 
of any imvasion. The | Young A ah. or y the superior clergy—are 
French have quite lost betas in the a Valse,” and a ws 
their passion for , indeed they have lost +l! their passions except | Quadrille,” so celebrated for the elegan' “ Registrar” pastorale as dance 
those of a da They act now upon sober calculation, | by Proresson Moone, toGe ae" Ten Phousand a Year.” 
— rational ations aut i chening Lave Napoteow for their potas 
ident and inviting to be t peror, they as much as 
to all the world that they desire the Nephew to avoid the Bradshaw's Metaphysics 
ucle’s example. | Tue British public does not, perbaps, clearly understand in what 
Lovis Narouzow himself is a man of sensitive conscienee, whose sense the locomotive engine annihilates time and space. The railway 
ambition is arrested by the seruple, and who would shrink machine aecomplishes ass cimpeneene oemovennaes OF A by ~epeeten 
from causing the least and misery even in a foreign nation, ‘raveller out of the sphere of local and temporary existence 
in order to accomplish his most cherished design. But even. 





| if he were a fellow who sticks at — strong a Christian feeling Tue Caack Comrosgn.—Venpi—for it is said he has cracked more 


prevails in Franee, and the religious pu 


of Paris is so influential, | voices then any other composer. 





Prerogative Court | 


ne 
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<a 
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persons are dsirvting | french trason i wore and w tend to | 
about hand with the the advantage of the common rather than not. 
object of yn Ni young | The French are susceptible, but their affection is refined, and their 
men from volunteering into | army would offer no attentions » bet these of the mest dalente nature ¢o | 
in order to their |our wives, sisters, daughters, mothers. 
or see coe A To Epidemios in Search of a Situati 
0 con ons - ofa on. 
oer . 0 those dey CARD. Epidemics in 


a ay 





ae ea. 
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tremely genteel person). “1 say, GUYNER, GIVE US A HIST 
‘ere pittn’ 0’ Greens!” 


A DOUBLE RAP AT THE DOOR OF THE HOUSE, 





| Ma. Ponca has ordered the subjoined Petition to be printed :— 
To tae Hownovrasite tae House or Commons In PARLiameNt 
THAT IS TO BE ASSEMBLED. 
The Humble Petition of the London District Postmen 


Humsty Saewern, 


That although the Profession of Authorship is in a somewhat less 
deplorable state than it was in formerly, the case of your Petitioners 


constitutes a sad example of the inadequate remuneration afforded to | 


Men of Letters. 

That in 1847 many of your Petitioners received salaries of twenty- 
two—and more of twenty-one shillings—a week, since when their 
labours have been increased and their wages diminished, so that their 
maximum weekly salary is now twenty shillings; and herein they 
submit to your Honourable House that they have not been fairly 
compounded with. 

That the work of your Petitioners is performed on their legs, but not 
as Members of your Honourable House perform theirs, your Petitioners 
having to be in constant motion, whereby a hole is rapidly worn ina 
pair of boots, and, therefore, in a pound, the payment of which sum, 
or thereabouts, is necessary in order to the acquisition of which boots, 
as the English and Scotch Members of your Honourable House may 
be aware. Wherefore your Petitioners humbly complain to your 
Honourable House that they, your Petitioners, are among the worst- 
used men that walk in shoe leather. 

That in consequence of the Government Order that Christmas 
gratuities at Public Offices should be discontinued, the Public has been 
led to suppose that your Petitioners had been altogether prohibited 
from receiving Christmas Boxes; in consequence of which serious 
mistake, your poor Petitioners have found the Christmas Box very 
generally shut. 

That your Petitioners are anxious to rebut, as far as they are con- 
cerned, the charge of improvidence which is made, perhaps with too 
much reason, against Literary Men in general. But that out of a 
pound a week, it is quite impossible for them to make any provision for 
old age’ very difficult, indeed, to find a wife and family in seven days’ 
vict uals. 


LINES COMPOSED ON THE BRIDGE OF THE 
SERPENTINE. 


On! Serpentine, thy banks are green, 
So are thy waters, too ; 

When will they wash thy bosom clean, 
And change that filthy hue ? 


When Fashion’s children, in their pride, 
Along thy margin sport, 

To me they seem like youth beside 
A gutter, up a court, 


Alas! what poison on thy brink 
They breathe, polluted sewer. 

Ob! when wilt thou run clear, thou sink, 
Taou lake of mere manure ? 








The Tale of a Horse. 


A stony has been running round the papers, about 
a sporting character receiving of a gentleman a large price 
for a horse that had a most magnificent tail, and that tail 
turning out, after the purchase, to be a false one that had 
been stitched on for the occasion. 

The Betting Houses proceed on exactly the same system. 
They get large sums of money upon their horses by flvurish- 
ing about them the most magnificent tales, and when the 
poor dupe has kept his horse a day or two, he fiads out 
that he’s been sold with a false tale. 





The State of the Kitchen. 


A Mancuester Trade Report recently said— 

“ The most depressed branch of trade is that for the menu‘acture of 
domestics 

This is strange; there being so very general a demand 
for good servants. 


WITH THIS 





That the maximum Superannuation Allowance of your Petitioners is 
nine shillings a week, whereas that of the other London Letter-carriers 
is fifty pounds a year. That on the latter sum your Petitioners, when 

| past work, would consider themselves consigned to clover, whilst on the 
[omer they can hardly regard themselves as being turned out to grass. 
| That your Petitioners have each a trying daily walk, wherein they are 
| anxious to keep to the path of rectitude, but, by reason of their insuf- 
| ficient wages, they are sorely and grievously tempted to deviate from 
that way; not only Letters, but Notes, and not only Notes, but 
Money, passing to a large amount through your Petitioners’ hands : 
they thus having, as Postmen, the strongest inducements to desert the 
Post of Honour. 
That your Petitioners are often the bearers of a Jillet-dour, un- 
| consciously; but that the billet of which they are conscious—their 
situation, or lot—is a very hard billet. 
| Your Petitioners most earnestly pray your Honourable House to 
| take the subject of their great responsibilities and small stipends into 
| consideration; to raise their superannuation scale to a temperate 
| degree above zero, and, generally, to elevate into something like a 
| human figure their present monkey’s allowance. 


And Your Petitioners, as in duty bound, will ever Knock, 


The Railway of Life. 


Sort was the passage through this earthly vale, 
By turnpike roads when mortals used to wend ; 
But now we travel by the way of rail, 
As soon again we reach the journey’s end. 


A Moral in Money. 


At Genoa, certain French five-frane pieces have been found with the 
motto, Diew punira la France, on the edge, instead of Dieu protége 
| la France. We doubt not the realisation of the y, “God will 

punish France!” And how? Why, by causing the slaves of France 
to crown Louis Napoteon their Emperor. How Imperator Stork, with 
his crown on, will gobble the frogs ! 





Tue “Lar” or Loxuxy.—Genuine milk in London. 
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| you would take against ferocious animals. ‘With too much reason,” 


A CRUEL CASE. | foing” as the Genevan people say, might you ‘tremble for all Europe,’ 
| fee 
Ws have been in the babit, | 0 Tee incdnaive beinge at the bund of the Tasaue teibeocie; socy sheaily demand. | 





















n time to time, of | o¢ aii Catholic Princes to take up arms against the Protestant nations; in fact to ex- | 
call a the toominate Sameties at the head of their armies, as they exterminate heretics at home by 
an pain- means bunals, 
fal revelations with) “And oh, my very dear Sir, what despicable fools or what odious 
| to both men’ traitors wonid boall tamn members d pe Legislature who labour, 
and things, to be found | under the pretence of zeal for civil i liberty, to get our 
in the advertising co- Church allowed to have her own way. The noble Irish Brigade, what a 
lumns of the newspa- gang of caitiffs it would deserve to be considered! Those journalists, 
rs. The Times of too, who with so light.and genteel a grace deride the vulgar apprehen- 
riday furnishes us sion of papal bigotry; what simpletons, or impostors, or both ; what 
with the following sad impudent, imbecile, coxeombical varlets you might properly call them ! 
e \ oo me eee ot ee Pea pave—with the very best 
hardabip :— intentions—the way to our church doors, would be so many political 
O BE SOLD, the pro- and social pests, to be hissed, if not kicked, out of all honest society. 
—_oane to Cute) | “eee for the Truth. Alas! my very dear @ir, it is, in the first 
a splendid ‘new Turkey from heretics all over the cuutigent, from them alone, that 
carpet. is costes bo Satan 7 se Beas & peskne 
. | menaced by that debasing despotism, itself a of whi 
L.A “wy this | supreme Head is Mx. Somwzr. This bi and ty. 
fonndly — immremeod | Pontiff is despatching his emissaries on all sides to erect an imperinm 
eae cic tn | imperio in each State, dictating to, or threatening the lawful 
this - tleman | 2°" pend here, in Londen, inssend.cf eieeap ae fe cenbie in 
= la cathedral, he drives out CanprvaL Wiseman to the subur 
| slams, there to celebrate our sacred mysteries im a hayloft situated 


8 | over a piggery ! 











. y» i+ Aabieets Sictatinn i p wlibeinnes oy ee it is 
: doubt an enormous reverse ou, m 
oll bis Hone, no doubt | very deat Sir, may hesitate to believe so an imnpostare 
| possi ou may cuspecions tobe enatie genie 5. Yes; « 
undoubtedly when two parties differ as to the question whether a 
: : picture or not, one of the two must be out-of their senses. But 
first ; ‘and si 1, +4447, HP Aid a es 
then parting with his chairs, one by one, until his extravagant | (hat the story of ho Maneas io the exaat eauteney of sctaal allsir 


dimensions requiring every inch of available space in his ment, we | : : ret 

at last find him reduced to sell the very carpet, and describing himself, jm ey tee py A ey : 

,im the act of making this sacrifice, as still too large for his | «oe I have too much deli to divulge. ‘They | mori 
sentence of the Arches rt. Da. wucax has bad his ead 


b 
= ard td varie cit afr Th Deon Wes 
CONVICTS FOR CONSCIENCE’ SAKE. |! the Penitentiary at Millbank. Their ollence consisted in telling 
| their beads! Oh the organised cqpeeien, Senne a Church, that can 


“My very Dear Sr, | be guilty of such atrocious and abo’ y! i tar 
“ I trust the horsehair shirt came safely to hand. You will! a wrong, so outrageous a cruelty, needs no comment. The Truth, in 
find its operation 81 assisted by the spicula of the Dolichos | state of nudity, shall shame the Demon. My plain unvarnished tale 
jens Cr cowhage, spri in moderate quantity over its inside. | will put the Enemy down; defeat his stratagems, turn the tables on 
© ieee @ sends you a consecrated shirt-pin, which, him; rebut the calumny on the Accuser: for of course you, and the 
a ample of holy ous or Lamp, Re panes ys stick Public with you, will believe me, 
your our servant give you | “ - 
food lashing between the shoulders with a bunch of the Cordes| |. Your over authentic cossespentant, | 7 
benedictus or my = wag morning. By perseverance in al! Festival of St. Vitus, 1352, Vemax. 
these methods of counter-irritation, [ doubt not you will be cured | 
of your heretical disorder, in the end. 
“ But, my dear Sir, I now address you principally in reference | Epitaph on a Lecomotive. 
to that extraordinary delasion whick may be termed Aaanpow's Last Ry the sole surowor of a deplorable accident (ne blame to be attached to any servonts 
from the Vice President and Secretary of the Heretical Confederation | o do Coppa) 
of Geneva to the Eat or Suarressury, which his lordship published Coxtutstons four 
in the newspapers; and in this document you read the following Or five she bore 
passage : The 8i wor in vain ; 
“* Paawctaco and Rosa Manprat, at the age of 50 years, condemned for the sole cause n old rusted, ] 
te se ey yo oo eat oy 
poe have just been sent to the Maremme, and are now undergoing their sentence And smash’d the Kxeursion Train. 
in the midst of malefactors.’ Met Gad was Pirces.” 


“You will recollect that the crime for which the Maptar were 


k day, in the 7imes, to have been thus sentenced, was 
Pa a of the Communion of i ~~ ate and the FRENCH AND ENGLISH JOURNALISM. 
following of the ‘puro Evangelo’—pure Gospel— say, WO) I? costs our contem the Times a trifle, we believe, to get | 
incompatible things ? himself up every morning; but the Times matter can hardly be so | 


“Oh! my very dear Sir, if oppression like this were perpetrated at expensive as that of the Journal des Débats, because the French daily 
the instance, or even with the sanction, of our Church, you might) Press is now almost al! Bz-press. 
indeed justly regard us as enemies of the human race. As reasonably 
might you refuse to let us develop our system as restrain the Thugs 


from carrying out theirs. If tyranny were an element in our religious) “ My head is swimming,” remarked Louis Naroteon one morn- 
scheme, we might as well be suffered to make any other crime or ing, after a supper at the Blue Pig. “It is the nature of wood,” 
atrocity a of our religion: felony, lareeny, reception of stolen was the reply of Ma. P. 


goods, swindling, smuggling, poaching, and thimbicrig. You would be ——______—_— 7 7 
warranted—if not in treating us as Nexo did our predecessors, hunting| Best Poricy ron tHe Dexsy Goveayment.—Political honesty is | 


us as wild beasts—at least in taking every precaution against us that! the best policy. 








ogee 


ar ga tee ERR A 
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Harri, “St, et, st. Dear ue, now, 1’ve proxan my Comp, anD ALL MY BACK 
WHAT WITH BRUSHING, AND DRESSING, AND CURLING, AND 
ONE THING AND THE OTHER, WHaT A PLaGue ONR’s Halk 18 TO BE SURE! ”’ 


HAIR'S COME DOWN. 


Young Fellow. “Wet, Harrier, WE ARE ALL BOTHERED WITH 


Look aT US MEN ; WE HAVE TO SHAVE EVERY MORNING, SUMMER AND winTER!” 
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Ir is all very well for us to laugh at the credulity of 


other people, but we have our 

who are quite as gullible as any foreign simpletons, am 
upon by ic devotees and An 
impostor, living at Camden Ti is i a printed 
paper, ” y.” offering to cast Nativities “in 
a superior manner,” and “ in with 
the pures 


following terms :”— is to say, from ten shillings to two 
pounds; and to solve “questions on subjects of moment,” | 
including any “matters of which the mind is anxious to 
know the result”—a comprehensive category !—for three 
oe. “ Personal attendance is not required ” no, 
desired, probably: a detective policeman, in plain clothes, 
might present himself, not revealed by the stars. “The 
public is respectfully cautioned against vari illi 
pretenders to the Science of Astrology, who advertise to 

Nativities for a shilling or two;”—the mean 


blackguards ! wg — reali beleve 
midst : 





two-guinea knave. 

there are fe ugh in our 1 to make it 
’s while to print and publish the subjoined gammon 

of fattest bacon :— 

“I have often been asked if I conld name the Winning Horse of 
a Race, but | always declined entering upon Recing matters, 
this year, I bad not given much attention to the resolution 
tions on such subjects. But, at the solicitation of some correspondents, 
I have (assisted by a scientific friend) made 
into the problem of discovering the 
arrived at astonishingly correct —~~ 
of the principal Races of this year; and I 
with certainty the wioner of any Race submitted to 
years I have been favourably known 
may be taken as some guarantee 
state. I think it right to say that I am, and ever have been, wholly 
unconnected with the Racing or Betting circles, and that it 
scientific calculations I determine the Winner 
am precluded from betting myself, inasmuch 
faculty of jodging correctly were I 
I need not speak of the opportunity that presents itself 
money by a knowledge of what horse will win a race; and it 
to a select number of my Correspondents I mention the matter. 

“ Fee One Guinea, Enclose Stamped Directed Envelope.” 

Truly our Camden Town Sipropue beats the Bisxor or 

Lugow in the composition of pastorals, properly so called in 


SiDaOPHEL’s case as in the “er in either, equally 
addressed to silly sheep—in order to fleece the foclish victims. 


SOMETHING. 








THE LAST LOVE OF FRANCE, 


T is wonderful to find how much 
love for Louis Na 
LEON has been bottled 
in the hearts of French- 
men for the last five-and- 
twenty years without 
their being aware of it. 
Nobody would have sus- 





such a large stock of the 
essence of parfait amour 
lying all over France for 


who was driven off to cap- 
tivity —— ye nee 
in a Boulogne bathing 
machiae. Louis Napo- 
LEON may well say to 
the French, in the words 
of the Irish songster— 


It was all very well to dissemble your love ; 
But why did you kick me down stairs?” 


or rather—“why did you kick me sp stairs?” for they bundled him 
up to the prison in the upper town without ceremony, when he made 
his celebrated “descent” on the coast, with his Champagne, his 
sham soldiers, and his real eagle, from the rocky mountains of the 
Colosseun. 

The French have certainly a singular knack of “never telling their 
love,” when it might be of some service to the object of their secret 
affection, and reserving the avowal of their sentiments till a 1 
when what they think is a matter of perfect indifference. 

There is something 
have been during the rbon and Orleans dynasties secretly in love, for 
the last seventeen years, with the man whom they have been alternately 


PO- | 
up 


pected that there was) 


consignment to the hero | 


i'e romantic in the discovery that the French | 





| incarcerating and sneering at daring the whole of that period. Fashon, 
op "aenensinadl like a worm in the bud” is the usual concomitant 


French affection, and it professes attachment openly to one object 
while secretly loving another, we may find hereafter the feelings of 


her protesta- 
We suspect 
‘that “the lady does profess too much” already, to be quite free 
| from suspicion, and Louis NaPoieow shows how jealous he is of her, 
by trusting her as little as possible, and allowing her no liberty 
whatever. 
— Lovis Napo.zow was at Lyons, we are told by the report 
| that 

“ A triumphal arch, painted in the Prince's colours, was raised in the middle of the 
| quay, near the slaughter-house.” 

The inquity of the arch to the slaughter-house was not inappro- 
priate, and, as the French would say, ‘‘ the fact was significant.” The 
meaning of the incident is still further enforced by the announcement 
that 

“The garrison, consisting of 15,000 men, was drawn up in order of battle on the 
Place de la Charité (a pretty sp»t truly for battle array), the Cavairy resting on the 
Place de Prefecture, the Artillery wih their guns on the Place Bellecour, the Engineers 
in the streets opposite the Place, the Infantry and the Chasseurs of Vincennes in double 
files in the streets through which the PaesipENT was to pass.” 

When we hear so much of the love expressed by the people for Lous 
NaPoteow, ia connection with all these military arrangements for 
keeping their enthusiasm within limits, we are remin of the 
exclamation of the stage fiend, “ You must learn tolove me—ha! ha!” 
and cannot help drawing a parallel between the hero of the Boulogne 
Champagne and the Bottle Imp. 


im some other quarter when 


| France to have ; 
APOLEON were at their hottest 


been e 
| tions of love for Louis 


The Best Screw Propeller. 


Tue most efficent screw propeller, and the one which has rendered 
| the greatest service to the vessel of the State, has certainly been Ma. 
Josera Hume, and it would only be a fitting compliment for Govern- 
ment to give the next ship that is fitted _ that economic principle 
the name of the Honourable Member for Montrose. 
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A COMMISSION THE 
MILITANT. 


For particulars, apply to Muses, Cuurxcamouse, 5 
Chough-cum-Orow Parca. 


FOR SALE! IN CHURCH 
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Yz sons, who ’re in search of a berth in the Church ; 

Ye maidens, whose lovers bave just been ordain’d ; 
Ye who think you ’ve a call, let us here tell you all, 

Where the wished for preferment may soon be obtain'd. 
Indeed, any possess’d of the means to invest 

Will certainly find, for the next presentation 
To a snug little living, their cash to be giving, 

Must prove a delightfully safe speculation. 
The zealous would find it a place to their mind, 

As there’s room in the parish, we own, for improvement : 
Since Dissenters abound in the district around, 

And of late there ’ve been signs of a Catholic movement. 
Though, to those who love ease, little trifles like these 

ill scarce seem enough from the place to estrange ’em ; 

“ These evils have grown by no fault of our own,” 

They may say, “ And we can’t be expected to change em.” 


And if any buyer should chance to inquire _ 

How long for this living he’s likely to wait, he 
May learn that, indeed, he will quickly succeed, 

As the present incumbent is just turn’d of eighty : 
For, in truth, to be sure a good price to secure, — 

(Since we only may sell you the next presentation) 
We looked out on each side, when the !ast vicar died, 

For one whose great age was bis qualification. 


But, lest motives so should be misunderstood, 
It were better, per not too closely to scan ’em, 

Or to be very nice, if you get at fair price 
A living worth pond a a thousand per annum. 

And if we should be told how they fared, who, of old, 
In the Temple would barter and chaffer for pelf,— 

We have only to say, had we lived in that day, — 
We'd have sold, if we could, &&n the Tempe itself. 


Death in Sport. 


In a Report of the proceedings of the British Association Dr. J. D. 
MaxsHaLt stated, on exhibiting a specimen of “ Bowarante’s Gull,” 
that it was “the only one hitherto shot in Europe.” The learned 
Doctor has forgotten that several hundred specimens were shot in 
the streets of Paris on Dec. 2. 





_ A Motenry Mistaaxz.—That 8. Pataicx didn’t drive the M‘Hares 
instead of the vermin out of Ire!and. 
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WHAT DIVIDES THE SEXES ?—A RAZOR. 


| “Yes, Mr. Punch, that is now my established opinion. I have read 
|the Times ; and have digested the various assertions and arguments 
| therein given in short at the great Female Convention, held at Syracuse. 


| | have studied the opinions as laid down by those gifted women—(if | 


they will pardon me calling them such, until a bran-new and a much 


better name is invented for them)—and believing them equal in all | 


things to us, I am convinced that the only difference between the sexes 
is, men shave, women do not, In fact, the only distinction between 
man and wife is—a razor. 


“Tama married man, Mr. Punch, and my name is Cauck, Rurvs | 


Cuvuck. 
feel a touch—just a touch—of remorse. The fact is, I am 
have been a tyrant. A long and most familiar assertion and complaint 
of Mas. Cuvuck is, in ber own affecting language, that she has been 


I must own, too, that on a perusal of the Times article, | did | 
afraid I 


crushed. She will often observe—‘ From the first hour of my marriage, | 


| have been crushed.” If | venture to look remonstrance, she adds, 
witheringly—‘ And you know it, Cnuck, you know it.’ 


Well, Mr. Punch, having read the arguments of the Convention at | 


Syracuse, | am convinced, subdued, ashamed of my position as one of 
the tyrants, man. The fact is, we have too long had it all our own 
| way—too long been uppermost. 
assert themselves, and snatch the rod of iron from our hands. We have, 
I fear, been tyrants because they have been willing victims; not but 


It is quite time that women should | 


what the wife of my bosom (if she will pardon the weakness of the | 


/expression,) has more than once anticipated the energy of Mra. J 


E.izapetu Jones, of Ohio, and bas not always been ‘in the habit of | 


talking much about women’s rights.’ She, too, has been one of those 
| women who, instead of talking about rights, ‘took ’em, without saying 
anything about ’em.’ Yes, I think I can say as much—now and then 
—for the energy of Mus. Cuvucx. 

“When I wedded Mrs, C.— (thirty years ago, Sir, she was white 
and pink and delicate as Dresden china, with a little foot that might 
| have stood tiptoe on a daisy, and a figure that—but let me proceed)— 
| well, when I wedded Mus Cuvuck, the marriage service would hardly 


|melt in her mouth, and now-——‘ but there are wrongs,’—I quote her 


very words, Mr. Punch—‘ that would melt a poker.’ 


“ But, Mr. Punch, \et men and women come to a fair adjustment, | 


homage. Let us, as men, retire into the violet shade of life, and let 
women ‘rule the court, the camp, the grove.’ Let us, as men, forego 
the brutality of authority, and, giving up our places, study to be humble 
and useful, 

“ Fortunately we (if the we is still to be admissible; but in the new 
holy divided state, I presume it will run I and Ae) have no little chil- 
dren ; because, though | have domestic talents, | don’t think I should be 
| good at nursing. To get a baby on its first feet would, I think, ex 
|me; neither could | ‘ change ’em,’ as | think it’s called—but ([ would 

wish to speak with diffidence) I have an eye and something of a hand 

| for house eeping: so have many ied men of my acquai ho 
| have twice in my life—when absent from Mus. Cuucx—put a button 
'on my shirt: once for a weger—when Mas. C. was at Margate—stuffed 
a goore, roasted it, made the Fiat d and com the e-sauce. 
I assure you the jolly dogs—(1 mean the despicable tyrants, for they 
were all married)—who dined with voted it excellent ; and after- 
wards said as much to Mas. Cuuck, who, I remember, replied—‘ Of 
course, yes; that was always how she was cr 3 

“And surely, Mr. Punch, there are men who may—with common 
energy—learn to make tea: to do crochet work: to get up fine linen: 
to do everything in fact that hitherto has been most crushing!ly heaped 
upon women. At all events, | say, in common fairness let us try. 

“ Let all our sailors be dicharged, and the sailors’ wives—(of course 
they must allow ws, I speak for cur sex, their half-pay)—man, that is, 
woman our “ys Let the army be disbanded, and the Connaught 

the p! 





Amazons take ace of the Rangers, and the Sharptalkers that of 
the Sharpshooters. 
“I don’t care much about it, but I suppose when they take posses- 


We have had our way for a few thousand years, let the women have | 
their turn. We resign the eceptre into their hands: we kneel and do | 


| 
| 
| 
| 





sion of the houses of Parliament, they’ll let us have our gallery, | 


where we may bring our work. 


“ Any way, Mr. Punch, \et us resign. Man and wife have too long | 


been one—‘ the man being a!! the One, and the woman being Nothing’ 
—as 
them be Two: an independent Two, in this manner: 
II 

equal in everything; with, as 1 say, nothing but the fine edge of a 
razor between them. : 

“ In the just hope of a speedy settlement, I remain, Yours 

“ Rurvus Cuvck.” 

“PS. Is it true, Mr. Punch? 1 have heard that Docron Exiza 
Witnetwiwa Cortic, Massachusetts, bas found a new reading in a 
discovere#MS,: namely, that ADaM was created from a rib of Eve, 
and by no means Eve from a rib of Anau! 


R 


Mas. C. once observed when she was crushed—henceforth let 


; 


| 
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| return, and read De Lote on the Constitution as well as I could for 

the riot the drunken constituents were making al! over the house. 
And though the situation was not the best for such thoughts, I sat 
considering whether - . ° ° 


- > . > 


MISS VIOLET AND HER “ OFFERS.” 


— #¢— 
CHAPTER XVIII, AND LAST. 


oy eyereine to the letter (as 
rd official sa tion 
)) Xe the fact to your husband) 
which I did myself the 
easure of writing to you, 

as, ViotetT Swett.ixe- 
TON, some six months since, 
touching the publication of 
the memoirs of your going- 
to-be-married life, T = 
inclined, rather, to suggest 
that you might begin to 
consider your revelations 
as sufficiently expansive. 
Moreover, my distinguished 
child, Parliament is shortly 
to meet, and the new 
Member for Pocketburgh 
will require all your affec- 





reparatory course of MILL, 

lata, and Don’s Hand- 
book of Parliamentary Eti- 
quette. So, if you think— 
and so forth, why — e/ 
cetera.” 

In obedience to papa’s hint, for be is always right, I have arrived at 
the end of the series of chapters dear Mr. Punch was so good as to say 
he should be happy to receive as long as Miss VioLet thought proper 
to write them. Bat I havea world of things to tell in ashort space, and 
how | shall manage it I do not know. The bit from papa’s letter will, 
however, let everybody into two great secrets. And how certain events 
came about, so suddenly and yet so pleasantly, shall be told by another 

. He is to be a great speaker, and he shall begin by speaking 
me. Here is part of a letter which he wrote me. Of course, I have 
not copied out any of the expressions which are, I believe, customary in 
such cases, and which, — the young gentleman is supposed to use 
them with sincerity, and the young lady to read them with pleasure, 
always make third parties laugh. ow, a Member of Parliament must 
not be laughed at. 


“My pearnest ViOLe?, 
. > 


“ Pockelburgh, Thursday. 

* * > 

“IT am the Member for this place, at least as much to my own 
astonishment as anybody else’s, but never mind that—it is a great fact 
—ALBanY Sweiiinetos, M.P. addresses you. , 

“There ’s a banquet to-morrow, or I should be up by express train to- 
night, and with your papa before breakfast to-morrow. tI have 
written to him by this post;—my invaluable friend Zacnany Ktvo- 
ms, the old conveyancer, in whose chambers I have been readi 
so hard, and who has done me such essential service, advised me to 
write. Not that | wanted any advice to do ¢hat, for * ° . 


“ KrvestLver came down at the request of the Eant or Macuicot- 
LATION, the owner of this borough, to discuss some alterations the 


quence of his eldest son, Lonp Portcuttis, having changed his min 
about a marriage, and the Honovnante Mr. Donsonxegpr, the secon 
son, having turned restive in political matters. Hxtre nous, Dow Jou, 


A Ee ce 


ow, 1s 
. . . . . . 


(These stars represent five pages of really very beautiful writing.) 
“ Well, old Zachary asked me to 


only too gad to show him 
town, and he proceeded to Frowningdown Castle. We on 
arriving last Monday, that the nomination for the borough was fixed 


for yesterday, and of course all the old canvassing and speechifying 
work was going on, work in which [| did part some time ago for 
Mumace Frrze.ums, who stuck in his maiden spore and fainted into 
his hat. So I was quite at home, and in other days I have found 
out some fellow | knew—or knew his cousin, or his yacht, or discovered 
some other aig mapas) freed ny g- have pluaged into the fun ; 
wit y~ sage, and I thought | might make things awkward 
at the Castle for Zacuary, if 1 went ahead without quite compre- 
shut myself up till Zacu. should 


hending how parties stood. Sol 


tionate attentions during | 
the hours that illustrious | 
senator can spare from his | 


Earl wanted to make in the arrangement of his property, in conse-| sy 





° sl 


| “ Suddenly Ma. Kinesittven came into my room in a great hurry, 
took the book out of my hands, and pointed impatiently to my hat and 
gloves. 1 knew his way too wel! to be surprised, and in three minutes 
we were in a carriage with the MacuICOLLaTion arms on it, hastening 
| to the Castle. 

“*Old Bromerow (he meant your admirable papa, love) says you can 
speak very well. You ain’t hoarse, to day, 1 hope,’ said Mr. Kisc- 
| SILVeR, who was blinking with his eyes, and pulling at his nose, in a most 
impatient manner. ‘I say,’ he said, after a pause, during which [ was 
puzz'ing at his meaning; ‘I say,’ he added most earnestly, ‘ Give it 
well in about moderate reforms, and hit hard at the Ecclesiastical 
Courts—they ’ve no friends. I don’t see that you should commit your- 
self to much,’ 

“| was still staring, when the Castle horses, which had stept out 
splendidly, rattled us over a paved court-yard, and Zacnary would 
hardly wait for the door being opened before tumbling out and pullin 
me with him through a gloomy hall, and into a grim old library (haunted, 
I’m certain), and then he stamped because no one was there, and rang 
the bell vehemently. 

“ * Where's the Karl id 

“* Haddressing the folks in the jaiced yard, Sir,’ said the servant. 

* * Old fool,’ 1 could hear Zacu. mutter, and perhaps he even put 
the sentiment a trifle stronger. ‘ Come on, ALBawy, can’t you?’ 
| “™ Through the Castle, and into the joust-yard we hurried, and there 
| we found long tables in the open air, and perhaps a couple of hundred 
| men, tenants of the Earl, banging the tables furiously, while the Loup 
of MacHIcoLLaTion was haranguingthem. Ob, Viotet! what rubbish 
the old fellow was saying; bat his fine white hair, and soldieriy 
manner helped it wonderfully. 

“*Take him easy, said Ma. Kivestiven to me, still i 
me on towards the Rar 

however.’ 


“ * What's the matter with his legs, except that one’s as bandy as the 
| other?’ I asked; for | remembered the Viscount in France. He used 
| to pester poor Dominique, at the Café de Paris, by inventing wild- 
| sounding dishes—such as (Hillades de Locofoco (vert) auz catafalques ana- 
| baptistes, and nonsense of that kind. 

“ * Aceident—railway—no chance of taking his seat, all our men 
must be up for the first field night, and the trial of strength. So you 
are to be returned with Guiopper, the other candidate; I’ve made it 
all right. There’ll be a contest, but you’re both safe—there’s a clear 
~ rity cheering the old pump now. O, he’s done. Now make your 


iw. 

“ The old Earl came forward, and welcomed me with a sort of stately 
cordiality by no means out of keeping with the whole scene. He paid 
me some gracious compliments, hoped that our acquaintance would be 
long and intimate, and presented me to the assembly as the gentleman 
of whom he had been speaking. : ; 
| “*You snow, gentlemen,’ he said, in such a sonorous voice and with 
| such a frank smile, that the humbug really seemed all right, ‘that I 
|never presume to dictate to my tenantry, or to interfere in their 
| elections, beyond taking that interest which a friend must take in his 

friend’s affairs. But | own it would console me much under the 
| painful circumstances which for the present exclude my son, Viscount 

ORTCULLIS, from Parliament, should your free and unbiassed choice 
fall upon Ma. Atsany SWELLINGTON.’ 

“TI suppose, dearest Viowet, that a man has his moments of 
\inspiration. My thoughts rushed to you, and * * *. I seemed 
denly to comprehend my exact ition, and, stimulated * 4 
the words came. Being moderately reformed myself, I spoke as 
became a moderate reformer—in an Karl’s joust-yard—and [ delivered 
an enormous speech, which, as Lonp Macuicoi.atios and old Kinc- 


* Say something about PortcuL.is’s legs, 





as we called him in the Mediterranean, is in love with a girl in the | s::vgx looked evidently delighted, and the tenantry shouted applause, 
Ministry (her father is, 1 mean), and love, you know, or I hope you’ must have been about the right thing to say. Tre nomi 


The nomination took 
place yesterday, and there was a great fight round the hustings, and a 
| dashing charge of mounted farmers—the hospital is full of the wounded 
and bruised. To-day we have had the —a fierce strurglé: the 


come down with him, and I was quarry-men came down from the bills with iron bars to smash the Ear!’s 
attention. I went to the hotel in the men, and the miners came up from the shafts, with loaded bludgeons, to 


demolish the Anti-castleites. Patriotism ran so high at last that we had 
to send off for Light Dragoons. However, at the close, the numbers 
| were 





Jexuninenam Glossrr 203 
| Ataany Swetiinetow . 201 
Sertcn Cuawier 182 
| Glorious Majority for Swettincton over Caawien 19 
| 1 have only waited for the exact numbers to write to you. And now, 
| dearest Viovet, a new field has been opened to me, But I have 
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namely, that my success may be a stepping-stone! 


: 
& | 


A 


he ought early to be implanted in the minds 
| The infantine “hobgoblin” should in future 
and our children should be legendarily warned 


F 


if 


E 
t 


EE. 


arise in Parliament, it 
i d of as speedily 


i 


if had one quality 
ism, and for the sake 


L.- aregh and Ma. Kine- 
ts, Miss VioneT was 
did. 
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ives power to the Lorp 
JHANCELLOR to extinguish 
the Masters in Chancery, 
but the friends of humanity 
will be glad to hear that 
the process will be one of 
utterly painless extinction, 
as full salaries will be 
attached to their annihi- 
lated condition. The act 
of terminating the exister ce 
of these officials is deli- 
cately described as “ re- 
leasing them ;” and, indeed, 
it will be a “ happy release ” 
for the Masters themselves, 
while it will put a vast number of suitors out of their misery ina 
still more effectual manner. Mastenxs Fareer and BrovensM, as 
two of the old Masters, are doomed to « flicial death on the first 
day of next term, which will bring with it the term of their joint 
and several administrative existences. The legal massacre of the 
Masters will then proceed in due course until their total extermina- 
tion is effected. Their death-warrants will be issued to al! in turn, and 
all are prepared to meet their fate with cheerfulness. Dulce ef decorum 
est pro patria mori is a motto that might be fairly assumed by any 
one of them. 


As Uniike as Chalk and Cheese. 


It is a common observation to hear, “Oh! they are as different as 
-_ is from Cheese.” Now, the difference actvome these two atiains 
great as persons may foolishly imagine. e all 
know that Chalk enters largely into the composition of milk, and we 
also very well know that Cheese is made from milk. Accordingly, it 
stands to reason that, instead of there being any violent difference, 
there is, on the contrary, a st resemblance between Chalk and 
Cheese. They are both members of the celebrated Casein family. 


Hope for Ireland yet! 


has been in Ireland for some days, studying for himself 
rural population. 

Dablin on Monday that Da. Canrit had 
ish coast for Australia. 
Doctor really has left Ireland, we only hope his departare, 
Batear’s arrival, is “for good.” 


eondition desirable in| al 





THE RAILWAY NURSERY RHYMER. | 


Now that it has become proverbial that accidents will 

best regulated Railways, we consider that a salutary 
of our 

be the 


on the 
of them 


bill, or any other sometimes evil. 
deeds 


necessary 
of mythic Jack-the-Giant-Killers, we 
tell the horrors of a real Railroad journey 


R ” too, might similarly 
have long bren nationally ashamed of those senseless 
with which the British infancy has for ages 
ion they might teach a most i ive lesson. And 
doing the infant state some service, by 


teration 
fore, feel we shall 
alt once a specimen page of The Railway Nursery Rhymer. 


Am.—* Ride a Cochk-Horse.” 


Fly by steam-force the country across, 

Faster than jockey outside a race-horse : 

With time-bills misman , fast trains after slow, 
You shal! have danger wherever you go, 


Am. Little Bo- Peep.” 


Little B 
le o-peep 


fast asieep, 
In th’ Excursion train you ’!] find him : 
Oh! it’s ten to one 
If he ever gets home— 
For a “ Special” is close behind him ! 
Arn.—"“ Husha-by Baby.” 


Rock away, passenger, in the third class, 

When your train shunts a faster will pass ; 
When your train’s late your chances are sma!|— 
Crushed will be carriages, engine, and all. 


Am.“ Dickory, Dickory, Dock.” 


Smashery, mashery, crash ! 
Into the “ Goods” we dash : 
The “ Fxpress,” we find, 

Is just behind— 
Smashery, mashery, crash ! 


TALE OF A TIGHT GARTER, 


Once upon a time there was a garter, a wonderful garter with 
“ Honi soit qui mal y pense” burning in it, as though written in 
sunlight. And this garter was for many years worn by a mighty leg—a 
eg that was one of the pillars—and such an iron, adamantine pillar !— 
of the land. But at length the leg reposed in dust; and the garter that 
had circled that leg was to be given to another—given to the worthiest. 

And the garter was given: it became the garter of another jeg. And 
folks laughed bitter!y and cried that ‘hat garter—above all garters in 
the world—was too big for such a leg; it would—it must—drop over 
the shoe, and haply be soiled in the dust. 

And the thing happened altogether contrary to what folks had 
prophesied. For the garter upon that leg—as though the garter 
had life in it—grew tight about the leg, tight and tighter: and, with 
every step the leg took, the garter took a new grip; nevertheless the 
leg would not give up the garter. For the man who wore the garter 
in his vanity thought the better of his leg. “What « great man I 
must be that my leg should be even too big for such a garter! But it 
is no doubt ever thus: great garters make great legs.” And though 
pinched and pinched every tume he wore the garter, nevertheless— 
sweet and sustaining is conceit—he still wore the garter. 


The Continental Tour of Cardinal Wiseman. 


Ow Monday week Cazpisat Wiseman presided over a grand 
ceremony at Cambrai, to inaugurate a miraculous statue of the Virgin, 
stated to have caught larks in its mouth upon the occasion of a famine. 


He also headed a procession of another miraculous pieture of the Virgin, 
of which the tradition is, that it would shut its eyes and whistle when- 
ever a heretic went by. At Valenciennes he was to scvept | 
a locket, containing a lock of bair that is recorded to have been cut off 
etn gb head by —— he TS . my Vy - —e a 
which the operation was ‘ormed. makes ion 0 
the latter relic still more siracalous ie, that it has retained to the present 

the mark stamped upon one of its blades. That mark is distinctly 


. 
~<A 
- ‘ 


hes YFYIELD.” 
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ROMANCE AND REALITY. 


Beautiful Being (who is ali soul), “‘ How Gaaxd, HOW SOLEMS, DEAR FREDERICK, THIs Is! 


BEAUTIFUL ONDER THIS ASPECT THAN UNDER ANY OTHER!” 


Frederick (who has about as much poetry in him as a Codfish), “Hu—Aun! 


reELLA Suwimermnc. S’rose WE asK HIM IF HE CAN GET US SOME 





A HUMAN ORCHESTRA, 


Heanine that an entertainment was to be presented, at the St. 
James’s Theatre, by an orchestra of human beings without anything to 
play upon, except the natural curiosity of the public, we hastened to 
assist at the inauguration of such a novelty. Nothing was said as to 
the nation to which the members of this enterprising band belonged, 
and we naturally concluded they were French, as the French seem to 
have sunk into the mere instruments of their present director. 

When the curtain ascended, a gentleman came forward to say a few 
words on the splendid science of ventriloquism, and illustrated it by 
asking “Jim” if he was “up there,” and receiving a reply from Jim 
that he was “ down here” in the approved ventriloquial fashion. As 
a further proof of what science had done for the human voice, he 
caught an imaginary bee in the palm of his hand, amid the usual amount 
of “ buzz” that attends that interesting exploit. 

Then came the Organopbonic Band itself, represented by twelve 
stalwart men in military uniforms, who writhed and screwed their 
countenances into all sorts of shaprs, including angles and triangles, in 
imitation of the instruments of a full orchestra. The trombone kept 
up a perpetual snore, the human drum gave a series of staccato grunts, 
and the cymbals kept up a succession of sneezes and shivers which 

ve one a sort of confused idea of something between one of Coies’s 

eumatic Bands and a regular orchestra. Altogether, we were 
amused, as we generally are by whatever Ma. Mircueti provides at 
the St. James’s Theatre; but we confess we did not wait for the bag- 
ipes, as the instrument is bad enough at His best, and our horror of a 
a wind-bag is almost as great as Ma. Caniytz could desire. 

A very astonishing part of the performance was the facility with 
which the human instruments, after twisting and curling their lips and 
noses into all inconceivable shapes, were able to get the creases and 
folds out of their countenances in two or three minutes. The most 
remarkable feature of the whole affair was the prominent feature on 


[ REALLY THINK THE OCEAN Is MORE 


Yes. Per-wars. By tae way, Brawcne—Taene’s a 
Pwawys FoR BWEAKFAST, TO-MORWAW MORNING?” 





the face of the drum, who drew his nose up into his eye, and let it 
down again with a facility that had a terrible fascination for the 
assembled audience. We looked very hard at the whole party, and 
felt we should have been doing them an act of charity to stare them 
out of countenance; but this we found impossible. To look at the 
painful faces they made, these human instruments appeared like instru- 
ments of torture; and it is perhaps in mercy, that they were only 
advertised for a week, lest the Animals’ Friends should interfere for 
their protection. 


“Ireland for the Irish.” 


We have always been told of the excessive love of the Irish for their 
country, but the way in whch thousands are leaving it every week is 
a peculiar Irish method of proving it. If the emigration only continues 
at its present rate, the cry of “ Ireland for the Irish” will have to be 
altered, for in a few years’ time there will not be an Irishman left in 
the whole island. it will then be “Ireland for the French,” or 
“Treland for the Yankees,” for we doubt if the English would stir a 
— in the matter—they have had more than Ireland 

y. 


The President—Pepin—and Charlemagne. 


Iw one of the cities, the Imperial President was addressed as “ Porz 
ZacuaRy addressed Perry Lz Barer,” whom the President “ resembled.” 
A still greater resemblance—to use VoLTalRe’s words—might have 
been adopted. As thus, the Mayor might have solemnly seid— 
“ President, you are like the sword of CHartemacyg, You are long 
and flat.” 

New Eprriow.—/Juet Published, “ Life in the Green Bushes.” 
Mapame CeELeste. 


By 
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TOPSY-TURVY. 
(Being Verses by a Poor Man Puzzied,) | 


Brut Syxes’s home was a cadger’s ken, 
With a sack for a pillow and shavings 









Bint Syxzs, at six, went out on the lurk | 
A the barges, as mud-lark and 


er ; 

| Bret Syxes, at ten, was advanced to! 
work 

As covering boy to an old ely-faker. 


With higher ambition Brit Syrxes he 


And, | experter as he grew) 
older, | 

From cly- faking to crib-cracking turned, 
~~“ the jemmy no cove we 


The law to Brit Syxezs was a thing to break— 

ae granny Y aeraty went Palit prig in— 
at came in his wa gn boas Foe, 

But he scorned to and he couldn’t stand diggin’. 


And so Bri Syxes took the world as it wagged, 
In blissful confusion of “ your’n” and “ his’n,” 
Till in course of things Brit Sykes was 
Tried, sentenced, and sent to a model prison. 


In prison Birt Syxes’s hair was cut, 
He was neatly dressed in gray and yellow ; 
To an excellent echooi he was ey put, 


fed, and clean-lodged—the luc y fellow! 
And ofr» suse tons t at his ease, 
lodged, and clad at the cost of the nation, 


Fed, 
They sent him to Portland to sniff the sea-breeze, 
And complete his industrial education. 


And when he had learnt to hammer and chip 
nm a stone-mason born, in the Portland quarries, 
. him on board a Government ship, 
off to Australia Brut Syxes they carries. 


And then, when arrived in Botany Ba 
With his ticket of leave, of grub he Sealy full— 
If he chooses to hire, it ’s ten shillin’ ome, 
Lf he chooses to dig, it *s gold in b 






And at last shipped off to the Gold Deesine gratis. 


ing now that we’ve shown, by Brit Syxes’s fate, 
, wf Ponagee me me treats a blind ’un and bolter— 
listen, w attempt to state 
a tory of hard-working honest Gigs JoLTeR. 
in a Dorsetshire cot, 
and roof wind and rain did rattle : 
He was one of six, and the room for the lot 
Was a place where you’d not have housed your cattle. 


Otp Joxrex slaved that Gites might learn, 

Though it pinched his meals and stinted sted his sleeping ; 
And there was a shillin’ a week to earn 

At pickin’ up stones, besides cow-keeping. 


At sixteen Gries to farm work went, 
For his arms were strong and his heart was willing ; 
we A back was bent, 
his weekly earnin’s they was six shilling. 


In course of time Gizzs took a wife, 
| (For e’en JoLtEexs wictims to Curip’s wiles is,) 


| Gites tein saw 
T whose 


And then came the struggle for life, | 
With a gradual increase of little Gizszs. | 
From morningtide till evensong— 
| Hail, rain, or snow, whate’er the weather— | 
| 


The whole or sick or st 
Hastend and > mest tell tagetins. 







Their clothes was old, but they must wear— 
meat was scant, but it —_— them ; 
On parish bread they scorned to fare, 
So against hunger pride did nerve them. 


8o toiling, moiling, oe 
From dark to-day to d to-morrow, 
They struggled manful with each ill 
That can steep poor folk’s life in sorrow. 


— Gites A. i. ae 
er took to stealing or 
Though from the Union seemed to fall 

A shadow, evermore ap : 


When news was pe Aer there were lands, 
Where on the other « 

Work was more plentiful than on 
Which set Gites Joren’s mind in motion. 


“ Lord, Lord!” said ne he Rae i we but get 
A lift to that there happy island 

“ Ah!” sighed his doubtful yet 
How she could bear to leave the dry land. 


At length Gites heard about a Board— 
Commissioners of 

Charged a free passage to afford 
For labourers, to this blesséd station. 


Gives got an application made 
By help of an enlightened neighbour, 

Was call’d to town—flung down his spade— 
Half sad, half glad to leave his labour. 


He trudged to Park Street: in the hall 
Kicking his heels four hours ows kept him ; 
Then told him, six weeks hence to call, 
And then they’d see if they could accept him. 


With heart of lead poor Gries return’d— 
Heart that had been light as a feather : 

And by odd jobs, for two months earn’d 
What just kept life and soul together. 


a oy at then he : = — 
n hopes his Ly fae would now te 
Waited—was call’d—but shown the p som 
As “ No more labourers were wanted |” 
So Joxre still, on Dorset leas, 
With wife and little ones is pining ; 
While Brit Sykes at the Antipodes, 
His pouch with virgin gold is lining. 
MORAL. 
Labourers as wage and wittles likes, 
Unto a jemmy turn the coulter— 
If you'd dig nuggets with Bitu Syxzs, 
And not potatoes with Gites Jouren. 


HOW TO “FLNISH” A DAUGHTER, 


l. Be always telling her how pretty she is. 
2. Instill into her mind a proper love of dress. 


3. Aceustom her to so much pleasure that she is never happy at | 


home. 


t. Allow her to read not 
5 Teach her al fe accomplatiment, but none of the ui =. 


6. Keep her in the darkest ignorance of the mysteries 
keeping. 
nee aa te the principle that it is vulgar to do anything for 
1e 

8. Tos en the latter belief, let her have a ladies’ maid. 

9. And lastly, having given her such an ed marry her to a 
clerk im the Treasury upon £75 a year, or to am ensign that is going 
out to India. 


If, with the above carefal training, your daughter is 
may be sure it is no fault of yours, and you must look upon her escape 
| as nothing short of a miracie. 


Worth any Money. 


A MEDICAL man, advertising his “ Practice” for sale, winds it up, 
after stating all its advantages, with the following recom- 
pemmages © Bes five minutes’ distance from a large Railway 
station.” 


pote 
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THE PRESIDENT’S PROGRESS. 
(Being an Appendiz to the Pilgrim's Ditto.) 





AND Lo! On my way I came toa fair city, and 


outside the gates thereof was gathered a great 
multitude, and Lord Lickspittle, the Prefect of the 
place at their head, and Captain Brute-Force, the 
commander of the garrison, on a great horee; and 
the chief councillors, Zosy-Man, Turn-with-the- 
Wind, Out-at-Elbows, aud Worldly-Mind, and a 
great multitude of soldiers with them. 

nd | asked one of the soldiers, who seemed 
heavy with drink, what this great gathering might 


for. 
And he told me, with much thickness of speech 


Prince President Apollyom that came that way. 

Then I asked him what manner of man was this 
Prince President, that the great men thus came 
out to meet him. And he told me how he had, 
once upon a time, saved the country from a great 
red giant Grim-gibber. And I asked him who had 
seen that giant, and where he dwelt? But he told 
me that no one had seen bim, nor knew well, of a 
surety, where he dwelt; bat that, past a doubt, 
he was an awful giant and a fell, and was to have 
come in this year and slain men and women and 
children, and spoiled their goods, and put divers 
in prison and others driven over seas, but the 
Prince President had fought with him and 
mastered him, and so saved the country. 


| because of his potting, that it was because of the 


Whereupon I asked him in what manner the Prince President had fought with this fell 
giant, when no one had seen him nor could surely tell what form he was oi? This he wist 
not aright, but, nevertheless, he told me how that the Prince President had truly conquered 
him; and, to that end, had in that city slain many thousands, both men and women and 
children, and had taken the goods of the Princes of the land, and put many thousands in 


prison, and more banished. 
And | pondered much ; 


for metlou 

them, could but have done the same. 

Then I heard Lord Lickspittle ery with a loud voice, “ Lo! here cometh my Lord. Shout!” | 
Captain Brute-Force called also to the people in like manner. 


t the Giant Grim-gibber, if he had come among 
athless [ held my peace, lest they should smite me. 


But they spoke not a 


word, save Hasy-Man, and Turn-with-the-Wind, and Out-at-Elbows, and Worldly-Mind, who 


shouted till their throats were hoarse. 
Then | saw the Prince 4 


Oo come riding; and Lord Lickspittle bowed down before 


him and licked the dust, an 


By 


| Man, and 7urn-with-the-Wind, and Oud-at-Kibows, and Worldly- 
“Long live Apollyon the Great, that slew the great Giant 


a Gg 


slavered his legs, and shouted 


Grim -gibber, and saved the 





land.” 


Captain Brute-Force pat his neck under his foot, and ital 





Mind wept for joy and be- 


| 
'AND your life.” | 


[VARI | 


| But when Lord Lickspittle eaw that the _—— | 
said not a word—as in truth they had more of a 
mind to curse the Prince, thinking of their | 
friends, and wives, and children that he had | 
slain, and banished, and put in stinking holds— 
he was at his wit’s end, and wot not what to do. 

Then there came one Outword-Show, that was 
a mountebank and a rare tricketer, and had de- 
vised a certain motion of puppets such that, 
when he pulled the wires, would wag their legs, 
and arms, and heads; and scene ton was a 
motion of young girls that came forth and strewed 
flowers, and danced after tne fashion of real | 
maidens ; and Oulward.Show blew with atrumpet | 
before them, aid said :-— | 

“ Behold, our maidens come out to strew 
flowers before the great Prince Apollyon/” 
And Lord Lickspittle was well pleased, and gave 
Outward-Show certain pieces of silver that con- 
tented him marvellously, for he was a poor knave 
and a shifty, for all his witty devices. 

Then Captain Brute-Force commanded his 
soldiers that they shou!d shout, and they shouted ; 
and the Prince Apollyon bowed his head, an 
Lord Lickapittle ened aloud, “ Behold the 
of the city ery, ‘Long live the great Prince 
Apollyon.’”” And the pen-men that were by wrote 
al t this in their books, that it might be believed 
in far countries how that all in that city loved 
the Prince Apollyon, But, in truth, all this re- 
joicing came but from the Lord Lickspittle, and 
Captain Brute-Force and his drunken troopers, 
and Kasy-Man, and Turn-with-the-Wind, and Out- 
at. Elbows, and Worldly-Mind, and the cunning 
rogue Outward Show, with his motion. But 
methought the people cursed the Prince in their 
hearts, 











POLICY OF PEACE-INSURANCE. 


Lo! Masses mumbled to the cannon’s roar, 

| And Eagles by embroidered bishops blest ; 

Soldiers and Priests combined on Gallia’s shore : 
These hate our faith and those our name detest. 
Is this a time to sit, unarmed, at rest ? 

When scribes too, free to utter little mere, 

| England with menace unrebuked defy 
| Pooh pooh ! drab cockneys, give am twaddle 

°’ er, 
Inviting war. How soon, should foemen come, 
| You’d Bang that cant, to scream, with mouths 








For om ~~ ore whom you now decry ! 
Ne’er let us beat again A n’s drum, 
| And trust there’s no attack for us in store : 
—, my friends, we ’ll keep our powder — 

ry | 





A Literary Flea-Bite, 


Hvupsow Turwer talks of a jar ind of | 
flea which is only to be met at the British 
| Museum—and which, as 4 sure it has no 
| mame, he calls the Museum Fras. This must 

be the identical Flea, then, which Mr. Panizz1 
bas had so often in his ear for not getting on 
quicker with the Museum ve ig 





And No Wonder! 
By a curious connection of ideas, whenever we | 
read the advertisement commencing 
“50,000 cunzs,” 
for the life of us we cannot thinking of Ma. 
Rozsexrt Moors, the Monster Piuralist. 


NO GOLD WITHOUT ITS ALLOY. 


| Tuere is a rumour that Dr. Cant has | 
gone over to Australia! 


PorputaR Raltway Sem, — Your money 


Pe — ——. = = - - - = |... 
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ATROCIOUS ATTACK ON A BADGER. 

Our susceptible readers—we thereby mean the sym- 
pathetic mil have learned with » befitt horror 
mae quwesny, (Se qunamy sites Set euihin Gasp days 





selve , | 
| thas ineldicusly forced fate the finals clomachs sane Ail 


| 
| sPzaRe, when he would gi the most touching picture | 
| of infant helplessness, of the babe sent away with | 
a nD most innocent mouth.” Some-| 


—yyt etry 
was rst s at t 

caattiea” Mr. Punch, however, | 
courtesy that waved the 


x 
a 
F 





official, a dog swi generis; or a dog by himself—which 
being interpreted to Jody, that gifted animal unders | 
to be a dog in a state of celibacy—upon which 7ody howled 
accordingly. But we one engeins the badger. 
We were speedily into the presence of the | 
sufferer, and found that an an ape of long-known, | 
though rarely-practised skill—had been called in. At the 
very time the Doctor was with his patient. We say— 
Doctor: for in the tful lines of the ape’s counte- 
nance, es a about nose, we distinctly traced the 
letters, F.R.C.8. The badger looked a little : but we 
have heard of badgers—like a lover of the Minerva Press 
—overdrawn ; and on the w thought the badger, had 
very likely suffered less from the fire-water internally taken, 
than it might have done from the teeth of badger-worrying 


terriers. 

Having sympathetically surveyed the sufferer, and dro 
our one tear—the smallest offermg to wounded sensibility 
—we retired, the ape acknowledging our bow with a severe 
yet withal dignifiec our ee _— — graced a Court 

ysician insinuation, AMES CLARK, upon our 

A anny ere we were chiigingty 

the s bulletin, as inter- 

} the sor of the establishment (he was, years 
since, we have heard, the Poet of © ), and by him 


‘ parox of pain: doubled 
hedgehog ; and his best badger bai that ki 

and rigid. Called in he P, 

_ and unrolled him. Eyesfixed—pupils much dilated—pulse 


4 
E 
= 
v 
5 
e 








acenes y 
“ Ordered patient to be over : howled again, and 

said he preferred hot, AF me og Pulse 

| ten Teetotal Tracts, with treacle and butter, to be 
pilis. Couldn’t get ’em down patient’s throat. Called in 


ven as| 


one of the pelicans ; deposited "em in the very inside pit of, W C ] L} N ( 
—_ ck 


badger’s stomaeb, which—rejected 


“3p. m. Administered, in dove’s milk, powder of scraper! }) 


s Saetes Hall. Badger fell into profound sleep—snoring | 
eavily. 
“5 p.m. Woke, weak, but not refreshed. Prescribed a 
slight stimulant. Decoction of juniper-leaves, hot with 
. Stept again. ’ 
“Tew W a little languid, but sensible. Asked) 
bim how he had liked his last prescription. Upon which, | 
with a light in his laughing eye, the badger made answer— 


“Werry nice, indeed; but not guwi/e the thing.’ Slept) there are half-a-dozen tatterdemalion Irish boys, their rags 
| whooping, shouting, begging, blackguarding for half ’ 


“ TIME WAS THAT WHEN THE BRAINS WERE OUT,” &c. 


arise to the io | 
the a fluid in| - 


: ‘ Mayor wil! be careful as to what he eats and drinks at the City and other 
| Fale in favour of Toby, he being, in the words of the| during his year of office, for it would be sad indeed to have to 

as the “ poisoned chalice.” 
There is a note in the original manuseri 
name of the alderman just elected to the Mayoral dignity. 


THE FRENCH JACK SHEPPARD. 
ful to the French Nation, but Louis Naro.zon 
has been in prison—pe 
; but still he has had his full share of imprison ‘ 
ways been successful in 
d'état of December the 2ud might pass almost for 
with the exception that Jacx never perpet ' 
the utmost be broke into a private house, when all the inmates were in bed, and 
unity of breaking into a nation, and 
nigh reserved 


We do not wish to be disres 
puts us strongly in mind of 
not so often as his protot 
and, like Jack, he has 


one of the Shops 


rated a burglary on = leew neena 


stole the plate. He had never an o 
it of all its liberties in the dead of t ; 
nephew of an Emperor to lend his hand and crowbar to! 
: it had no stain of blood u 
between him and the prison-escaping burglarious 
push it any further would be injurivus to our favourite Adel 
t, his dark lantern is completely pu 
impartiality, we are 
of a greater Jack Sueprarp than we do. 
length of the Boulevards, the greater man of the two. In the 
gELEY'S beau idéal is no match for him ' 
At present, the French Jack Suxzrrarp is busy carving his name on the beam 
which holds the future scales of F a 
EMPEREUR. A nation must be blind, indeed, to keep any such beam in its eye! 


was innocent eno’ 


reckless burglary, Mrs. 


DOCTOR MAC HALE IN LONDON. 
ooron Mac Hate 









falling. Ordered | 








— 
| <selialle 



















of him 


stating that Cuarcis is the 


again, the coup 


ale At 


for 


t. comparison 
resident of France ends. To 


Beyond 
darkness 


France boasts 
1s Napotson is, by the whole 
ection of cool 


That name, we need not say, is 












again. 
“9 pm. Woke at nine: smacked his lips. Asked him if —turning Catherine wheele—(holy St. Carnentwe wheels!)—and sereaming and 


be could fancy anything; and if he could to name it. He) scrambling, now and then pieking up halfpence, flung to them, and a/ them. 
| That little variet in a brown tattered coat; shi 


did name it—* Gus.’ 


“ll p.m. Patient drunk and convalescent. | screeching, abusi 


hatless ; 
for money—turning his C 


wheels 
“ Pucsy Cocoator, M.D.”| Ireland, the Ireland of Docton Mac Hate. Along the line of road, the “ accursed 








to follow is a Railway line. | 





Saxon” is blacking shoes— 
| work, and doimg it earnestly, quietly. 
: ; Stand out of the way, you little blackguard 
Mepicat.—The best line of business for a medical man apple-basket ; out of the way, and let the glorious Celt whine and beg 
and—turn his holy Catherine wheel ! 


apples or doing some sort of 
Saxon with blacking brushes and 


and abuse, 
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| rimted by William Bradbery, of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place, in the Parish of St. P. 
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HINTS TO SERVANTS WHEN THE FAMILY 


IS OUT OF TOWN. 


OW is your time to examine 
the sta’e of your mistress’s 
wardrobe 


If the gowns should fit | 


you, and the bonnets are | 
ing, you may as well 
wear them. 

Should you invite a few, 
friends to tea, you receive | 
them in the drawing-room, | 
of course — providing al-| 
ways the drawing-room is 
in a fit state to receive 
them. 


The least you can do for 
them when they leave, is 


tee them home in the | 


carriage. 

If any children are left at | 
home in your charge, {ou 
should send them to b 
very early; or, su 
any of them should be suffi- 
ciently advanced 4 play 
the piano, you may let her 
stop up to play quadrilles | 
whilst you danee. 

It is as well, however, not to let Jounny smoke in their presence. 

tis probable you may find these children the great drawbacks to 

ur enjoyment, so you must be very careful what you do before them. 
When you go out fora drive, you bad better leave them at home; 
when you play at cards you had better send them into another room ; 
when von wish to preaticn the iano, you should send them out walking ; 
and if you expect any of the “ military” to drov in d 
you had better take the precaution of putting them to 
hours earlier. j ; 

As for their getting up in the pom 4 that is to be entirely regulated 
by the hour at which you rise yourself. So, if you wish to read the 
newspaper in bed, you needn’t ord yourself out on their account. 
Besides, children like stopping in 

If you have any leisure for reading, there are master’s books; but, 
should you prefer novels, = can easily send round for them to Sams’, 
or the nearest cireu brary. 

Never mind about nig wy Boe butter-thumbing, or coffee- 
spotting a book. It will never be wn who bas done it; and if you 
wish to lend a book to a friend, why should you hesitate when the 
books are not yours? To guard against accidents, make the borrowers | 
always promise to bring the books back again. : 

You should not neglect this good opportunity—as you will naturally 
have access, either by fair or foul means, to your mistress’s drawers— to | 
have all her caps, and gowns, and “latest fashions,” correctly copied 
by your milliner—(supposing you have not time to yourself)—so that | 
you may wear them in your mistress’s presence when she comes back. _ 

Eat and drink of the very best: have hot luncheons, hot dinners (of 
course), and hot suppers, regularly every day—spare nothing—providing 
always you are not left upon board wages. In the latter case, the case 
is very different ; but even then you can manage it, if you are clever, 
with the different tradesmen, by telling them to charge what you con- 
sume in the weekly bills, when “the family” returns to town. If the 
tradesmen, like fools, object, you have your remedy—you can change 
them for others who are more reasonable. 

Your wine depends upon whether the butler drinks any himself. If 
he does, he must give you some, or else threaten to expose him. | 

If the plate has been left out, as a matter of course you use it. | 

You needn’t work more than you like. You are your own mistress, | 
and the principle is to enjoy yourself, more especially as your enjoy- 
ment only comes once a year. Accordingly you can go to the theatre | 
as often as you can affor pg a , 80 long | 
as you shut the door after you. only thing you have to guard 
against is a surprise; but as “the family” is pretty sure to write home 
word to tell you when they intend returning, there is not much fear of 
any such accident. Then, providing the house is cleaned, a few of the | 
books put back, the piano not much out of tune, the curtains not) 
smelling of tobacco, the clothes all returned to where you took them 
from, and the children properly subdued, by tremendous threats of | 
extermination, into silence, your master and mistress need not have! 
the slightest suspicion how you have been enjoying yourselves whilst 

| they have been out of town. 





the evening, 
two or three 





to ask the coachman tO he 


|< 


RUNAWAY ENGINES. 


Our old country pounds for horses and seem to have gone 
out of fashion. Their place, however, promises to be supplied with 
railway pounds. According to the following extract : 
“ AsoTurs Evxcive Carrcerp.—On Saturday last another of the Great Northern 
i was impounded as a trespasser at the Nottingham Station by the Midland 
authorities. Sheffield Times, 
it would seem that railway engines are as often in the habit of going 
out of all bounds as railway directors themselves. It would be curious 





to hear the town crier going round the district, crying a “ Lost 


Engine,” or giving notice, that if the engine which had strayed into 
Mx. So-awp-So’s china shop was not taken away within so many days, 
it would be sold to pay the expenses. ‘I’'his kind of straying, however, is 
harmless compared to the straying and trespassing which railways 
have lately been indulging in. e allude to one train straying out of 
its direct course, and trespassing upon another. For these trespasses, 
which, when connected with the loss of life, can never be forgiven, there 


|is no established pound, excepting such as a verdiet gives in damages : 
and what amount of pounds, we ask, can ever compensate for the loss of 


a leg, or a couple of arms, or the death of a dear relative! There will 
no security for the public until a Director is compelled, by Act of 
Parliament, to travel in every train. 


pall 
a id 


} 


| i \ 


—— 





Purveyor of Poultry. “ Wuat sort 0’ Propte ang THRY at NuMBER 
Twetve, Jack!” 

Purveyor of Meat. “Ou! a neppismin’ tor. Lae o mutTon a’ 
Monvars, aND "aS AN’ COLD MEAT THE REST 0’ THE WEEK.” 


Agricultural Intelligence. 


We understand, from our own exclusive sources, that Ma. Disnazxi 
has just succeeded in inventing a new description of Machine, 


| by which his distressed friends the Agriculturists will, he expects, be 


most materially assisted in reaping the benefit of what he has predicted 
to be “looming in the future.” 


Gifts to Louis Napoleon. 


Tue gifts made to the embryo Emperor on his progress have been 
very touching. One city gives its “soul to Louis Napotson ”’— 


another, Roanne, gives “its heart.” Why, long since, did not Paris | 


present him with “ its foot ?” 


Not tae Siicutrest Doust ssout 1t.—A young lady being asked 











whether she should wear a wig when her hair turned grey, replied with | 


A Rerrrep Fivyxey. ‘the greatest earnestness, “Oh! no, I'll die first.” 
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AN ELEGANT EXTRACT. 


“My Deapm Ma. Ponca, October 8th, 1852. 

“ ALTHOUGH, unfortunately, Tam one of cS bullet- 
headed, ons, [ am a! 
| humble admirer of truth when Saat with ik aa ies tp ecabent 
| oe oo SS Se ore eke pe sulky boor, the pro- 
Sound senesi of NT alge Fs addresses the ims 
| of yesterday man, 0 _ perception, not recognise 
| at aoe, in the following feeble skete 


‘THE PLAT-PACED, SMALL-BRAINED, PROWLING ANGLO-SAXON.’ 


And who will not see at a glance that he does not possess the “ cranial | 
pr omy a nor the “ energy,” of the dominant race? On the | 

hand, can there any one #0 blinded by duiness or prejudice, as *” 
to deny that this is 


‘THE TRUE TIPPERARY MAN WHO WILL FERRET THE SAXON OUT OF 
RAILWAYS, COAL MINES, &c.’ 


The question allows of no dispute. It is as clear as noon-day ; 


does not know which to admire — de 
ELHeRan’s observation, or the use he makes of it. 


Ty's ~ 


ONDON CHARIVARL 





THE WEDDING MORNING. 


(ADDRESSED TO THE MARRIAGEABLE.) 


EncouraGep by the success which has attended the efforts of the 
joriginal devisers of the system, Mr. Punch ‘ully announces to 
the nobility, gentry, and Coestent? clergy, and all other persons 
likely or liable to marry, that he is about to open an establishment for 
the supply of everything requisite and desirable at a Wedding. 

He purposes to confide the providing the mere necessaries, as wines 
of the rarest vintages, the breakfast, china, servants, carriages, 
and bride-cake, to the parties who habitually advertise their readiness 
to undertake such provision, and w . far as he knows, 
themselves with great credit. They y= 
~ ft, tes in carrying out the Co Fo =e 
submi 

The first startling novelty of Mr. Punch’s system is, that he under- 
takes to provide The Other + Any lady or t—-=_ , ee 
who may have obtained her or content to be merely 
to write to Mr. Punch, ordering “the breakfast oat eo the usual | 
accessories.” 

If wah, ome of Mr, Punch’s young men will attend a o ay 
desirous to be married, with 1 Pst appre of Other Parties on 
hi selected Party exchanged ved of, but, in the case of a 

y, not later than twelve o'clock, or gentleman than six o'clock | 
on — day preceding that of the pe ath Hair and teeth warranted, 
but neither age nor temper. Any amount of a le and testi- 
monials, however, may be had as to any point, Mr. Punch baving | 
commend several eminent Begging Letter Writers to manufacture these 
to order. 

Arrangements with the leading Ladies’ Establishments in the metro- 
polis and suburbs, enable Mr, Puxch to offer selections from an 
assortment of the most charming Bridesmaids who ever cried before 
|an altar. Due , of course, be had in producing, or in 
avoiding, contrast between a lady and her bridal attendants. group 
of old maids, with undeniable wigs, kept for occasions when younger 
> may be deemed ieee » 


elegant ang gentlemen, with others of more mature years, 
‘... ‘ions ren ennaed, and 
friends, brothers, 


will —- te \ oY to enact the Bridegroom’s 
cousins, pee. J ellows, or any other — that 
| may be desired, (Partice finding their own, plate need ‘be under no 
|apprehension for their spoons, a policeman, disguised as a City uncle, 
| invariably accompanying the party.) Moustaches, or not, as may be 


|erdered 
pie, at either for Bride ‘or Bridegroom, can be provided, — 
warranted to sob audibly at the ceremony, and, i wished, | 
pti the on convehivdlis and call tee weber te the vestry. 
He will be furnished with a chastely pathetic speech for the breakfast. 
A comic gentleman will also be sent to return thanks for the brides- | 
maids, and Mr. Punch’s connexion with the j bearing his name | 
os warranty for this party being supplied with novel and discreet 
jokes. 


5 Chaka Beboal eatell st comont views of the parties. Those of | 
increased 








ust care ex, cou fhe ctf he re 
can be used for no oer (except on the fifth of November) ; 
but 5 coe be left to Mr. Punch's selection, he 
perhaps Irishman. 
| A Member of Parliament (with a speech), a family solicitor 9 
| with parchments egg Fe ae, oan, a Peer, a 


nee oF desirable ‘to 
ne hela of i il upd th t notice. 
Any number of f walitivesl’ charge aod with 


ee et de ainhen tien i 
ine aed so as not to interfere with his hour for re 


elsewhere, 
A fashionable milliner and a first-rate tailor, always in waiting. 
wedding presents 


Love-letters, as also letters of 
of such com- 


from distant friends, in "7 71 
munications inserted to order, and warranted to read well when 


handed 
N. B. Christenings om @ similar system, and everything found, 
except the Baby. 


“1 am, Sir, your humble Servant, | 


“ Aw Iut-Mape Saxon, WITH A MOP OF 
— Punch, Eaq.(a Celt, of course.) PLAX ON HIS HEAD.” 


| till to-morrow the things that cannot 


A Sun-Epitor’s Morro (On a » o Delp Bat 


atin to put off 
be published to 





VOL. XXIII. 
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oe 


UNCLE TOM—“THREEPENCE” A HEAD. 

, Mz. Boswortu—the pub- 
lisher of the au- 
thoress’s edition — 





light that “ ti 
with gold: 
in return, 


littie silver—even the silver of a threepenny bit. 

| Mrs. Stowe has built herself a monument in the human heart ; let 
precious metal—to 

Ma. Bosworrn for his first 


English publishers raise a monmument—in 
| advantage of Mas. Stowe. All honour to ; f 
| spontaneous threepence. If every publisher will contribute ina like 
. Mas. Stowe will have an all-deserved monament im ready 
| metal, a monument whose broad base may be five sovereign pieces ; 
whose apex, silver pennies. 
Now, gentlemen, whom shal! we name for the next contributor ? 


you 
and, 


MY HEART’S AT NEWMARKET. 


DEDICATED TO THE JOCKEY CLUB. 


Adopted by the Head of the “ Canexow Cabinat.”) 


My heart’s at Newmarket, my heart is not here; 

| My heart’s at Newmarket with Francis Burzerg ; 

atching the Hrssvurp marshal “ cracks” in a row, 
And hearing him utter the magic words—“ Go! ” 
Farewell to Newmarket ; farewell to the North, 
Near whose Malton Joun Scorr tests my two-year olds’ worth; 
Though o’er dull State papers my eyes now must rove, 
: The wide wolds of Malton for ever [’ll love. 


Farewell, my “black jacket, and cap white” as snow, 

| Which in triumph has swept many Grand Stands below ; 
Farewell, trial horses, lead pouches, and . 

Farewell, telegraph, scales, Cuanx, and “ Tatrersat bloods.” 
My heart’s at Newmarket, my heart is not here, 

My heart’s at Newmarket with Francis Butierez, 

Watching the Hrsscrp marshal “ cracks ” in a row, 

And hearing him utter the magic words—“ Go.” 


(Signed) 


The Turn of a Hair. 


Tost who are acquainted with the expensive habits’ of Lovis 
Naroteon, declare that he thinks less of the ‘dignity’of his present 
position than the salary, and that he is only cultivating the imperial for 
the sake of the tip. 


~~ 


i ee 


Derpy. 


A Ruinous Inheritance. 


A DISTINGUISHED gourmand, upon being reproached about the large 
sums of money he spent on the pleasures of the table, excused him- 
self by saying, “ [t’s no fault of mine! My father was a great eater—my 
mother was a great drinker, and | inherited largely from both.” 


Tue Gop Fever.—This fever is a remittent one, considering that 
large sums of Gold are remitted every week. 


dome have his hands tied fast at his bagk; then we would 
your- ay Pag gently—within a few yards of a tolerably dirty gutter. 
a 


A MAYOR’S “DAILY BREAD.” 


Louis Narotzow continues his ee th 
-hatched : 


is chipped, and the eagle is already bees are beginni 
to swarm, and in due season will alight apon the der dey ms 
less, full of honey from the historic lilies of France; the lilies 


are still in the shade. Nevertheless, Lovis NaPotgom towards 
a throne—marches in a golden haze of purchased lying, Never was so 
much false emotion got up at so a cost—never did printer’s ink 
(government ink, be it remembered) reek with such falsehood. Honest 
men stop their noses at the official histories of the triumph. 
Everywhere, Mayors are on their bellies, licking the boots of 
NapoLzon—licking them like spanieis—as though there was the taste 


- Of manna in the blacking. And the basest of all these is the Mayor of 


@ commune in the department of Huicault. Hear how the impious 


b dog yelps !— 


“ Our Prince— You who are in power by right of birth, and by the seclamation of 
the people, your name is everywhere ; May your reign come, and be perpe- 
tuated by the immediate acceptance the Imperial Crown of the great Naro.zon 
may your firm and wise will be done im Poameec, as abroad. Give us this day our daily 
bread, by—" 


We have given enough; and had we the power, assuredly 
give to the Mayor daily bread, and after this fashion, for some ten days 
or a week at least. In punishment of the impious , we — 
ve him lai 


to this gutter we would break 
pounds of bread per diem—anad 
vouchsafed to the Mayor of Haimaalt. 
wriggie, and twist, and crawl towards the 
for the fragments. But crawlingand duck 
and then for his reward, would be the “ 
of the sort he blasphemously prays for. 


im gmall morsels, a couple of 
saould be the “daily bread’’ 
Of course he would have to 
, and then have to duck 

are the Mayor’s specialty ; 
bread,” though not quite 


NAVAL COURTS-PARTIAL. 





something very wrong about the weights that are used, 
scales are not fairly balanced. At all events we think the scales in 
which such apparently #weven justice as what we are about to describe 
was weighed out, should be treated as defective, and dealt with accord- 


ingly. P 

In the first case a sailing-master was absent without leave for eight 
days, and in the second casea Lieutenant was absent without leave for 
five days. In the first case the prisoner ied “ a mind upset by recent 
family misfortunes,” while in the second case the prisoner's plea is not 
given, but it could hardly have been stronger than the one already cited. 
In each case, witnesses were called to the excellent character of the 
accused, and the reader may probably anticipate about as much differ- 
ence between the two sentences as there is between the five days and 
eight days, during which the a were respectively absent from 
their duty. Now for the result. 

In the first case, “the Court declared the charge partly proved, and 
sentenced the prisoner to be dismissed from Hen Masesty’s service. 
In the second case, “ The Court declared the charge to be fully proved, 
and sentenced the prisoner to be severely 4 ‘ 

It wou!d seem from this, that a charge partly proved is more serious 
to the accused party than a charge thoroughly brought home to him, 
and the weaker the evidence against a prisoner the stronger will be his 
punishment. We are afraid there mast be something wrong in the 
seales supplied for the use of Naval Courts-Martial. Perhaps the 
same habit of bungling in the dock-yards, that frequently causes a neW 
ship to lean too much on one side, has affected the parapnernalia of 
justice, and prevented her from weighing out with an even band the 
commodity she deals in. 
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“Ma. Pourca, 
“Some little time sirce we had the misfortune to lose a/ 
relative. A day or two arrived a letter, addressed in al 
Jady’s hand, the stylish look and deep black-bordered envelope of which | 
made us think it was one of condolence. But it proved to be from | 
some linendrapers in Oxford Street, offering us their sincere sympathy, | 
—<—— of crape, &c., and a card of terms somewhat 
as follows :— 





TO THE BEREAVED. 


—o—— 


MESSRS. GROGRAM AND 


Bre to offer you their condolences upon your recent loss, 
and to forward you, with assurances of their sympathy, 
specimens selected from their large stock of Crapes, 
Widows’ Silks, Twills, &c. 


TWILL 











O! Ys, whose hearts, half crushed beneath the blow 
Of some sad loss, still struggle to be calm, 
Receive, to soothe your unavailing woe, 
Our crape and comf rt, bombazeen and balm. 


‘by our own, your sorrows to relieve, 
Our i the cheapest in its sad sad line, 
Selis, with an aching heart, to all who grieve, 


widows’ silks, yard wide, at six-and-nine. eh 


The heart, dear friends, of sunshine and of showers 
Oft times an equal dispensation needs, 

To ripen in it Virtue’s faires: flowers ;— 
And we have got the newest mode for weeds. 


Then murmur not, though with the last caress 
Of these you loved your aching brow:still glows ; 

But humbly strive your sorrow to repress, 
And take a as we enclose. 


Eech cay some loved one hastens to his end, 

And from your grief few morta’s may escape ;— 
And Paramatta’s what we recommend, 

For you wili weep, and tears are bad for crape. 


“ The cock’s sbril! clarion and the sounding horn 
No more shall wake them from their quiet bed,” | 
The poet tells; and if fer this you mourn, 
Try if owr bugles wul not do instead. 


And oh! ye mourners; oh! ye weary hearts 
Dry the vain tear, and hush the joud /ament 

One solace more our tender firm imparts,— 
For ready money it drops ten per cent. 


| 
“ Sweet are the uses of Adversity,” 
kspeaRne says. Ah! Had the bard but known 
The use we make, be would have smiled to see 
How far our knowledge had excelled his own. Doon.” 


FLUNKEYISM IN FRANCE. 


FLUNKsYIsM has been rampant throughout the Presidential progress ; | 
but we think Bordeaux bas furnished the most glaring iiaee of it. 
For we read in the Constitutionnel that— 


“ Delegates have come to Paris y for the purpose of procuring the most 
exact information as to the livery worn by the servants of the President; the 
authorities of Bordeaux being anxious that those who wait upon the Prince during 
his visit to that place should wear the same dress as his attendants at the Elysee.’ 


wasn all, panty om ral that the “ waite ” should feel 
a little “ anxious ” ivery, seeing it was for their own wearing 
they wanted it. For we doubt not they were first to “ wait upon” the 
Prince. And indeed the mere fact of the delegation proved them 
thorough “ flunkeys,” 


The Correction of a Vulgar Idea. 


., It is not that literary men quarrel more than any other class of 
ii is that they have greater means of culling thei queecds besa 


to, 


Exrarum ror France.—At the end of certain addresses presented 
to Louts Napo.zon, for “ 4men eal “ No men.” 





SPECULATIVE SYMPATHY. | 


| Ties,” worked in silk cravats, stocks, and handkerchiefs. 


| begging-letter writers 


THE EMPIRE OF BEADLEDOM. 


ONG encouraged by events 
“over the water,” the 
elected Beadle of one of our 
arcades—we will not say 
which—has struck a blow 
whose aim is to plant the 
staff of beadledom for ever 
in bis own family. 

He has recently been 
making a progress {rom the 
north entrance to the south, 
and the following are some 
of the dudletins that have 
reached us. 


“ Arcade, Number One.— 
The Beadle has just gone 
by the door of number one, 
amidst cries a mi'lion times 
repeated of Vive BumBe 2. 
As he approached the shop 
the master presented the 
following dress: ‘We 
hail you, Sir, as the legiti- 
mate heir of the Bumuces, 
The inbabitants of this 
Arcade feel that their hap- 
piness is in your hands, typified by the staff that you grasp between 
em.’ 
“The Beadle was much moved by this touching proof of sympathy. 
His health is excellent.” 


“ The Toy Shop.—The reception of his High Mightiness at the Toy 
Shop was admirable. Young girls belonging to the establishment, and 
dressed in O leans cloth, came out to offer him a bouquet. The 
Beadie seemed to be greatly affected by this mark of confidencs, His 
health contigues exceilent.”’ 


“ The China Warehouse.—Wis Highness has just drawn up at the 
cheap China Warehouse, where a sort of triumphal pile of breakfast 
cups, jars, vases, and other objects of industry, has been raised to do 
him honour. The Beadle inspected the pile with much interest, and 
astonished all present by his sage remarks on the mode in which the 
chinaware had been heaped up. His observations struck every one 
with the conviction of his being a first-rate engineer, and he left amid 
a perfect storm of enthusiastic cries of Vive Bumaie 2. His health 
continues excel!ent.” 

“ Jewellery Mart —His High and Mightiness is now at the Jewellery 
Mart, where the same enthusiasm follows him. He has just recognised 
an old officer of the sheriff, who served under the Beadledom of his 
uncle. He has given the officer three pieces of copper amid frantic 
shouts, five million times repeated, of Vive Bumute 2, His health is 
excellent.’ 


“ Half-past 6.—The Beadle has just returned from a visit to the 


| desk and tea-caddy showroom of the |necality. At every turn he was 
met by young girls, many of whom offered him bouquets. 


He after- 
wards visited the stock and collar establishment, where he passed 
under an inscription “To the Preserver of the Arcade ant of wed 

s Tigh 
ness has just started for the toy bazaar, where he has promised to 
accept the ball—a large foot-ball—prepared in his honour.” 


It will be seen from the preceding reports that the Iereditary 
Beadledom is only a question of time; and indeed it would have been 
deciared long since, but for the jealousy of neighbouring powers. The 
Police Inspector on the beat adjoining, though he takes no r¢ to 
prevent what is going on, is evidently no indifferent spectator of the 
events in progress. Should the independence of the Savoy be 
threatened, the chief of that limited Beadledom will, no doubt, have 
the sympathy and assistance that may be required for preserving his 
authority, and keeping up the proper balance of power. 


“The Boulevard du Crime.” 


Taz above is the name of that part of the Boulevards where most of 
the melodramatic theatres are situate, and was so given on account of 
the style of pieces which are generally ‘ormed there; but we think 
that part of the Boulevards, where massacres of last December 
took place, has greater reason to be called now “ Le Loulevard du 
Crime,” , 


Justice any Caantty,—Justice is rightly painted blind. When 
appeal, let charity be deaf. 
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SIR (HERCULES) FITZROY KELLY AND 
Berore that the Bucolic Gods _ Thus farming oracles declared, 


Were lifted to their high abodes, 
While yet on non-official earth 

They walked as men of mortal birth, 
The farmer's fate they would bewail— 
Thrust from Protection’s sacred pale— 
And prove how ’twas with Legislators 
Rested the price of corn and ’taturs : 
How, were but law the farmer’s friend, 
Low prices and short crops must end ; 
And how on Ministers alone 

The farmer’s fate was justly thrown. 


All this, at market-tables read, 

Filled with high hopes each farmer's head ; 
On Denny sure they might depend, 

And Dizzy was the farmer’s friend. 

Were they—the Free-trade powers defeated— | 
In Downing Street’s Olympus seated, 

The suffering farmer would have there 

A power, accessible to prayer, 

To help him in his sore distresses, 

And extricate him from his messes :— 


| And this belief the farmer shared. 


In vain the Free-trade powers that were 
Tried to self-help such minds to stir— 
Preached to them faith in work and wi!!, 
_ In science, energy, and skill— 
| Told them that he who seeks a friend, 
| Upon himself may best depend ; 
That if two quarters must be sold 
At the same price one fetched of old, 
| As good a trade might still be done 
| By growing two in place of one. 
| Such preaching passed, like idle wind, 
| The prepossessed Bucolic mind, 
Which stil) believed the powers above 
Ruled farmers’ fates in hate or love. 


At length, down to the nether world 
| The Free-trade Deities were buried, 
| And lo! Protection’s Gods, on high, 
| Were throned in the official sky. 
| True devotees, in wild delight, 
The farmers hailed the new-risen light :-— 


Something for Louis to Put in his Pipe. 





THE FARMER. 





“ Behold, now reign the farmer’s friends, 
And all our cruel suffering ends ! 

You told us oft, while here below, 

That ’twas from law our fate must flow ; 
That Ministerial aid alone, 

Could lift those up Free-trade had thrown : 


“So now you reign, our friends on high, 
Look down and help us from the sky. 
Our prices raise, our produce double, 
And help us out of all our trouble.” 

“ Unthinking men!” a god replied 
’Twas Hercuizs, whom earth did hide 
Under the form of Frrznoy Keii1)— 

“ How often do we need to tell ye 

That, if you wish your woes to end, 

Upon yourselves you must depend ? 

Have you not learnt in suffering’s school, 
The universal golden rule— 

For him who fights—for him who delves— 
The Gods help them who help themselves ” 
To us ’tis useless to appeal: 

Put your own shoulders to the wheel !” 


Nests on the Rail. 


At one of ee places in which Lovrs Narotzom passed, he In Giessen, Hesse Darmstadt, two black redstarts have built their 


was greeted with a triumphal arch inscribed with the glorious and nests and hatched their little ones “on the collision of a third- 
soul-stirring — class carriage.” We have not, as yet, heard of a case on 
| “ CULTIVATION OF TOBACCO, 1852.” ay hg nya ae ae SS _ 7 toa like = 
This was, perhaps, the most truly but the 


ee S 2 Se etn Ge ee The bird for the English rail is—not the 


"awaited him, for itis not improbable t all will yet end in smoke. 

















ALL BUT HATCHED! i 


Octoper 16, 1852. 

















. Bor 
| 80 8 ee 8 ee we aoe is duty. 
‘or is he not made, 
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the threshold of Drury Lane, the plaster effigy of Suaksr2aRE over 
PUNCH ON THE PLAYHOUSE. — co was collapsed as with sudden belly-ache; and the 
arble of KEpmuwp Keay in Drury’s portico perspired a marble per- 
HBRE is a mournful feeling | spiration. But we give this merely as rumour. 
» creeps over Punch in the| And Groner Bortow with Richelien, To prove, that 
early days of October.| some of his company could read, one of the actresses generously played 
Whence is it—what its | from the printed book! But enough of Bouton. 
cause? Is itthe yellowing,| Ob, Committee-men of Drury what are you doing? Was there 
the falling Oetober leaves ’ | no badger to be baited on the boards are spectators for all sights 
jin London), that you should allow Sm Epwaap Lyrtron Butwer 
; |— (one made to draw, not to be drawn) — to be bitten, and 
ly hp tenn heer 9 A nmoerF ‘gnawed, and worried by tormentors from Plymouth, Nomouth, 
Rach taviaihte axl aate '|Allmouth, Wrymouth, and other towns and wapentakes? And 
In his wavering parachute.” (then KwowLes—dear, good, right-bearted Kwow.es!—why should 
f i he be tortured? Could it be any salve to the wounds of the poet to 
Somewtat like—and yet know that the actor who played Walter took a bold and original 
how different —to visible view of the Hunchback, playing him like a dromedary with two humps 
Mavame Porrevin of the instead of one? Why exhibit the poet’s Hunchback—when a real 
Cremorne ascent and Fall“) dwarf was to be had—boused all over a potato? Why, too, expose 
Is it, then, the contempla- si ,xspgane when Spotted to be had or manufactured? We 
ro ph be — ask you why, because the in Drary Lane Van must be even 
cients impart more than the exposure of the mangled bodies of outraged 
& pensiveness to the botom = (hh, Committee-men—you and say—" Drury Lane is a bad 
of Punch? We think not : business ; a dead thing ; on enied yhouse mammoth; the skeleton 
we have pondered the of a dead whale—only ® thousand times bi the aaiog of 
— A pw ~ whalebone shown once upon a time in raf Square | 
er h 
autumnal play-bills. Thea- a - with > us, oh Punch ! we make of 
, eternal flat- 
sympathise w 


“— tres begin to on and we) No- for what you have done, and are doing, will impart 
ith the feeling | , . ; lf 
of ibility mocking at the | foun cy | ness A et vats: your theatric thunder will for ever muddle the beer. 
le his 





we make of Drury Lane a monster eook-shop?”’ 
and, isted ty on canioustnd morai | Pt will hang about it still: mo man will ever be able to get 


and most fastidious Lonp CuamBeRr.aiy, the teacher of the people in | “What then, oh Punch, shall we make of Lene?” 





~ 





_ their play-hours?—the pedagogue to instruct by loftiest sports—the 
Dominus to drop into the open mouth and open heart of laughter, a 


| ming to a 


sweetening truth—the Teacher, to touch and 


refine by the “ sacred 
source” of tears, the sympathies and the i 


of a docile and 


i ittle he may consider it from a 
moral altitude. The future season is marked in lines of thought 
idi down his visage; lines indicative of many coming 
lines of truth. On certain occasions his 


in the very bottem of the pocket. Perhaps, in multit us 
London, there is not a more ie, more self-denying, more 
pub iri and private-thoughted man than a London r 


i manage 
about to open in the month of October. He has for many months to 
instruct, by the purest and most refined means, to elevate 


a British public, and—(we have now, by means of a re jumped | 
[ : of course, with | 
scarcely an ignominious exception, of course he has done it. Anyway, 


from October, lighting among roses in July ;)—and, 


he has done som 1 
Hail then, hail October ; when the winter playhouses open! When 
the doors of the national academies turn on their “ harmonious hinges ’ 
to take in an English public. Hail, ye play-bills; ye chronicles of 
truth! Beautiful is the odour of your ink—whether -' violet blue, or 
And for your black, how often is your black white, and your 
“lene oo — f managers—f bh bh h 
i t, however, of m or at this writing he manages the 
biggest house—is Mn. Georez Bowron, ensconced in the halls of 
Drury Lane, like the lady in the head of the lobster; and, it is said by 
the malevolent, wae much about Drury Lane as the aforesaid 
gentlewoman knows of her crustaceous dwelling-place. What of that? 
Play-house knowledge comes—even,to simpletons—naturally as swim- 
If a man can sit cross-legged as an irreproachable 


3 


| tailor, can he not also sit upon the Drama?’ Surely, if he can face a 
| coat, he can face the public! But our Boutrow has had large expe- 


rience; as a wandering meteor he has often ed. Now is he seen 
fitfully sparkling at the Olympic—now he flickers and goes out at the 
Strand—again he is lighted and guttering at Marylebone—and the 


extinguisher ing dropt, and after a while removed, he is, they 
say, again ligh 


The thoughtful and imaginative declare that as our Bourom crossed 








Drury 
And Punch answers—oh, Committee-men, make of Drury Lane 
Theatre a large Soap-boiler’s; for only by so doing can you now by 
any chance come out of it with clean hands, 


THE LIBERAL “ROPE OF SAND.” 


a touch of sorrow, de- 
them to be: why then 
Raat ov Densy rub 
composediy, and 
on Benesronrp take 

with the hope of takin 

salary; heart an 
ket being at times synony- 
in fact, one and the 


ne 


iow muscle,” 

of sand! And is it 
? Can we believe 
of the image ’ 
words of pro- 
the por- 
that have since 


ane 
efi! 
a5 


3 


with 


i 
i 





we consider those ardent, voci 
as only 80 many i | incapable, 
like i of sand—of any 

together? Can nothing be made of them? Let us 

Granted that al! these Liberals cam take the form, semblance of « 
rope of sand—and of such i cohering, but really divided 
a Joszera Hume himself may make a tremendous weapon. 
As thus. 

Sand, by intense heat, is vitrified; melted into one cohesive mass. 
Very well, then. What is easier than for Josera with the fire and flame 
of his eloquence to turn the rope of sand intoa twisted pillar of crystal ’ 
Ere now, eloquence has worked such wonders, melting and moulding 
divided bodies into one compact mass. Great—nas Paxton lias shown, 
and will further show us—are the capabilities of glass. We have had 
our Crystal Palace: let us next winter bave our Crystal Opposition. 


- 
so 


and burning in the big candle-shade of; Drury The Koman boasted that he found a city brick, and left it marble. | 
| Let it be the pride of Hume to find the Li 


, not bricks, but grains 
of sand ; and to leave them an entire and “ perfect chrysolite.”’ 
































A LAMENT 


THE SUBSTITUTION OF “THE SCENES IN THE CIRCLE” 


THE HISTORIC DRAMA AT ASTLEY'S 


Faom Batry’s boards the Tartar hordes 
Have vanish’d like an idle dream ; 

Our history’s page and Astley’s stage 
Identical no longer seem. 


FOR 





lo indian wars, in gilded cars, 
No more the British chieftains jolt ; 
No horsemen fly o’er platforms high 
Secur'd by mortice, screw, and bolt. 


pr a 
ya - _ £5 S 





Its Ty aba course Mazeppa’s horse 
runs with wild career ; 
And Sal Hicks no longer sticks 
To bare-back’d steed ’mid shout and cheer. 





Barrayyia’s brow no longer now 
Is crown’d with fresh historic bays ; 
ln mimic field no Frenchmen yield 
To six dramatic Scottish 
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NaPogow has pass’d and go 
The part has left hella Seads ; 
But Louis B. they run to see, 
Burlesquing it in foreign lands, 





The hat and snuff, the smail-clothes bu, 


Once so familiar to the town, 
Are on the shelf; Barry himself 
Must lay aside his stage renown. 


The comic man no longer can 
Defiance at the foeman fling ; 
But now he pokes his ancient jokes 
At Wipprcoms, within the ring. 


ue r * 
i \ aT 7 
at aN 


4 a 


The clever hack his bivouac 
Upon the stage no longer takes ; 

At side-scene fount the wearied Count 
His thirst no more in action slakes. 





Yes, history now has made her bow, 
And leaves the scene of other days ; 

The horses claim the wreath of fame, 
The laurels will adorn the bays. 
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B i face ; 
’Tis but the stamp of opie that ’s past, | 


THE LONDON PARIA. | 


| 


some narrow street of wide Soho, | 


; } 


Gloomily calm is the Paria seen 
pep ae a 


or the child's shrill woe ? +i 
as and 


Somme veghesnee Samay Sea wale 7st | 


last. | 
td ried off from the rest | 


neighbours say, 


always “ pays his way.” 
feiee writes with small profit—no fame— 
A book that comes out with a nee a 


Punning in the Provinces. 


} 
At one of the concerts of the late Norwich Festival, there was | 
or that objectionable creature, a a who, ao, ovina, A — in the 


4 ect right to com 
fa perfect ‘ight to compian, oft 


was heard to observ audience | 


hem Hexr Foumes (!) 





THINGS EXTREMELY DIFFICULT NOT TO LOSE ON A RAILWAY. 


A Limp, or an eye, or a tooth, or your time, or patience, or your | 
trunk, or your heer werdiner wri! 





“ Plandite !"’ 


Praise the Wig that has never been found out ; praise the Brandy | 


that has never given you a 


he; the Chancery Suit that has not 


ruined you; the Sermon after you have slept well; the = when 

he has cured you; the Cabman that has left you without im 

abuse; and the Rail way that has carried you safely to your ao 
without a brui se, or an accident. 


THE PRESIDENT’S PROGRESS. 


Tue following is the stereotyped official bulletin: “ The President 
is Progressing as favourably as can be expected.” 


A Scnoor or Destow.—A Jesuit’s College. 


A wew Nome vor Bass’s Birrern Aus.—Zasso reliero, or Bass-| 


relief. 


appeared in our contem 
authentic details, whic’ 
/marine Electr'c Telegraph : 


“ Marseilles, Friday, One Seoond to 6, v.u.—Our adorable Prince | 
has this moment arrived. 


“6 o'clock.—His Highness is alighting. Marseilles salutes him with 
her million Jungs, Vive /' Bmperewr / 


“5 Minutes Past.—The shout has caused an earthquake : the cars | 
of thonsamds—even the deaf—are eplit. 


} Past.—Curiosity ison tiptoe, The Emperor sg 
old. Soman in the eredianed © aap clhatlamacio aati 


**35 Seconds Later. —It is the lec 6 ae, 


memory ! What condescension ! 


“10 o'Clock.—The Prince is opening the Ball. His chosen partner | 
lis the venerable laundress, Rapture surrounds 


discov 


ane too long ten alli 


the a7 ‘tte the seats, seeing | | 


i 


THE MARSEILLES PLOT. 


(Prom our own Gobemouche.) 


Iycorrect accounts of the discovery of an Infernal Machine having 
raries, we are happy to supply the following | 
we have had “communicated” per Horse. | 


“ Half-past.—At present all is locked in secrecy. 


“63 a. mar-_At length BYap gets key. Listen, My’ ink runs cold 
as I narrate the detail 


“ Calmly Cu beloved Prince wma coming rom the Bal when seen 


* 7 * * 


“ France aes 


Here, from modesty, we break off. 


angle 


LecenpemMaum A La Faaxcsise. 


Wur would Irishmen have made first-rate auctioneers ? 


Because they are ready to “knock down” anything at their priest’s | 


| mnemall 4 
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him. All é serene. 
“ Mi .—Horror has seizedus! An Infernal Machine bas been 
by the police. The hair of the city stands on end. 


explosion aw! heard in instant up 
pom steep fi a of stairs, Sa thstpllipe diosoveredian Tiganel 

of the most dine lical description, It consisted, in dane of a whole | 
ae of. Punch ! 


! Let these authors tremble. Perfidious 
them. Too long these execrables———” 


























174 _PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 











= —S iia. Fee 4 
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“rT, 


al ety an, — 


Gentleman ( fond of dogs). “ Sacaciovs! 


GENTLEMAN, BUT BR PULLS OFF HIS HAT AND RUNS AWAY WiTH Ir. He’ 
ovr 4 Ponp ; AND HE’S SUCH A NOTION OF TAKING CARE OF HIMSELF THAT HE COSTS ME 


| woLL 4 Guinga a-week For THE Leos oy Mutron we sTeais.” 





“MISUSING THE QUEEN’S PRESS—SHOCKINGLY.” 


Requentty Mr. Punch has had oc- 
ion, i discharge of his duty 





gallant army, are ordered “to be 
out at three parades.” The 
hat of one GisBINGs, a gunner 
driver in the Arti not, as 
a badly educ iment, 
and, fore, the more likely to be 
shocked at Lopp Firzror’s bad he the misbehaving 
| Gresives having been duly tried by Court- ial, and 
| | “ The Court having maturely considered the evidence, &c., is of opinion the prisoner 
| is guilty, which being in breach of the Mutiny Act, do sentence him to be transported 
| a felon for the term of seven years.” 


The Court bas, evidently, not made up its mind whether it is plural 
or singular. Mr. Punck would say, decidedly si . As for that 
unhappy “ which,” no wonder it is “in breach,” or anywhere else, to 
out of the way of observance. be Sen © 
MERSETS are not ed to be justly chargeable with not knowing 
how to place their ves. If anything set forth in the above 
passage is in breach of the Mutiny Act, it is clearly the conduct of the 
Court. But would that this were all! Alas! take the very next 
paragraph :— 
“I have direetions to acquaint your lordship that Her Masesry was pleased to 
approve the finding and sentence of the Court, &c. 


“1 have the honour to be, &c. 
“ Firrzaor Souessst.” 


Lorp Frrzroy Somenset has, hitherto, been held a nobleman of 
| untarnished honour, and Mr. Punch regrets to affix the first blot upon 





On, very! War, He NEVER sees 4N OLD 








: 








I ¢ de P Europe ought 

| to write up over its door “ Carricisms Sexvep at 

| tHe Suortest Norice;” with an intimation that 

| there is “A Parvate Room vor AMERICAN 
AcTons,” 


= ~~~ 

| “Tipping a Wink.” 

Se ble OS ee 
“tipping a wink.” This ion might 

| applied to the Winking Vitgin, for we are positive 

Ro Catholic priests only keep up the 

“ink” on account of the “tipping” that is con- 

| nected with it. 


LL Fetcu a Ducx | 








Taz Gaezatest Posstste Harriwess ror THe 
Gaeatest Possrstz Nomezr.—PUNCH ! 








his seutcheon. But it is Mr. Punch’s painful duty to charge Lozp 
Fitzroy with having deliberately stated that which must be untrue. 
The Quzzn approve such a “sentence” as that! Hen Masesty 
sanction three gross bl three distinct high treasons against her 
own lish. No, Logp Frrzzory. Quzew Victoria may have 
approved that “finding,” but that “sentence” Her ESTY 
certainly never approved, and your most graceful atonement for your 
offence will be, to order that these observations be “read out” at t 
mess dinners of the valiant and intelligent fellows whom your lordshi 


has has been mystifying, and whom you obviously suppose to be the 
Artillery.” , 


and not the “ red 


CHANCERY ON THE GO. 


Formerty the Courts of Law used to follow the person of the 
Sovereign ; and justice put up its booth wherever royalty apes to be 
staying. Somethi ns a similar kind seems “ looming in the future,” 
or at all events we have had an instance of justice beginning to lead 
again a wandering life, for one of the Vice-Chanccilors was to attend 
““on Tuesday the 12th, at the Pavilion Hotel, Folkstone, to hear 
motions.” This seems to be the reverse of taking justice home to 
every man’s door ; and it is calling every man from his own door to the 
sea-side who happens to have a motion for hearing in the Court of the 
Vice-Chancellor. The counsel’s fee will of course include his ticket by 
the rail, with his hotel and other charges. Perhaps the next move of 
justice may be on to the Channel itself, where the | of motions 
may be interrupted by the feeling of a motion peculiar to the element, 
whose uncertainty would make it a most appropriate spot for a pro- 
ceeding in Chancery. 


“ Risie)um Teneatis.” 


Some jobbers on the Stock Exchange have been offering sums 
of money for the bull that went up with Mapawe Porreven, for they 
foolishly imagine if they could only “bull the market” with it, that 
certain shares, which at ¢ cannot be made to “go up” by any 
means of inflation, would be sure to “ rise.” 


A Persowat Cayvass.—Taking your own Portrait. 





| 
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OtGce \o Lombard Srrret, in tne Precinct of Whitetriars 


and Prederick Mullett Evans, of No 7, Charen Row, Stoke Newington, beth in the ef Middlesex, Printers, at their 
yy ty tet tt a et ero tt pe er 6th, ape. 





SS og ey mes ce ee oe 











_A£s 2 . 8 A BR BR A ee Ds 


1s 
ry 


— 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 175 














oo 
np = 


“ We need scarcely tell you that we saluted Her Grace—the cherub— 
the Lady Admiral, with a ‘ broadside’; and knowing that you, Mr. 
Punch, take a lively interest in the welfare of Poor Jack, we rammed 
the newspaper into the mouth of our best gun, and placed her muzz'e 
right to 85, Fleet Street, where, we trust, the newspaper arrived in 
time for the insertion of the above important information in your 


next number. 


“T have the honour to be, Mr. Punch, 


“ Your obedient servant, _ 


On Board the Northumbria, Oct. 18, 1852. 


APOLOGY. 
Puncu presents his compliments to the late Lonp Fitzroy Somerset, 
whom he addressed last week on some bad 
to the Artillery. Punch did not intend that so severe a punishment as 
bas followed his criticism should have fallen upon that unfortunate 
nobleman. Punch always endeavours to temper the blade of justice in . 
the water of mercy. Could he have foreseen that when his paragraph 
met the eye of the Fourtarms or Honour, the [iLustaiovs QuaRTEeR 
in question would have felt so incensed with L P 
that his name should never be pronounced at Court again, Punch would Vis WU 
have paused over his castigatory sentences. The Gazette, introducing i 
Lorp RaGian to Y ~-x- British public, so instantly followed bi 
Punch’s remarks as almost to astonish that gentleman. However, | =f 
what is done cannot be undone, and Mr. Punch can only express his| ab) & ’ 
regret that, in complaining his fellow-servant’s conduct to their (an wy ‘ s 
Roya Musrress, he should have compelled that servant to go to (4 ASS) <— 
iV y< A 


“‘ another place.” 


MY VOICE IS FOR “ PEACE!” 


Cocx-a-DOODLE-Doo ! 


NAVAL INTELLIGENCE. 


= * 
= ee ly — 


language used by his lordship 





; he not have bees about him—a very swarm of golden bees—all sugges- 
tive to the Imperial mind of industry, and rewardful labour, and sweet 
content? And therefore, and from the very bottom of his heart—(if it 


before pipe for dinner—| to the man by a truth-loving Church, we doubt if the bottom has ever 
Bru Fi iP says to me, | yet been fathomed)—therefore does Louis NaPoLeon hunger for peace. 
Jack,” says he, ‘do you “Crook me that Lmperial sword into a sickle; melt me those firelocks 
know who the little cherub into ploughshares ; convert me those helmets of the Imperial Guard 
is that sits up aloft?’ into bee-hives.” ‘These must be the thoughts, the aspirations of the 
“No,” says [. Well, with man that, like a newly-bruised eye, is fast becoming very purple. 
that, Sir, he puts intomy' “ But how”’—certain inquisitive people may bt Be about the 
hand a newspaper called | steam-navy ?”— 


the Chester Chronicle, amd; “To be sure. There is the Napoleon, capable of transporting 
says ‘ Read this,’ pointing | 5000 troops. ”— 

_* Loeal and Distriet.’| “ Yes; and the Austerlitz, first-rate man-of-war steamer, with broad- 
Well, | could not believe | side weight of metal that can splinter up Gibralter? What are these 
my own eyes. I placed and others on the stocks for? Ali for peace?” 
the newspaper ataproper| “For peace,” replies the Emperor. “ Built, purely, for voyages of 
distance and got it into discovery. To discover the Gardens of the Hesperides (aside, or the 
the fieid of my DoLLonD, Gardens of Folkestone)—to trace the source of the Pactolus (aside, or 
and | read again :-— | the source of the Thames). Yes: | ery peaco—peace ‘s my mission. 

_“*The youthful Lorp And so believirg, how | yearn to plant the olive in the Tower of London, 
Gitpert Gxosvenor, or the forecourt of Buckingham Paince.” 

whose appointment as| 
flag-lieutenant to Rear- | 
ADMIRAL Purvis on the! 
Cork station has been | 
cancelled, will shortly be. 
appointed to another! 
friga‘e. His Lordship is | 
brother to the Ducanss | 
or NogTHUMBERLAND, 
First Lord of the Ad- 
miralty.’ 


ge “T’other day — just | has a bottom ; though, from the profundity of the sympathies attributed 


“Jack Bumso.” 
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“In the name of the French nation—I mean the Empire—I ask and SEVEN FOOLS 
hat are armies? N : : 


pray fi We want peace! 


ay for ‘ ! ; ecessary 
evils. What is glory ? Golden smoke.” Something after this fashion) | 


speaks Louis Napo.zow at Bordeaux. 
An ow! in a holly-bush is a familiar 
but the ow! is beaten. Think of an 


next to him is eating venison. 


object of the gravely ridiculous:| 2. The Jealous Man—who spreads his bed with stinging-nettles, and 
je in an olive-tree! The soaring, | then s!eeps in it. 

carnivorous bird, that, instinct with glory, smells the battle from afar, 

and cleaves the air, to come pounce down upon the dying. 


claws red and wet with ; and gorging, gorging its belly-full ! 


3. The Proud Man—who gets wet through, sooner than ride in the 
and carriare of an inferior. 


4. The Litigious Man—who goes to law, in the hopes of ruining his 


But this is all over. The eagle gives up a flesh diet ; and, forsaking opponent, and gets ruined himself. 


its rocky high , will become even as domestic poultry. The eagle) 5 


that made the glory of 
the throne should desire to sit still aw 


The Extravagant Man—who buys a herring, and takes a cab to 


and no doubt do its best to coo in an olive-tree,—living | carry it home. t 

as a poil-parrot eats shelled almonds. | 6. The Angry Man—who \earns the ophicleids, because he is annoyed 

After all, it is natural that the man tired of gunpowder—especially by the playing of his neighbour's piano. ; : 
ic sort the 2nd December—as he nears| 7. Ze Ostentalious Man—who iluminates the outside of his house 

hile and rest himself. And will| most brilliantly, and sits inside in the dark. 








T 


The Tinvious Man—who sends away his mutton, because the person 
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LINES ON THE DEMISE OF DOE. 


(Affectsonately addressed to his friend Bareriass, by a sympathising 
Junior of some 45 years standing.) 


Atn.—" Cheer up, my own Jeaserre.” 


Cuzen up! cheer up! my Barervess, yet: though doomed is 
Kicuarp Ree; 

For all the changes we may see ther» ’ll still be law enow ; ' 

What if they kill bots Row and Dor ?—you/re surely not so blind, 

To think there ’ll be #0 plaintiffs or defendants left behind ! 

There’s not a lawyer in the land so exquisitely green, 

As to fancy law will cease because poor Rog has left the seene ; 

They will make wnat they call “ Reforms”—the lot hath chanced on 
Dow— 

But is it then a sequi/ur that Barzruess down mast go? 


Why, ever since the world began. : ; 
Has been through Fields that to the Lan ef Lincoln owe their name ; 
And well | kaow tue brightest eyes have ever brighter shone, 

When |ooking at some lawyer bold, returned from Action won ! 

And think’st there ’il bean end to “deeds” that lawyers love.so well? 
And think’st there "ll be no more “ reports” our libraries to swell ? 
The lawyer's is a lasting trade—so, Batercess, wail no more : 

While only men are men, be sure, there’ll be no ead of Law! 


OLD BEDLAM BACK AGAIN! 


From this stage of advancementim psychology and humanity, we look 
back almost incredulous at themiseries, the tortures, the crue!ties, the 
atrocious ma/-treatment, onee, wnderthe name of ¢reatment, inflicted on 
the insane. Accompanied with some doubt that such horrors ever 
existed, is our retrospeet of the fetters, manacles, stripes, bruises, 
wounds, sores, nudity im straw, filth, aud vermin, then ordinarily 
associated with the idea of madness—then circumstances 
of a residence in 

However, there is mo —_ that such 
time. Of course, a wary time ; i 
the days of racks, thumb-screws, red-hot Fame, cbioning, rants, 
ear-cropping, half-hamging, embowelling, sad burning alive? Not 
later, at least, than the good old times, whose goodness is chronicled 
and illustrated by Fistoweand Hecaata? 7 
t Why no; not quite so mear to primi antiquity. A little farther 


to Josgra Apr—put down that. Surely the stubbornness of Sia Peter 
Lavngig, even, excerdeth not the stubbornness of facts. If it doth, long 
are the ears of Lauarig, and he goeth on all-fours; let him graze grass, 
and drink water, and munch the thistles of the plain. 


“ PROTECTION” IN FRANCE. 


We read in the Times the other day, that among the inseriptions to 
Lovis Naro.zow during his late “ Progress,” there was one at Lyons— 


“0 THE PROTECTOR OF AGRICULTURE.” 


And, as a proof of his Protectorship, we find it stated im thesmme day’s 
paper that— 

“The President has suppressed the National Agricultural College at VWersstlles 
pm hopers of aay te therefore now abandoned to itself, [tithe osiy onewhich 
may be said to be so. 








A pleasant instance of his “ Protection” this! The,“ protection” | 


, the surest road to fame ' |truly of the U pas tree—blighting where it overshadows. 
| 





RAILWAY SLIPS. 


meaning, a slipof land. But there ave other slips upon a ‘ 

whieh the papers do not take such frequent moties of—slips of time 

and and proper attention—slips that are mepeatedly followed 

by the loss, not only of property, but of Mie ‘This excuse, 

however, must be made—that, if notice were taken of all these little 

—_— & newspaper would be made up of nothing but “Railwa 
ps. 


“< 





from the mythological era : less deep in the gloom of ages. 
Not in the epoch of the iste Sse ‘Bmomas Boor, but in that of the | 
present Six Peter Lave; imetert, only the other day. 

Read the evidence tha’ has 
lunacy relative to the management of the patients in Bethlehem 


Hospital. In pation. ee theenses of Miss Hannan Hysow, of | 4 


Miss Wuirrinomam, Muss Monuer—if you can. For that may | 
not be possible if your sensibilities are strong and your stomach 1s, 
weak ; and benee it may be understood why the details alluded to are 
not quoted in a periodical whichis taken im at every coffee-house, and | 
lies on all tables at-every meal. 


Read also the —w re aad apologetic—of the | 
Treasurer, the Matron, and the Medical Officer, together with | 


| Ma. P.N. Lavese’s-defenceof the Governors ; fromall which testimony | 


you will discern that the facts-of these flitiry and frightful disclosures 
resulted, in the main, from some of ible for the 
conduet of the a fine, others too much 
overworked, property to 
patients were abandoned to consumed their pro- | 
visions, drank their “stimulants,” probably withheld ‘their medicine, 
starved them, beat them, kept them in filth, straw, and, it would seem, 
in chains, 

To account for these enormities may be mentioned one more 


| circumstance—thus stated by the Observer :-— 


“Tt will be remarked that at the head of this establishment of officials is Srn Peter 


| Lacare., Some of our readers may probably bring to their recollection the many and 


the heated discussions whieh teek place at the meetings of the magistrates fer the 
county of Middlesex upon the motions that were brought forward by Ma. Smacaayrr 


| Apams and others for the intreduction of the ‘ Humane or nou-restraint system’ of 


tre«ting the lueatie paupers in the Hanwell Asylam. Who was the most violent 
opponent, upon those occasions, to the motions? A reference to the reports of the 
various meeting» will prowe that that opponcet was Gra Peres Laumir. Moreover, it 
will be foand that the worthy alderman, in most of his speeches in opposition, not 
merely condemned the attempt to recognise and introduce the ‘ gen-restraint system,’ 
proposed by Da. Comworcy to be pat into permanent practice at Hanwell, bat he set 
up the course of treatment ia use in Bethlehem Hospital, of which establishment be 
was himself the leading Read, and the good resulting from the plan adopred im St. 
George's Fields, as the strongest possible ground for not entertaining the proposition.” 


Six Perer has now pretty good proof that the inhuman and restraint 
system—or what amounts to the same thing, the negligent system, of 





| treating the insave dors not answer. Let him—who puts down every- 


body and everything that exalts itself against his majesty, from suicide 





heen Inid be‘ore the Commissioners of ; 








An Arch Amendment. 


Amonest the many triemphal arches erected in the Monitewr, in 
honour of the President’s Progress, there was one with the following 
inseription, “A Levis Naroukos, St. Macatne.” ‘Bhat inscription 
is capable of a very great imprvvement, wmeh would admirably illus- 
trate the present position of Freoeh affars, besides ing promi- 
nently forward the name of the prime mover of the idential 
triumphs. The inseription, strictly speaking, should have stood thus:— 

“4 Louts Naprottom, Ropsrr Macarne.” 


! (Tue papers contain another account of # great “ Railway lm | 


























LETTERS FROM THE DEAD TO THE LIVING. 


Avevustus C#sar fo Louis Napoizon. 


an ow Parixce,—I have 
\ heard some unfor- 
—' tunates say, 
tay Who were killed by 
- 


your troops in the 
Rue de la Paix, 

That some mortals are 
foolish enough to 
compare 

Your actions and for- 
tune with mine; 
but my care 

For my character bids 
me here jes 


| 
j 
| 





agree. 
I grant some resem- 
blance at first may 


Uneles, and they 

are both here ; 
Each 

day, Z shail not 


disclaim 

My share of our debt 
to their fortune and 
fame 





Like yours, too, my 
power at first be- 
Came great 

By the feuds and the factions which harassed the state ; 

For my country, like Framee, in her a 

From the biuncers of friemds and the bluster of foes, 

Seeing evils all rou: d, thought the smailest- of any 

Was to help the one tyrant to keep down the many. 

Your eagles, | doubt not, are: modelled om mine; 

And my cohorts, no less than your troops of the line, 

When employed om. the dirtiest. jobs of their trade, } 

Merely cared not for what, bat how much, they were paid. 

Like you, then, I blood to a crown; 

Like you, bound the last fri of Liberty down; 

There the parallel ends: would you have it endure ? 

Know—the chains that will stretch most wiil prove most secure | 

Althoug> cruel at first, I grew clement in turn, 

And knew how to forgive; you've that lesson to learn : 

I furnished a theme for CoanerLte’s glowing page, 

You—on féte days exhibit ComwerLLe on the stage ; 

Content with controlling the actions of each 

In my empire, | left them the freedom of sveech ; 

They might murmur who pleased, if they yielded to me; 

You expect all your slaves to affirm they are free : 

If a satire were good, why! I laughed with the rest, 

And punished ro libel ; you chafe at each jest. 
Believe me, a ruler gives point to a joke, 
When he shows it possesses the power to provoke : 

I did nought to.corrupt those | sought to enslave, 

But was t in private, in public —_a .. 
| to gain ; 





For my fmend every statesman | labour ; 
You have banished all those who could teach you to reign, 
And, when asked with what or wits you are seen, | 
For Acuirra name Fouxn, for Mecawas, Pansiant - 
1 genius at home to.emblazon my faxe ; 
Lie gon] epadeipenl pore: beara Beek 
was you "ll say; but, vain 
Tou tnael by Hogace; yow’re spurned by Kenovt.:* 
Viner. deemed bis best strains to my clemency due, 
But Vénow himself cannot always praise you. 
The world from the grave Suztomius has heard, 
I was firm in my friendships, and true to my word ; 
But CassaGwac even, whatever might be 
His reward, could not pay that last tribute to thee : 
Tome, naguasded | Hood, in tho streste or of bane, 
one cohort sufficed to keep order in Rome.j 
| Yes, Prince! you may basten the Empire to claim 
(L had ruled twenty years ere I heard of the mame), 


| _ * Ruwoun, the poor of Nismes, whe has vefused t secept the Cross of the 
} Segue of Eicken tee ao hen ee - 
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But think not—although to your pride and your power 
No check shall arrive till your life’s latest hour ; 
Though the people, still servile, the troops, always true, 
Shall join in no plots, save those sanctioned by you,— 
Though new virtues the press to your race shall ascribe, 
And, now cowed by a menace, now fed by a bribe, 
All i's former wit merged in a bl» sphemous whine, 
Shall affirm that its master is all but Divine ;— 
Yet think not, buoyed up by a dream of success, 
When their lips praise you most, their hearts hate you the less 
Your people may cringe ; ours, thank Heaven! could trust us ; 
| Your’s can only fear you ; ours respected AvGustTvus, 


SAFE FIGHTING. 
Tats is to be dome—after an Irish fashion. It appears a contradic- 
| tion, but wecam have amost tremendous war between the magnanimous 
Cett and the contempiible 


tom, and no bloodshed, no bones broken. 
Whispered by the dove of peace—whispered 


| =. —— 


into the writer's car, even as Manomet’s pigeon cooed celestial | 
The editor 


| “That the Irish are perfectly armed ; let it heknown that while we have steam-eng!nes 


of the Galway Execrator | 


| we can bid defiance to brutal Britons. A man ean throw stones, a steam-engine will like | 
wise throw stenes, because a steam-engine will do anything « man can do! The s'eam- | 


engine will wield a sling, nay fifty slings whese cords are cables ! and whose missiles are 
rocks // It will sweep into the air masses of granite, whieh whirling on high large asa 
cabin, and soaring into the sky!!! will descead with a terrible rush upon squadrova of 
| horse and regiments of infantry, will make mashof men and horses, or, breaking their 


- | ranks, will make them fly in every direction ike madmen!! Sharehoiders iu railways 


should know, é&e., &c., th acy can arm iteelf with steam-engines. | 


But stop—a word im ear, friend Heeerator, If it must come to 
this, if the Celt will steam-engine slings, why not the Saxon? 
We know, in compasiaomwith: Celtic intelligence, we are a benighted, 
stopid people: weare misty-brained and moon ; nevertheless, we 
are not quite such fools as to march to be ea “mash” of. We 
would not, dull as weare, attempt to recreit to meet such a power. 
“ Wanted, five humdwed fiae young men for the Hare-brained Cavalry, 
~~ ye — to be masked mew and horses, and, fiaal/y, 


to fly in direction ike madmen.” The Saxon humbly owns 
thimself a fool, butiwmet quite such a fool as that. 
Therefore, fried Brecra/or, we shall fight your steam-engines with 


our i to ironstone slung against stone. And 
how beautiful, when the stones, big as cabins (Irish cabins, those homes 
of penee and. self-respect !)—hew beautiful when the stones clash in the 
air, and break-into powder ; the fight being left. entirely between the 
contending engines, the opposing missiles. This is a very pacific 
improvement upon wat; amensever, it is quite Irish. A terrific hubbub, 
"The Saxena had al; but the Celt will b 

¢ Saxon is E ; but the Celt will bave an iron army. 
When, may we ask, cil Gemma: Piston, Cotowen Hicu-Pressune, 
Masow Vauve, aadsor sbergazetted? What if we propose as the 
a day, the Fifth ovember ? 


THE MORISONIAN SYSTEM OF PUTTING OUT A FIRE. 


Mount Aitwa bas been on fire for nearly two months. It is 
blazing away even now. It is rather too far to send Ma. Baatowoop 
with a detachment of engines, for the of extinguishing this 
“Tremendous Fire,” but we that Ma. Puri.ies be despatched 
instanter with a supply of his “ Fire Aunibilators” to try what he can 
do with them. Let him throw into the mouth of the crater, by way 
of a first dose, twe dozen of his fiery boluses, Mf they do not make 
the patient a little more easy, lst the ercand dase be increased to four 
dosem; and, if these do not give Bua its quietus, let the third dose 
be augmented to eight dozen, whieh, if there is amy faith im the 
Mostsowtan system of pill-taking, ought 
extinguisher. only be a far 
“ Fire Annihilator ;”” for it stands to reasom that, if it sueceeds in 
putting out the pipe of a voleano ith an 
endless supply of “ fire,” for upwards of two months, it must be 
equally successful in blowing out any little farthing rushlight of a 
conflagration that we may have in w hi 
present to see Ma. Puiiirps standing over the crater, with a 
Annihilator, like a pi!l, between his thumb and his fore-finger, and to 
— Wim say to Aitna, “Open your mouth and see what I will 
send you.” 


Near the Truth. 
War is the ruffian Cawnon whe set oui the policeman, like 
a certain popular swindle ?— he is a Monster Sweep. 


A Pewwy-a-tiwen’s Provens.—* There is many a slip between the 





pen and the tip. 














ee 





eee 























178 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


























Little Gent. (with undue familiarity). “1 say, MY OLD Cockywax,—! s’Posk THE Fish AINT VERY LARGE OFF RaMsGIT—ARE THY?” 


Fisherman, “ Wei! I sHouLpn’T SAY AS THEY WAS WERRY SMALL—WHEN WE'RE OBLIGED TO USE SICH FLOATS aS THEM 
ro our Fisuin’ Tackxie! my roune Cockywax?” (Gent, is shut up ) 


Miss F. Never had any—what do you mean? Of what party were 
WESTMINSTER THEATRE. you born ? 
A wew piece, adapted from Uncle Tom's Cabin, was read at the 70P#y. Never was born. [With a grin, 
Westminster Theatre, preparatory to the opening of that’ estab- Miss F. How a have you served your former master ? 
lishment. The piece seems likely to be successful, owing, probably, as . + og Dunt ’zactly know, Missis. 


much to the consummate versatility and talent of ‘the ac'ors engage, iiss F. Don’t know, Topsy ! One year or s_veral ? 

as to any intrinsic merit of the work itself. We have extracted the Tope. Several, off and on, ’ should think. ° 

following Scene. We may mention that emblematical ribbond, bills, _ P. Now, tell me who made you politically ? 

measures, and so forth, are a peculiar sort of African charm, whicu | ,/P*. Nobody as I knows on. Don’t think nobody never made me. 

niggers always wear about their person. I ’spect I growed. (Looking amazed and twinkling his eyes. 

_ F. What did you do for your Gomany master ? 

Tepsy Laws, nothin’, Tot a bit nows and thens. ' 

DRAMATIS PERSONS. | Muss F. What can you do, To = te 

Torst (a Nigger, taken into the household of Mn. But, ) | Topsy. Anythin’. Chiefly I is ah at climbin’ up a poll. (Grinning. 
and whose former master was a Buckinghamshire farmer) ) ita, Bus. Desnaned. | Miss F. ia. Topsy, = $1 are your politics ? ? 








Miss Fee.r (howsekeeper t Ma. Buus) ° ° . . Muse Vicroata Reema. Topsy. Laws, Missis, *most anythink. 
— } well tried Servants of Mn. Buu's) . { ng" a Mus F. Why, Topsy, what ’s this ? 


! 
Other Niggers, Lonp Deany, Lory Matmuessury, Ma. WaLroue, 
Sim Frrznoy Keuiy, &c. &c. | 


(Pulling at a ribbon which was hanging oul of Torsy’s 
pocket, 
—- - ——-—__—_ Topsy. Laws, why that ar’s the ribbou I had at late Mas’r’s. 
The Scene is laid in Miss Fee.y’s sitting-room, which commands a view| Miss F. But here is another, besides 


of St. James's Park, Miss Fee.y makes Topsy s/and opposite her. soa Laws, why that’s Joun’s ribbon; how could it ’a got in my 
e 
Miss F. Now, Torsy, who were your political parents ? Miss F. Topsy, you naughty thing, don’t tell me a lie; you stole that 


Topsy Dan’ no, Missis—never had none. (Grinning. | ribbon. 
































THE POLITICAL TOPSY. 


“I ’SPECTS NOBODY CAN’T DO NOTHIN’ WITH ME? ”—Vide “Unele Tom's Cabin.” 





Octoper 23, 1852. 
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A GENUINE TITLE FOR ORDERS. 


nom the Jimes of October 7th, we 
take am advertisement which may 
) puzale some future Mosuerm, or 
o) a of ecclesiastical his- 


y) t for ORDERS, at the ensuing 
Christmas 


- Ly A young 

Pw: and to Siem comple as cttw 

may HRAR a CURE im a fashionable West Bad 
gregation, by addressing the Rev. A. M.O., Hatchard’s 
Bookseller, Piccadilly. ° 
Scratching his head, the future Church his- 
torian will say to himself: “‘ A young gentle- 
evangelically dispored’’ What 


ma Missis, I declare for’t I didn’t. Never seed it till this 
blessed minnit. 
(Miss Ferny becomes so indignant that she shakes Torsy, which 
causes some papers to fall. 
Miss F. There you! will you tell me you didn’t steal the ribbon? = 
Topsy. Laws, now, if that isn’t Joun’s M’litia Bill (looking rather | 
guilly. 1 mind Jonm lost itone night, and | jest picked it up. = 
Mus F. You’ ve tried to change its appearance, you naughty thing. 
Now, Torsy, confess what else you ’ve stolen. 
Topsy. Weil, | took Jouw’s Reform Bill, and bout half bis 
Parliamentary Reform Bill, what he had round his neck when be lost 
his M’litia Bill, and bits of Joz’s measure, what he’s al’ays losin’. 
Miss F. Bless me, what a thief! (hopelessly) Is there anything you 
have not stolen, Topsy? 
Topsy. Laws! Missis. There’s'the Income Tax Repeal Bill. 
Miss F. Now run, Topsy, you naughty thing, and get me the Reform 
- — stole from Jou» and Joz, and what you have of your own. 
R. 
T 















ULL wants them directly. 
‘opsy. Laws, Missis, I ean’t. 
— F. What a story, Topsy! Get them this minute, or I’!! dis- 
charge you. 
Topsy. 1 can’t, Missis (with loud protestations, and tears and groans). 
They’s |oomin’, they is.” 
iss F. You naughty creature! Why did you tell me you'd got them ? 
[Quite bewildered at this incomprehensible language. ’ 
Topsy. ’Cause 1's wicked, | is; I’s mighty wicked anyhow. | can’t person “hot of high reepoctsh Ake 
p it. ‘ indeed, respeetani| ° ‘ , 
(At this moment Joun and Jow enter her : Joum wearing his bill then, ‘ Title for Orders’ meant # Baronet’s at least. What is the ‘Cure 
~ still round his neck, and Jon wah bate of his measure tuck ell) this young gentleman might have heard of ? Hardly a cure for exclusive 








over his person as usual. ‘pride and vanity. And what manner of persons were the ‘fashionable 
j in? t-end con ion?’ What, but lemen of the cockade 
Miss FP. Why, Jomm and Jox, how did you get those again ! es gregat eo <= oer | 


Pointing to the bill and the measure, and shoulder-knot—wearing shoulder- 
aw. and J. (together). Dese ar! wad dese ar all de time. Can’t pass | man ' the proper ‘cloth’ for the of | 
m nohows. plush. 
Miss F. What in the world did you tell me you took those things for? | Thus will the Moswer of the time to come talk to himself,.or to the | 
Topsy (rubbing eyes and whining). Why, Missis said | must ‘fess contemporary New 
or sess would turn me away, and I couldn’t think of nothin’ else template the ruins of St, Paul's Church—and wonder how St. Paul's | 
2 


t 
: 
f 
E 
2 


Church came to be ruined. 


ess. 
Miss P. But of course I didn’t want you to confess things you didn’t ———— 
~, 1 — a lie mm as much as the —, . 
opsy. Laws, now, is [With innocent wonder. GREEK AGATN@T GREEK. 
. and J. (Looking indignantly at Topsy). Da’r 2’ 2 : 
ous in that limb.” - Dit ot em Gage Tue Police Reports have contained an account of the ferocious | 
assault on a patient and brave policemen, comatiiey by a biped brute | 
Another scene deserves mention. Topsy is amongst his fellow-| named Cawwow. However, among the this Cawwow might have 
niggers, perched on a high stool in Mn. Buws’s house in Downing met with his mateh. Under the head of Bridgnorth, the Shrews 


Street. Jonw and Jog have both been dismissed in disgrace, owing to | Chronicle records the case ensuing :— 
Torsy’s wicked manceuvring. | “ Paomas Baows, s weet and cistdydecking yoneg men, whe hed bese in prison 
Topsy log. Law! you Goes you know you’s all sinners? |x ‘be previous Hatantey, 7D tne dlecscene of the'oay in whieh the potinaman, 
Weil, you is, all on ae WH says so; but, lor, ye an’t any on Soran aunts in pat a a to prison. Tho defendant oud tes Dovey 
yeup to me. I’s so awful wicked, there can’t nobody do nothin’ struck and knocked him down several times, and also bumped his head upon the | 
} 
| 


: n : ve . Dower did deny having used some violence, of which the defendant’ 
with me. I used to old Mas’r a swearing at me half de time. | a ny The Mavon told Dovey thet he thonght he hed ne right 
spects I 8 the wick erittur in the world. to use such vielence towards any man. To whieh the officer replied that he was quite | 

(Here Topsy cuts a somersault and comes up brisk and shining on to \ustified im what he had done, and that to the directions insued to the force, 


a higher stool neat him, displacing, with much violence, a sus- would have been justified in knocking out (the defendant's) brains (sensation). 
picrous brother wigger, who is admirably acted by Lomp Drunsy. 2. Wri0e Buows, on of ihe megiataten, ald the plea war, ellnved te ta 

opinion, and again told Dovey (hat it was certainly | 
———e od toree towards so weakly a man as the defendant. The policeman replied that he had 


ALLEGED HEARTLESS ROBBERY OF A BRITISH AUTHOR. prt te a pr sant ht of hang saree toe ot ita 
We take from the Sunday Times the subjoined paragraph—which, 7 027%sbe has any duty‘ perform. eet propeioty of mnaping ench o 
perhaps, our contemporary took from the Brant Ory. , Se ee | 


“An American author bas, we understand, written an ‘ Alpine Entertainment, Now, this gentle “Dover” would have been just the bird to oppose 


after the manner of ALBERT SurTH’s, for a popular comedian of the United States, wh ‘ : 
intends producing it in New York in the coming winter. Of course the Smee Borg to such a beast as Cannon. The latter is precisely the subject for the 


| 
men who have seized upon Ma. SurTH’s ideas will endeavour to pass them off asoriginal former to have taken up. Mutually opposed, they might, like violent | 
‘notions’ upon their countrymen. We recommend our transatlantic friends not to be chemical agents, have neutralised each other’s active properties; at | 


g 
i 
; 





ei at,o wait until the real Alpine traveller visits them with his genuine |oast have reduced one another to that state in which each bad better 


entertainment.” 
Maz. A.sert Suirn’s “ Ascent of Mont Blanc” is a mental article, be fas the wallags af seciety. 


= Se a8 


tS to a eae 
prise—woven ou a pity that it; N. 

cannot be squared and hemmed, and marked A. 8. in the coxa! Then = earyrrtareatsaet egg: , 

the act of its ap iation without its owner's consent were an error | pate y wt er An hn nay eal gh ow ty ol 
that might be i at the Middlesex Sessions; as the case is, the lectual still exists among us, in the provinees. At the late 


“ American author and popular eomedian”—if they have really stolen Castle Hedingham Conservative dinner, a clergyman, the Rev. J. Cox, 
Mx. Suiru’s notion—are only indietable at the tribanal of coien. — insults offered to Mason Bumperoun at the election for 
That court of justice, however, will convict them of no petty larceny, North x, said, 
but rather of plagiari amounting to virtual felony; and @atice “Among the disgraceful standards exhthited, was one with ge words” A shilling | 
is Bereby Gihen, 0 al chan eapemnaun, Sad lr conten of for his heed ené pluck 1’” | 
Alpme Entertainments are as bad as the plagiarists. Now really we must say, that Mu. Cox, as a teacher of the people, | 
Ci he or os onght, at this time of day, to know better than to understand the words 
* and pluck” in the literal, anatomical, and sense. 
Tae Puttosorny or Drwwers.—There would be very few dinner-| Another time we trust Mu. Cox will recollect that “ in the | 


| parties, if the rule were onee made only to invite those to dinner who| language of the free and independent signifies wisdom, and * pluck,” 


really were in want of one ! 


| valour, and not run his over-sensitive nose against a popular metaphor. 

































































ae 








a 


! 








182 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


THE LEADING MEN IN THE CITY. | 









SMITHFIELD, 


.~ vy ‘ i 
— in SEWERS t 


=). | 
Ge COAL. DUES | 
we, 


CITY ToL! 






iS 
¥, 


q 


a 
| 


We hear a”great deal about the leading men in the City, and one 
would naturally expect to find them a good way in advance of the age; 
more especially when we see them putting themselves forward to claim 
precedence on numerous occasions. Whenever there is a feast ora 
show on any grand rcale, the Corporation of London wants to have the 
firet finger in the pie, and all the front seats at the spectacle. When 
the Queen visited the City, the Corporation had not only the first 
finger im the pie, but all its fingers in all the pies, tarts, jellies, and 
custard cups. Not satisfied with a reasonable proximity to Royalty, the 
Corporation and its friends mobbed Majesty to such an unpleasant 
extent, that the Queew could hardly make her way to the “ appointed 
spot” where refreshments awaited her. 

After the specimen thus recently given of the sort of use made of 
their precedence by the City Magistrates, we may naturally ask, what 
is likely to be the result of their aving it their own way at the late 
Duke or Wewurmeron’s funeral? tting aside the possibility of 
their not knowing how to behave themselves, and converting a solemn 
ceremony into an indecent scramble, we should like to inquire how 
‘ar the City potentates are foremost ia general matters, so as to justify 
their claim to take the FIRST PLACE on great occasions. The City has, 
indoubtedly, taken precedence in the great Smithfield nuisance 
auestion, for it is only too notorious that the a has been the 
first—and the last—in trying to uphold the cause of filth within its 
precincts. 

In the article of Sewers, also, the City has shown a forwardness in 
hanging back ward, and a strong disinclination to follow anything—even 
though it should be the spirit of the Zimes—which pointe in the direc- 
tion of ess. Another remarkable instance of City forwardoess is 
shown in the eagerness of the Corporation to advance the price of 
coals, by putting a tax on them for the profit of the Corporation, and 
for the loss of tne public in gece. Another claim to precedence on 
the part of the City may be from its going beyond everything 
else in the way of exaction, and rushing forward to its very gate to 
take toll from those who enter. 

We think we have disposed of the claim to precedence set up by the 
civie authorities. We are aware that the Lonp Mayor assumes the | 
right of blocking up Tempie Bar, even against Majesty itself; but, | 
happily, loyalty, in the humble guise of a hair-dresser, has taken up its 
quarters in the shop under the archway, and is ready to let R 
Mazesty in by a side-door, should the City potentates venture to carry 
their claim o! mee to such a point as the exclusion of the 





sovereign from the seat of Mayoral mock monarchy. 








TOL(DEROLDEROLD) 


ERATION ! 


SONG AND CHORUS: TO BE LEARNED BY MR. LUCAS AND 
THE IRISH BRIGADE, 


And Sung by them at the Opening of Parliament, to the tune of the 


“ Vicar of Bray 
Sweet Protestants, attend 


” 


to me, 


Dear goose, and gull, and pigeon, 


We want to have equality 
In matters of religion ; 


But what that means let me expound, 
And don’t suppose we hate you; 

Til tell you how—should we get ground— 
We mean to tolerate you; 


horus 


Yes, when we once have gained our end; and that is Domination, 


We'll tolerate you with a tol—derolderolderation. 


Between us whilst the pam are 


In equal parts divide 


The Law’s protection we will share 


In no respect one-sided ; 
Be free to teach, and 
As pleases your volition, 


preach, and pray, 


And unmolested go your way 


Serenely to + 


orus. 
A: d when we once have gained our end; and that is Domination, 


W e’ll tolerate you with a tol—derolderolderation. 


Object to relic or to saint, 


Our wonders treat as fable, 

We'll put you under no restraint 
One hour before we ’re able; 

Your tongues against our tenets wag, 
And we will grin and bear it, 

Nor ever put you on the gag, 
Till we can make you wear it ; 

Choru. 


8. 
Then when at last weve gained our end; and that is Domination, 


We'll tolerate you with a tol—derolderolderation. 


But when—-the blessed day, we hope, 
Is not extremely distant— 
The realm at large shall own the Porg, 


We must be more consis’ 


tent. 


To wretch that from our faith secedes 
Due justice shall be meted; 

For heretics are baleful weeds, 
And should ase be treated : 


horus 


So when at length we ’ve gained our end; and that is Domination, 


We'll tolerate you with a tol—derolderolderation. 


And thus we ’ve made it pl 


ain and clear 


As daylight, Ma. Speaker, 
That you from us have nought to fear, 
As long as we’re the weaker ; 


Our liberal professions you 


Will not look as a sham on, 


But rest assured that they 


are true, 


And no delusive gammon; 


orus 


Aware that when we’ve gained our end ; and that is Domination, 


We'll tolerate you with a tol—derolderolderation. 


So when we rise to ask full swing 
And scope for our persuasion, 


The Mania! of course you 


’ll bring 


Not up on that occasion ; 
Nor, now our sentiments are known, 
And you see what we’re after, 
Receive our eloquence with groan, 
And hiss, and scornful laughter ; 


horus. 


Assured that when we’ve gained our end; the which is Domination, 


We'll tolerate you with a tol—derolderold 





eration ! 





PUNCTUALITY (NOT) THE SOUL OF BUSINESS. 
Ir is evident that the railways are governed by old Tories; because 


the trains are always behind their time. 








| 
| 














| —(leave Louis Napougon’s general alone for that)—“ the advantage 
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- ; During the earlier portion of his labours Mx. Diskaxut invariably wore 
TWO GOOD KISSES” OF THE POPE. pa oy em it ply wae eee the my apes pee 

. a exc anged iiora t eather 

Tue French Gewenat Gemeav is a proud, almost asacred man. He xo: in [t is a curious coinei ence, to = eg toms fase 


| bas given two good kisees to infallibility. The Pore, writes the! izoy, and our own CuawceLion oF tue Exciequer, should be 


| 


, embraced him cordially, when be says, “ | took the advantage” | assuming the “ im purple” at the same time, but trath is stranger 
of| than fiction. We have only to add, that the Honourable gentleman is 


| this to give two good kisses to the august head.” Kisses so given |fy)\y alive to the wisdom of the old adage Deloobale seryere Sal uberri- 


| 
| 
| 
| 





must bave been sublimating: nay, would, no dowbt—(it seems 8) mum est, being always at his desk o'clock in the morning; 
paradox)—bave been equally #0, had they been quite the reverse. | but although we know it is the early bird that eatches the “ worm,” we 
a ee ee. are disinclined to believe the Cuancenson or THE Excurquek medi- 
no scarce! ‘ - | tates wits, Time will show, 
wine with the Gousrel : be bes at ence indicated be Slial afection as a |“? 5 59" Suty om exdent que mene, Dew even. 
son of the Church and his audacity as a soldier. Geweral Gemeau bas [LATEST PARTICULARS, } 
kiseed the Pors, and henceforth take his place side by side with " Saturday Night, 
the courageous eat that ataking! We have an im t addition tomake to our announcement. Ina 
Two good kisses of the Porz by the private ambassador of Lours! conversation which Mx. Dismaxsa had this day with his wine-merchaat, 
Naporeon! Kisses of Juvasin regimentals! Traitorous smacks that, Me Bowe (of the eminent fem of Buxeus amp Bune, Piccadilly), 
at this minute, resound through France ; making sad, almost despairing |+he Right Honourable some claret, said, on 
the hearts of true men, and fillmg the smothering bosoms of a grasping, | uxo’s mentioning Bune; too dear.” It is 
tyrannous, and soul-enslaving priesthood with ‘opes, nay, with | herdiy to be supposed thes am im the Coyxcetion co THE 
assurance of domination. Lovis Naroteon kisses the priesthood ; | xcarquan’s responsible situation i 
gives them affectionate salutation, and the priesthood, for a time, | deeper ing than to the 
make him a present of their bodies and souls. ‘The callow Emrenor is | (jaret is too This ie Hight gentleman admits. | 
soch an affectionate, such an enduring son of the Church, that the | And howis it to be chespened, and wheens do it? Varhum sap. The 
Chureh will sing Hosannahs to bim—will see in the hero of the seeond | duty om French wines is to commoff, 
of December the “ Elect of God ;” the election having been made in 
fire and and hailed with the groans of the outraged and dying. — 
However, we are glad that the Pore will visit Paris: for there is 
now no doubt of the nature of the General’s visit to the Vatican. It is 
only right that Pius tus NistH—the Wolf in the Holy Lambskin— 
should consecrate Lovis Naroxgow, the Perjurer in the Purple. 
Of course Naroteow IIL. will be duly anointed. How about the 
oil? Could it not be brought to him by a real dove? The Bo 
eagle was a failure; but doves are more teachable. Again, if no liv 
dove can be got up in the part, there are needy clever fellows, adroit 
mechanicians among the Jesuits, who—after the manner of Reciomem 
TaNus—could make a wooden dove that should seem like life. When # 
religious mummery is to be up, the Catholic Church was never yet 
short of properties. Let a dove be ordered. iy 
And for the anointing, if there be any gratitude—even a suspicion 
of gratitude—in Naroieon III., he ought to bave the oil not simple 
oil, but oil mixed: darkened and flavoured with printers’ ink: say 


am. 
three or four precious drops from the ink-tubs of the Morning Post / Vuh WOES 
| WN ~ 








LETTING THE CAT OUT OF THE BUDGET. 
(From a Sunday Paper.) 


We are enabled to state, from exclusive sources of information, that 
the Cuancetton or THE Excuequver is constantly and intensely 
oceupied with the ion of his fotthcoming . As he 
works with his door bolted, and has stuffed up the key-hole with paper, 
under the plausible, but transparent excuse of a draught, we cannot 
pretend to describe the exact manner in which he proceeds, but from 
sounds which are occasionally heard, and from the report of the servant | = 
who brings the Right Honourable gentleman his lunch, we can state, 
unhesitatingly, that he is taking great pains with his work. We were 
the only journal to mention, last week, that the report that Ma. Disnagxi 
used = = unfounded, and we are ee d Ay to aves 4. he Jy 
writes but with a magnum-bonum, into which an ivory han to| fabricate. It is a somewhat coincidence 
be inserted, but which the Right Honourable gentleman found too empormam of Porcelain, te i 
cold for his fingers, has been rejected for a cedar-wood pencil (HH.).| Rmperor so absolute as to be worthy of Oniza, 

Of course it would be premature to offer any speculation as to the | 
— of the — to be proposed wg mee ar - = 7 — = 
XCHEQUBR, personal inspection marks on t 
of paper he works, our informant staies that there is, & Whale with the Toothache: 
of the more important interests of the’ We have lately seen an account of a whale suffering severely with the | 
assailed, although the general complexion tooth-ache. We pity any poor creature, and especially a whale, afflicted | 
the: y, be of a Protectionist character. Irish | with such a malady, particularly as there is no effective remedy but 
politicians may deduce some fanciful prophecy from the fact, that | extraction, and there is no dentist to whom a whale ean apply to “ have 
several pieces of Orange-peei have been observed in the Right Honourable jt out.” The harpoon is rather a formidable toothpick if it happens to 
rents fender, and the advocates of Jewish emancipation may not | hit the right place; but the suffermg whale would experience little 
3¢ uninterested in learning, that Ma. Dismaz.t bas twice purchased relief from such denta'—or rather acci-dental—succour. We must 
oranges at the shop of a well-known fruiterer, of the Hebrew persua- con‘ess we disbelieve the story of the tooth-aehe, which is so very 
tion. But we are not inclined to assert for these circumstances more xua-like a whale. 
ae tp heard ' 
te in the afternoon of yesterday Ma, ISRAELI was overheard to 
remark to himself that it was “ deuced cool,” but whether this obser- Sympathetic Paper. 
vation applied toany political act of any of his colleagues, or to the| It seems paper can be made out of sheet-iron. May we recommend | 
state of the weather (our readers will remember that the thermometer | the use of this paper to Louis Narpotgom? It is decidedly the best | 








t te 





the remark with the fact that the CuanceLton or Tae Excuequer! when amended for the new Empire, should be printed on a similar k 


| was low all day), we will not presume to decide; though, if we couple materia! for him to write his decrees upon. The Code Naroteon, irae 
i 
the 


| shortly afterwards rang for coals, we think we may claim an approxi-|of paper. The laws which govern the French should be, like 


mation to the real truth of the case, in preferring the latter solution.' Freoch themselves, appropriately bound in iron. 
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| AN OUTFIT FOR TEN GUINEAS. 





Ni ie 


Ser. 


Mrs 
Fasmions ang, TO BR SURE, WHat A PERFECTLY LoveLy Litrte CioaKk! 


Mr. 








sits aim!” 





. < ,. to a shoemaker, there is “ like 
’ and it is not very surprising, therefore, 


“hentin dealer in recommends — 
all too inclloieat Stiene eed dies persons in this 
‘iy iit country have, we are aware, a vague notion, that in the 


(olonies the natives are distinguished by a lightness of dress 
amounting to downright gy t-te 
few feathers, stuck in the as a sort of graceful toilette 
npon which they have a right to plame themsel 

handbill we have just seen from 
rushes into the 


om the dress japan to the coarse and clumsy 
\ighlow. It is true that an intending emigrant takes an 
important step, but this is no reason why his feet onl 


y 
should require looking to. A man who should 
at a Colony with no otber robe than an extensive stock 
of shoes, would feel that the tradesman thus fleecing him 
would owe him some sort of redress, which would then 
be a. , whines 
ty ep inciple w 
which a stock of neato ee shoes are odes = 
c ‘omplete “* outfit.” 
“ resilient, or postestiy oe elastic ball or dinner boots for 
they. shillings.”  —t ‘ resilient ” means, pel, 
eaping up again in,” a quality in a ‘¥- 
boots, which, though ‘putbnanandeaie to 2 val, wel ald 
rather inconvenient at a dinner. 





“The Conjuror Puzzled. 
Expectation will soon be on the sharpest tip of its 


rick of the gre eat political Conjuror. 
the points of the weathercock i is peel Sapsted op as hs the 


“On! po Loox mere, Dean! How extremely PrerryY tHe Avtumn means of “ doing the trick,” and he. sits at present 


| dering with great anxiety over his “measure.” Wis ing 


- (rapidly changing the subject). “ Yes, ves! Bravtirut! stautirvt! sor | ‘o lend him a helping hand, we offer him the friendly hint, 
SRE, LOVE, WHAT A MsGNIFICENT BROWN Horsk, AND HOW SPLENDIDLY THAT Faitow | that if he hopes to get into the quart bottle, his only 


chance is to strain a pint. 





— ee 


INTERPRETATIONS FOR THE MILLION. 


As Ministers utterly refuse to reveal anything of their opinions and 
intentions, people are driven to endeavour to discover in some 
degree, for themselves. Punch is, at this present wring, are 
overwhelmed with the shower of anecdotes which the the nation, t “ing 
for information, is pouring in upon him, with pee that he 
draw inferences as to the views and designs of the eminent individuals 
whose sayings and doings are thus recorded for him. Ever anxious to 
benefit and to oblige, Mr. Punch subjoins a few —_- whieh 
he has put upon the remarkable facts recently communicated. 


“ Sir,—At a recent dinner-party, the Eant or Densy pene Loarp 
Matmessury, the Foreign Secretary, about to take 
with his cod-fish, said, ~ Tad ‘Ab! my dear fellow, “ton't, don’t.’ 


What do you infer from 
“Your obedient subscriber, Query.” 


(That the Paewrer strongly disapproves of Lonp Maturssuny’s 
habit of putting up with vend sauce,— P. | 


“ Lapy Biaxcus ALMONDVILLE (by er desire) informs dear 
Excanqeas ino quadtiie nlleess.” After the eovend figure, Sie 

XCHEQUER in a ter 8€CO) . 
Dispatii, who talks ee I think we 4 ee 5 
?Rlé pretty well” Lapy Buiax is desired to ask Mr. Punch 
whether there was any i words—she does 
uot believe it, but her papa does.” 


(The Karl is right. Mz. Disnarur meant that his 


was satisfied 
with the result of the General Election this summer.—P. . 


“Dagar Ma. Powca.—I had a box atthe Haymarket Theatre a few 
nights since. My next neighbour wae one of the Misierane, with,» 








Surely this meant something more than merefappreciation of my. friend 
BexJaMiN’s humour. « Yours perpetually, SCRUTATOR PuBLicus.” 


[It meant that a certain American Statesman might see fit to swagger, 
but that he was only talking for the elections. No war.—P.] 





“Mr. Puxcu.—Going by the Lorp Caamwcettor’s house on 
Tuesday, I observed two of his lordship’s domestics at the door. One 
of them, as I passed, said to the other, ‘His lordship thought he 
should get to Doctor’s Commons before Writs, who was a-foot.’ 
Had this speech any other significancte than what lies on the surface ? 


“T am, your obedient servant, VictLant Jonzs.” 


(Contaiaty, Jowes.—It meant that Lorn St. Lzowarps hoped to 
pass a Bill walking into the Ecclesiastical Courts.—P.) 


“Two gents beg to inform Punch that travelling for a lark last 
week, oe were by haccident in the same train with the Secxer- 
TORY OF He was quite affable, and did not abuse them in the 
least, neither call them ‘ rabble,’ which, as they have not either of them 
got votes, he might have done. But, at getting out, the Mazon said, 

“Behind time again, as usual. Upon my word it’s too bad.’ Did he 
mean anything more than he said, Ee the gents would like to know, as 
there is a bet on the subject ? ” 

(No, gents. The Mason’s speeches have never more than one 
meaning, and not always even that.—P. | 


A Happy 1 lone 
Ows of “Our own Correspondents,” speaking of the (alleged) dis- 
oorery of an infernal machine at Marseilles, says, very innocently, 
“ The plot, it is thought, was originally hatched at Toulon.” 








mong the items we find a pair of | 


longest toe, for the purpore of witnessin mG Grad Delle | 





party. In the course of Ss Seen, we Money, the| Hatched! Yes; that’s just the very word for i + soning that, the 
Minister said ‘ Wanceen will show his teeth dees, capital fum.’ | discovery, there is little doubt, was a complete s nest. 
"pe Catnay sec SORLTS RBENT PTLLT LT a es ek Se TL BSL Eye Lene ee ae 
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APPROPRIATE PRESENT. 


Tue annexed is a little offering of respect and gratitude from the last 
ship-load of convicts to Australia to the present head of the Home 


Office. It is a beautiful work of art, representing the head or “nob” | 


of a “ cracksman,” made of pure gold from the Diggings, and bears the 
following inscription :— 





“TO THE SECRETARY OF STATE 
POR THE BOME DEPARTMENT FOR THE TIME BEING, 
THE GRATEFUL OFFERING oF 500 Convicts, 
WHO, HAVING LEFT THEIR COUNTRY FOR THEIR COUNTRY’S GOOD, 
HAVE FOUND IT VERY MUCH FOR THEIR OWN GOOD ALSO. 





|the coming summer—sympathising 
| Kant ory Denpy—and he 





—————— 








dues of the Sabbath as even Sporriswoop, aye, or it may be, 
Piomerre. And, stimulated by such knowledge, our Prussian Am- 
bassador, with other ambassadors, is doing his best and heartiest to 
furnish the aforesaid Sunday School with wondrous objects, each of 
them a potent text to raise and refine the pupil people: objects, it may 
| be, of a somewhat more remote sort than are to be found at the Rose- 
|mary Branch on Sundays, or even at the Grecian Saloon. 
|Bowsew sends to men of ki worth and knowledge — to 
|Guenaap, Lepsius, De Ovrers, of Berlin—to throw open their 
| precious stores to the searching and selecting capacities of Owsw 
Jones and Diesy Wyatt, the Crystal travellers sent away to 
bring back and naturalize at Sydenham all the wonders of ancien 

foreign art. At Naples, the travellers—for the first time check 

—strangely enough weet with the coldest of cold shoulders from 
the most sulphureous cf Kings, Bompa of bomb-throwing note. 
What then? Sra Witttam Temete—stout brother of the stoutest 
and blithest of bottle-holders, Patmenstow—steps in; mollifies the 
brimstone court towards Jones and Wrarr, even though catering for 
heretical, liberal England; and our travellers, farther aided by letters 
from Patxces Carryt, Neapolitan Ambassador at Lutheran St. 
James’s, are permitted to make their way to the treasures of Naples, 
to elect objects to be copied, casts to be taken; in fact to lay Naples 
under such pleasant, humanizing contribution that—ever since her 
monopoly of sulphur ceased—it may be Naples has never been so com- 
plaivant to unorthodox Kagland. And let justice be done to—what shall 
we call them ?—the Tories, now in Downing Street ? No: They renounce 
the name, smelling as it does of bigotry dead, and a little noisome. 
Protectionists, then? Why, no; by no means Protectionists, as it is 
said Lorp Dexsy’s Qoeen’s Speech from the throne will make 
manifest. Well, then, Hen Masesty’s Ministers—even short-coming 
Macmessury, to boot—have smiled upon the People’s Crystal Palace 
and People’s Sunday School, vouchsafing to Mr. Samuge Pariirs— 
active, suggestive teacher and Gold Stiek at the School and Palace of 
and encouraging syllables. For the 
knows it—will have to face the bishops ; 
|will have to answer well-meaning, but at times weakly-thinking 
Suartespury. Exeter Hall, with its thousand indignant fingers, 
‘twitches its thousand white neckcloths, crying, “ No such Sunday 


| School for the People.” The meek and pious AxcuBisnor or CawTeR- 


Bury is beset by a horde of what is called the inferior clergy. 
Pluralist rectors and vicars, with souls separated by counties to save, 
wax wroth in the pulpit, smiting the cusbion as though that church 
velvet were Sydenham Crystal to be shivered into atoms by the pious 
fist. And the Kant or Dersy will have to meet this: yes, he will 
have to swallow the black draught prepared for him at Exeter Hall, 
and has resolved to take it, defying its effects. 


“To all who wish to better themselves in life we can hold up our own| We ean almost prophesy a few of the arguments—all of them 


example and say, ‘Go thou and do likewise.’ 


The gift was accompanied with the following copy of verses, | 
evidently the production of one of these unlettered and simple-minded 





“ We wos for warious acts of priggin’, 

And in vence was sent to the diggins’, 
Were we ’as the best o” grub ; 
And if so be we likes the washin’ tub, 


We can wash each man his hounce a day, 
Wich is upards o” three pound, wich it aint bad pay. 


And warn’t reg’larly on the priggin’ lurk, 


£ 
i 
: 
- 
| 
Ly 


year, 
And arter two they sends you out, with your ticket o” leave clear ; | 
either dig gold yourself like hus, 
Or if you dont like that, vy you can bone from them as does. 


“ (Signed) Bux Syxzs, | 
oe his x mark.” 








“THE PEOPLE’S SUNDAY SCHOOL.” 
dura den, byt Sunday School—Sanday having had its religious | 
in 


the way, more likely to be paid by the exalting, fying | 

uences that mast of a surety make the atmosphere of the Peopl 5 
an excellent and appropriate name for it, dou 

But, on Sundays, let it be deemed and visited | 
happily bestowed upon the 
enlightened and pro-| 

J SEN. ambassador; a map, | 

we humbly believe, to the full as likely to know the required | 


thurderbolts—selected even from Times of Friday, in which the 
future wonders of the Crystal Palace are gorgeously forecast like the 
glories of an Eastern sunrise. Is there not to be an Italian 
one of the many wonders of wonder-working Paxtow—of 40 acres ? 
And will not this Italian garden— Ma, PLumetRe may weepingly 
demand—lead away the thoughts of Protestant England to the soil of 
Rome? Asa sample of what is to be done, no lers than 50,000 scarlet 
raniums are ordered; and in early season will be in full bloom. 
Jonsider it; 50,000 searlet geraniums! Why, pondered on Sundays, 
will {they not convert the Protestant mind, causing it by irresistible 
influence to accept and love the Scarlet Abomination ? 

Again. Paxtow promises that his two Pyramid Fountains will play 
twice as long as the “ Grandes Eanx”—the Great Waters at Versaiiles. 
With twice the bulk of water, will there not—asks the Rev. Janez 
Crask—will there not be twice the amount of Sabbath sin? The 
wickedness of Versailles will, of a verity, be doubled at Sydenham |! 


Moreover, there are to be water-falls, small Niagaras. Why, it is 
plain that the people, after looking so much water—water 
sparkling here, water roaring and tum is there—will only feel 
greater thirst for the public-house, says Faankincense. Is it not 
plain, my brethren—is it not inevitable human wickedness that it 
should be so—that with so much water, the people wi// and must have 
so much Sabbath gin ? 

Yet farther scandals. There are to be rocks scattered here and 
there, to preach geology. Sermons in stones! When such sermons 
are —; to, is not—asks a Canterbury Moornz—is not the Church 
in danger 


And to conclude, we are to have models of Nineveh Lions (all of | 
them smacking their lips at the cocknies to be devoured), Assyrian | 


Assyrian Courts, with all the doomed and denounced of 
Szwwacuenis and others too wicked to mention. Dr. Laranp and 
Borta are to superintend the idolatries, and—where do they think 


M. 
they ’ll go to 


Such—Puack prophesies—is a sample of the wi! hering, destructive 
arguments to be hurled at the head of the East or Dessy, who, in 
the stiff-neckedness of 
his own graceful way, to smile at them. 





VoL, XXIII. U 














profane chivalry, has resolved to meet and, in 


eae meter en 


aarepetes 





eee 


et eae 





veces “=< 
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H “A&A PERSON OF HIS RANK.” 

7 f Sin Jeues § Faavots 

; Rivese, Bant., has been 
a = fined and drolly lectured 


the awful Magistrates 

Bath. Sia Janes 
Faancis Riveas, Baat., 
is an eccentric gentle- 
man—an odd chivalrous 
member of the bloody 
hand, the symbol of his 
title: for Sim James 
Francis Rivens, Bart., 


i 





driving to the Bath Rail- 
: way in a fitting dog-cart, 
\f was—on oeeasion 


y 

- LBA - 

wa 
Sanves Easene weliney 
policeman, To s 
2 a, Se — 

aancis Riv ART., 
beat and lashed about 
him with his whip Cazw 
and Hangs, dea! - 





was very discreditable to him. 
| For the first offence he was fined Ss. and costs, or fn default to be committed for 
| ome month; and for the second assaa!t, which was more serious, he was fined in the 
| full penalty of 6/. amd costs, or im default to be committed for two months.” 


Of course Sim James Faancrs Rivers, Bart., put his symbolical 
“bloody hand” in his pocket, and out the fine and costs. Mild 


horten ‘taining the words, ‘< Orders supplied,” 


—— =| 


TRIUMPHAL ENTRY OF THE EMPEROR OF ALL 
THE BEADLES INTO THE LOWTHER ARCADE. 


At two o’clock his Highness the Beadle, accompanied by a very | 
brilliant staff—quite new for the oceasion—arrived at the Strand | 
terminus of the Arcade, followed by an immense crowd of young girls, | 
and still younger boys, who saluted him with the wildest shouts of 
“Long life to the ie,” “ Vive Bumete lL,” and other demonstrations 
of affection. 

It to impenelivts ive a detailed account of the various structures | 
placed in his way, the operations were so extensive that they were | 
scareely when he reached the entrance of the Ar and 
the noise of the hammers blended cheerfully with the cheers the 
ninnybammers at the moment of his arrival. 

There were several triumphal monuments in various parts of the 
Arcade; but, the most striking of the whole was that in 
the window the inci 
monument consisted 
order placed one above the other. 
delicious spongey-looking cake, bearing om the frieze a scroll con- 








| 
| 


and 

compliment to the Beadle, by whom Order had been re-established. 
The upper columns were - , sur- 
mounted with capitals of almond cake, enclosing the word “ Katifée,” 

. 3 the: Oddie of the imple : ay" d 
n the mi the te was a figure pointing with one hand to 
some magnificent bowls filled with a dark ieee meenstion marble, 
while the other hamd—containing « — = the words “ always 
—seemed the might rely on the Arcade 


ied by a line of 


i 
1 
Py 
Fe 
[ 
: 


a rhs arch, going com- | 
pletely across from side to side, and erected at the joint expense of the 
cheap China-shop and the establishment for the sale of wind instruments. 
One side of the arch sprang from a gigantic vase at the base, till it 
tapered up into a small candlestick, holding a taper in the centre, where | 
it was met by the mouth-piese of a small flageolet, and terminated on — 
the other side in the wrong end of am enormous ¢ 

The balcony at the hair-dresser’s was ornamented with a facade of 
barbers’ poles, from one of which depended a fac-simile of the first | 


and merciful magistrates of Bath,—fortanate Sin James FRAwcts | Beadle’s having a large label attached to i 
Rivers, Bant.! For once upon a time there was—and is, and will be, we, loess as * 

| we hope, for many a day~a London Magistrate named Hanpwickx, “VIVE BUMBLE Il!—THE HAIR OF THE BEADLEDOM.” 

| who adjudged one of the folks of rank named Somsnset, to penitential : : : 

| retirement under the guardianship of Govennor Cursrerton, the firm| The front of the tailor’s was y coated over with specimens 

| and bland, of the House of Correetion: the said Haxpwicx refusing | of his art, and at the great crockery concern, over the way, the “ United 
to mulet in money the police-whipping Somenset. Hence, it is safer | Services’ were represented by the ingenious blending of a tea and dinner 
fora “ man of rank” to soandly two men at the Bath Railway set. At the same establishment there was also a pile, con- | 
Station than to give two or three flourishing cuts about one policeman sisting of several plates of China, laid one above the other, sur- | 


in Rotten Row. Thes 


too, uttered a 
Mayor is, we hope, novel if not instructive. a sive. "Addressing 
Bawr., he said, 


Bath 
Sm J. F. R., 


“ For a person of his rank such conduct was most discreditable.—The fines having 
y been paid, the defemdant left the Court. It is sot long since Sim Jauzs was fined in 
m the same court for turious driving.” 


Most discreditable ! Quite otherwise, Mz. Maron. WN. in this 
commercial country is if a man can, and is allowed to pay, 
for it. Money is the real faller’s earth, and—if permitted to 
applied—takes out even stains of ruffianism. It would have been 
“most discreditable”’ to Sin James Faawors Rivers, Bart., had he 
_ been locked up fer a term with penniless ruffians, pauper desperadoes ; 

but the “ fines having been paid,” there is nothing di itable in the 
transaction. Ready money covers a multitude of sins. 


—— 





trex... 
ae 


=. 
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Political On Dit. 


Ir is said that the Eant oy Dansy is about to issue cards to the 
leading members of his y, for a grand dinner on the 3rd of next 
: month, being the eve of the opening of Parliament. ‘The principal dish 
Pins meee, "uh ‘verte —_, — t of a large — 
’ which the guests wi e of previously to renouncing 

*| tection, and making amends to the memory of Siz Ropert Pest. 





| AN ILLITERATE MONSTER. 


mounted with a vase bearing the word “ Desert,” on a white ground, 
and intended to testify to the desert of his Highness the Beadle. 

At a small toy-shop near the centre of the Arcade there was a remark- 
able ornament, representing! a colossal having the words 
“@ la Beadle” on its fore feet, and surmounted a 3 staff 
encircled by a scroll, on which was written “ LZ’ Arcade de Lowther a 
Bumace IL.,” in golden letters. At about half-past one the music of the 
| celebrated Rheumatic Band—so remarkable for its shakes—was heard 

in the Strand, and the Band immediately fell in at the corner of the 
Arcade, where it fell out with a constable. . 

In the mean time a stream of deputations from all the markets of 
London began to congregate at the same spot in the “~~ o— 
| A band of fish-dealers represented the market of Clare, all carrying 
their baskets, one of which was surmounted with a huge representation 
of a Whelk inscribed, in the tou ‘ois Of the place, with the 
simple word “ Welk-’um/” Newport Market came next, represented 
by a party of young beye and old Hy former wearing blouses, and 
the latter bearing large bunches of greens and evergreens. 

At a quarter to two, the old watchmen of the first Beadledom made 
their appearance, while the Rheumatic Band struck up “Charley's my 

ling ;” and at their rear walked a man’with a » supposed 
to be intended for a portrait of the greatest of all Charlies—the illus- 
trious CanoLus Macsus, or CHaBLeMsGwe. : 

At length the bero of the day made his appearance, dressed in the 
complete uniform of a General Beadle, with his hat im one hand, and 

by the brilliant staff already alluded to. ee aa aay 
to his eyes, 





|was seen, the Whelk inscribed “ Welk-um!” was held up 


| Tue Queew’s Stationery Office is to be removed from Great James|at which he smiled and bowed; and each of the market- 


reet, 
| Mi.ier than in Ditworta—says be didn’t know that the Stationary 


Office was moveable ! 


women 
estminster, to Princes Street. A sad fellow—better versed in | presented to him a small Jomqueé of water-cress, whieh he held in his 
ere for some time till he ate a portion, and poeketed the remainder. 


A young gir! then came forward wiih something in her hand, and the 





; — — 
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| where he was received in the most 


ave kept her off, but the Beadle, waving them back, | 


stooped down and received a sweetmeat, known as BonaPaRts’s ribs, 
which he pressed to his heart, and then put to his lips, very fervently, 


during the rest of the day’s 
In the meantime the Beadle his way through the Arcade, 
manner 


In the centre of the Arcade the 


during the morning for disturbing the public tranquillity, by raising the 
war Lal-li-e-te ”—a cry associated ( 

party of order. This act of clemency had the best effect ; but it yet 
remains to be seen how the other Arcades—or foreign powers—will 
receive the establishment of hereditary Beadiedom in the Buwsie 





THE EVE OF ST. GUY. 
(Prom the “ Galway V ituperator.’”) 
“ Parliament will meet on the Fourth of November.” — Times. 





with such éristes souvenirs to the | 





family. The Burlington autocrat wil not, it is supposed, make any | 


demonstration, unless an attempt should be made to extend the 
Lowther boundaries with a view to the ultimate fannexation of the 


Arcade-dom of Exeter. The independence of this small constitutional | 


Beadledom is thought to be so essential to the balance of power, that 


ee |any outrage on its flag by invading its pavement would at once call 
Beadle drew up opposite his own | forth a remonstrance from foreign Courts, among which St. Martin’s | 
watch-box, and released from it boy who had ben confined there 


Court would be the most prominent. 


At the conelusion of the ceremony His Highness retired, amidst | 
enthusiastic shouts of “ Vive Buwsze II.,” while the Rheumatic Band | 
played a favourite air, and minute guns—the minutest that could be | 


found in the lecal toy-shops—discharged repeated volleys of nothing, in 
uonour of the occasion. 


THE BOTTLE TRICK. 


Tats triek—prophesied 
awe off on sm of Parhament—wiil, 
it is aflirmed, 
difference. 
known tothe astonished Eant or Denny that 
he—the Cmawoxiiorn or THE I xcieQuER— 


cannot go into the bettle. He has looked at the 
atthe Chareh that bottle—oonsidered it in many lights—measured 





ied by Srv James Gaawam 


although with a | 
Mx. Dismawtt bas already made it | 


ee no day | his pi ay. ~~ the vitreous vessel, | 


‘és . 
ve Mt 
, X 


Bes» 


th 
y 2 
a>? 


' 


A 


the Eve or Sr. Guy? 


Their hypocrite horde in their | “belly 
shopkeeper sty ; : . . 
Bat the Eve of the Feast at | intention ”—(mind, reader; Punch only gives 

whose mention they tremble this private and confidential conversation upon | 
—Thore skulking assassins— | "Umour)—" it is my intention to take off the | 
duties on French wines. Thus, if aman | 

yay two bottles of wine for the present price of | 


commencing | #4 dec: 

--™ — | trick, in fact, quiteabeveit. The Rav: or Denny 
Bat that most dis-| “#5 of course phat astonished at this avowal 
ine fand Pro- °f bis lieutenamt, imasmuch as the chivalrous 
date? Ean. believed thats Minister, to keep his place, 


No hour when our dastardly foes ht make himself small enough to enter into 
Ti could assemble 


any measure. “And was the bottle trick to be 
?” “Not so,” answered the 
the enlightened Dismaviit. “Ji is my 


too big for the | 


Yet, ha! let usthank them—aye, | one bottle—shall I not, though with a beautiful | 


thank them sincerely ; 


difference, make a quart of wine enter where 


Their blunder its venomous | before there could only be a pint?” It is said 


enmity baulks, 


that Lonp Denpy—in bis emotion wholly for- 


And the Commons of England | getting his rank, quite oblivious of the tremendous 


shall rue very dearly 
The taunt that presumed to| ink of the literary Chancellor—embraced Ma, | 


remind us of FawxKes. Disraei with a fervour and sincerity only known | 


difference between his high blood and the mere 


Yes, Goo the gallant, thy | to Prime Ministers, 


torch, though unlighted, 


Has lighted a flame we will) Seeretary-at-War has expressed himself much 


never let die, 


And in awful debates shal] the seoff be requited 
That semmon’d the House on the Eve or Sr. Guy. 


Aye, Martyr the Matchiess—(forgive the misnomer, 
Thy bundle of matclies one moment forget) — 
‘e come for a ha'tie more deadly than Homer 
Could-sing, were he extant, which Hower is net. 
The Irish Bo in a holy alliance 
No Saxon browbeat, no heretie buy, 
Bids the vile English boors a tremendous defiance— 
The fight to begin ow the Eve ov St. Gur. 


By our rites and our wrongs! By those Virgins you slaughtered 


(Whose children shall yet for red vengeance arise) 
By the gallons of whiskey so brutally watered 
To suit the mean guage of your hateful Excise : 
—— — — other x even A 
pored eported—to reign by-and bye— 
We swear that in future the cowed British Lion 
Shall how! when he thinks of the Eve or Sr. Gor. 


For we’ ll better the lesson of Gurpo, your victim, 
Whose failure alone can be counted his crime ; 
The minions of t tyranny nicked him, — 
As the saint. was proceeding to kindle the “ prime.” 
More neatly we ’!l manage Popish s10n— 


our 
(Tis bless’d by Our Lady Who Winks With Each Eye)— 


We’ || Brow Enoianp Ur every night of the session 
She dares to commence on the Eve or Sr. Gry. 


| & Cawnowapt.—Ir we are asked what we think about the ruffian Caswow, our candid “! 
| Opinion is that such a Cawxow ought to be loaded with chains; but ones so loaded ought Rarcwar Morro,—“ Slow and Sure”—of an 
| Rever to be discharged, as it must be dangerous to let any Cawwow of that sort off. accident. 


| disgusted at the influence obtained, and held by 
|the bookman Chancellor over the cock-fighting 
| Prime Minister. “ isn’t it dreadfal ”’—our See- 
| retary has asked—“ isn’t itawfa!, and dangerous 
| to the brightest jewels of the Crown, which is the 
| Established Churels and the Throne, that one of 
the rabble of Paternoster Row should be trusted 
with the —y =¥ And then, to think an ink- 
stand should climb above a coronet!” And 
then in a deep, somewhat patbetic, but very 


It is also said that the great and gallant | 


| confidential whisper, he has added at the club, | 
being at the time far from the low editor that | 


“the conditions of society” sometimes seat 
cheek-by-jow! with him “on the same sofa” — 
then has Benesyonn added, “but the fact is 
‘this! Dizzy rules Deny with a goose-quill of 
iron!’ Where the iron goose was hatched we 
know not; but the gallant Irishman may, on 
inquiry, refer the querist to his tailor. 


I 


Bedlam. 





Tae affairs of this Hospital seem to have been 


conduc'ed in quite a congenial spirit; for if we 


the brutal ill-treatment of the poor patients, we 


look at the lavish expenditure of the funds, or | 


bound to confess that the Governors and | 


are 
Regge tapes ib EOD “ going it like 
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PUTTING HIS 


Little Hairdresser (mildly). “Yan ’atn’s VERY THIN ON THE ToP, Sin!” 
Gentleman (of ungovernable temper), “My HaIR THIN OW THE ToP, Sin! aND WHat IF It Is! Cowrounp rou, rou Prrry, po 
you THINK | CAME HBRE TO BE INSULTED AND TOLD OF MY PERSONAL DEFECTS ? 


By ABLer! 


Vl tes AWAY a 
iin 








4, 

vi 
Wk 

nd 


FOOT IN IT. 





I’tt Tams rovurn Tor!!” 








. } 
COCKERSDALE CHEMISTRY. 


Ma. W. Rantey, of Cockersdale Chemical Works, Leeds, writes to | 
the Galway Ezecrator altogether trumping the editor’s late notion of 
destroying Saxon armies by means of steam-engines hurling upon them 
masses of stone as big as Lrish cabins. Such things are but as sugar- 

lums, compared to the Cockersdale chymicals: for the exterminating 

ADLEY writes: 

“I can prepare a liquid, a pint of which in a Glass Grenade-shell, thrown through a 
Barrack Window ita the night would silently extinguish the whole of its living 
inhabitants, or broken in the face of an advancing Foree, Horse or Foot matters not 

} ro im their teeth must infallibly arrest their progress by death or | 
However, “for the sake of humanity,” Raptr will not name “ this 
terrible compound.” O:herwise what blessed benefits might he confer 
a Gl upon England! About a thousand pints of this awful liquid in glass 
; grenades would suffice to our coast against all comers; allowing 
them, perhaps, quietly to land, and then “ extinguishing” them on the | 
beach to be duly as manure by the ish farmer. Or a few 
gun-boats—their guns removed and replaced by Pint Glass Grenades— | 
would “extinguish” the crews of the Ausferli‘z or the Napoleon, with | 
the five thousand fighting-men aboard ! 
It must be an awful liquid! Rapuer is, indeed, the real Bottle Imp ' 
What can the liquid be? Is it merely a stronger concentration of the | 
ink used in the office of the Galway Execrator? Is it prepared from 
the poison-sacs of the reptiles of Ireland ?—for that reptiles do now 
abound, despite the once acted miracle of St. Pararicx, nobody who 
reads certain Irish leaders can doubt. 
ainata it, _— ~ f B.. yt it. All = Sule ines Me 
cooi the “ Dove o way.” pigeons have milk— 
and it is proved, they do secrete a sort of lacteal fluid wherewith to 
soften food for their young—if have milk, so of course have 
_ doves. Then have we no doubt whatever, from the destructive 
lysing energy of Rapuzy’s liquid, that it is composed of the printed snd 
written exhortations of the Dove of Galway ! 








CHEAP AS SCOTCH DIRT. 


Tus other day an island called F taith, in Scotland, was to be | 
sold for £4—its annual rental being four shillings. This is an eligible 
opportunity for any one who wishes to unite territorial influence, vassals, 
and all the other appurtenances of sovereignty of the soil, at a low 
fizure. Any one purchasing the “ right little tight little” affair of an 
island will of course bay a box of bricks for fortifications, some tin | 
soldiers for military, a few brass cannons for artillery, and, by way of 
introducing the sports of the turf, he may possess himself of the famous | 
“ Game of the Steeple-Chase.” We regret that we were not aware of | 
this eligible opportunity, that we might have forwarded a five-pound 
note, requesting a Post-Office order for a pound in change, and 
demanding, by Parcels’ Delivery, the title deeds, &c., conferring the 
sovereignty of this snug concern on the fortunate ° 
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END OF THE WHISTONIAN CONTROVERSY. 


Tue Bisnor or Rocwesten—making a face— 
Has put Mz. Waistow again in his place, _ 

He owns Mr. Walston was right in the main, 

And therefore must take his position again. 


But oh! what a dose for the Brsor to gulp ' 

One might fancy my Lord chewing colocynth pu'p, 

He at last got it down by the force of strong will : 
But his Lordship found justice a most bitter pill. 


“ ,PROPOS DE BOTTES.” 
Iraty has often been compared to a boot—which it is 
in shape. But what a thousand pities that such a boot 
iron heel of Austria upon it ! 


said to resemble — 
should have the 
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LORD JOHN BLOWING UP ‘THE GUYS OF PARLIAMENT. ° 


A Design for the Fifth of November. 
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a race of bears belonging to the hog tribe, and yielding their lard in 
PUNCH ON THE HAIR. abundance to the London y= i bear would 
Tur title of Punchen the Hinis maaGESS and pig’s fat—for such is the bear’s of commerce - —~ 
we tae Sew thems | of tho mest sesentty-chughtened teindeement tune auld neem co 
its affinity to Punch on the Head, but we) yield a compound of beel masrow, mized withthe lard of the hog 
—_ sure om have the — and mutton suet. 
of | e human race when we Curling the hair with irons is aypractice often fatal’to the hair, and, 
_we are about to take in hand | indeed, if we had a beautiful head of hair we would nat touch is with rn 
oat me it a oe = pair of tengpen, any account whatever. Where nature refuses to do us 
| M ’ 
‘ibe ae. ro pene oleh on eeigpenr Seeywegeate: Matinee in rele tails to 
’ y are they who have given | Some en such an to or white hair, that they 
; « vigorius orop of hase | would rather dye than allow it -~ es te to their age, and Sey 
securing 1a\r resort to all sorts ients ing white black, 
the heads of the community. js in the eee ible. — — _ 
much innocent grease has The only safe mode of dyeing the hair is to use a lead comb, but any 
the perpetual one resorting to this process must have sueh a lead mine in his own 
ter of bear after mrs , that an ordinary comb might answer all the purpese. 
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RIGHT TO A T. 


Tue Silent Clud, early in the last century, piqued itself (like our own 

House of Commons) on avoiding allmeediess speech. A certain newly 

|received member, on being introduced, wrote down the ious 

| number of his colleagues, then modestly prefixed # cipher for him- 

| self, to show that there was an addition, but no increase‘of value. The 

. d has | President res with a compliment—he removed the cipher to the 
“Nature's chiefest other end of the figures, to indicate thatthe lub now itself 


of 
Mrz. Jouw Butz intends shortly to ‘emulate these of silence. 
When Ma. Disnazti presents him with his “ Budget,” Buz will 
| merely strike ons the foal — jth ~ word, — = I ee 
his t, and when he | Colleagues w unders' ve rece) directions for their | 
his Sesheed leaves the [next move. ‘quiet ‘ 
evening of life,—the 


ir should bear in mind the principle of A Housemaid's Jubilee. 
hair, like an cugueintunes that wil]| Te Gloucester Journal has the following puzzling paragraph :— 
by the very . le “ The second Mop, whieh came off on Monday last, was, contrary to precedent, more 


ja es the first, owing, doubtless, to the dry weather, which did not | 
on the properties of hair, and woentrent the) re st know what a“ Mop” | 
: : me ; op” may be, but we should say there 
stand on end when we tel him that itis 90m | way no reason why the historian of the above large attendance should 
of one CODBratulate himself = the of the weather, for even 
Different | *wpposing the rain had allen in the people would have been 
| perfectly prepared for it with so good a “‘ Mop” in hand, 


ae 


rie) 


= 
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and 
not be cast off, 

again. 
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Plaintive Song for a Sporting M.P. 
I nate to remember 
The Fourth of November ; 
Gunpowder ?—Yes, L’ve a lot. 
4 see no reason - 
or spo’ season, 
And ame. he pheasants unshot. 


——- <i 
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Prench Christmas. 

Tue French have at length actually deified Lovis Naro.eow. The 
last title which they have conferred on him is, “Je Messie du 2 
Decembre?” We suppose that henceforth our “ versatile neighbours” 
will observe the second of December instead of the twenty-{ifth. 
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RAILWAY RAILLERY, 

Acs: ctansione, Chajenen of a Entuag Deeed neetiomnen, to the | 
general complaints nimeupensecoies, Sao colleagues, 
blic may take the indignant line of rail if please ; | 
|but that hi y mean quietly to their own. man | 
| who. would besaed a joke like teat, would aloo riek » collie 


f 





“The Empire is Peace.” 


—_—_ oon 1 Sie thal the" Bains is Bessa” "Wee soe pind, tovhear thie bul then, we 
: : ~ ire is Pesce,” € are ; ; we 
o — aor: Esq, ons goaae and slay | have only Louis Navo.eon’s word for it. We must say, without 
or a new horse-hair wig of horse-chesnul. | wishing to be too magisterial, that we doubt_so small a surety for 

Bear’s Grease is highly recommended for the hair, but when a hair- keeping the peace. 
dresser has the impertinence to tell us our hair is getting thin, and to —— el 
| Tecommend his own grease, we refuse to patronise the bear on the} Wisxuwe Bairisu Ant.—Rimini may boast of ite winking : 
premises. ‘ but so will Exeter, should that city ever possess a portrait of the 
The naturalist would be much puzzled to know the bear by his| present Bishop of the diocese, For if the picture is anything like the | 
| grease as sold at the perfumers’ shops, and would infer the existence of cniginal, it will wink heed ot ansioalee confession. 
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makers. 
| ing: and there are flowers of the garret w 
flowers of the nosegs nosegsay - 








THE LATEST DODGE—FROM BETTING OFFICE 10 
COMMISSION OFFICE. 


PATTERN FOR MANCHESTER 


E are os we were 


A NEW 


prevent by political | 
engagements of the high- 
est im ce to our) 
native and ae 


sign; for = bad a oug- 
gestion to make there— 
a suggestion that might 
even have embellished 
the speech of the Doxs 


and brilliant young men 
shirt-fronts deco- 
rated with the of 


for the School ot | *# 





look prettier 


| air necessary to bring out their oe. A dreas figured with f 


such flowers—to wit, 
duck. 


tle needle-women— would be real 
Said tte aie oles 


But it would be quite necessary that this embellishment of catunl 


a. | 

under the healthy conditions of sun form 
really | 

a. 


| least considerate thought to ord it strenuously. 


| dress of the mantua-maker pattern will be possible. “but should this | 


|}commercial design fail, it will still be — oy Py 
charm. | Manchester Association simply shall succeed ; Sy ~' ea] 





THE FUTURE RULERS OF FRANCE. 
(In Anticipation of History.) 

1854.—Emperor SevLovqgus arrives in Paris, and 
is crowned Emperor NaPoieow 

1855.—Véwow is elevated to the throne under the 
title of Empereur de tous les Empiriques. 

1856.—He is succeeded by Greanpry, 
Consul des Gobemouches.”’ 

1857 —Gewerat Cavaiowac, who is too good to 
reign | nger than a month. 

1858.— Gewerats Coaycapyren, Lamoniciéae, and 
CaporaL Patorot—a military triumvirate. 

1859.—Prouvuon, as Premier Magistrat de I’ [ntelii- 
gence du M. q 
j 1860.—Mapemorsette Racnet as Déesse de la 
‘Aberté. 

1861.—Paut ve Kocx , Grand Ministre de | Instruc- 
tion Publique, &e., &e. 

1862.—GomznsaL, le meilleur Réprésentant de I’ Em- 
pereur 

1863 

1864 > —Any one that can be got. 

1865 5 


The remainder of the anticipations are, aS was 
always said of the French Te * Interrompu par 
le brouillard.” But we think it isa prodigi« us «ffort of 
foresight to have seen even so far and so clearly as the 
above into the future of French History. There are 
many bold Loomers-i -the-Distance who would be 
afraid to prophesy what would be likely to occur in 
France during the next two years. Now, our antici- | 
pations have carried us safely over a period of fifteen 
years, Beyond that date we dare not, with all our rash- 
ness, foretell what will take place, unless, perchance, it 
is a State of Perpetual Revolutions ! 


“ Premier 





should express the truth—that the illustrations should be copied from | 
Nature—taken, faithfully, from blooming life. It would not do for | 
those who stood for the portraits to have been squalid, pallid, sickly, | 
wretched-look:ng objects. For then the wearer of the costume so orna- 
mented would go about attired in irony ; literally clothed with satire as | 
with a garment: would be a promenading saicasm, and a polking, | 
waltzing qu’z. 

Now, unfortunately, under ones cireumstances, the novelty which | 
| we have been proposing cannot be produced. Veracity forbids the 
introduction of the article. Nor, whilst girls of pee age are pent up, 
by thousands, from twelve to twenty hours per day, — a in | 
attics and carbonic acid, will it be possible, r= and honestly 
facture the goods. 

Having a sharp eye to business, therefore, we are 4 | 
an Association has been formed at Manchester for the 
the Condition of Dressmakers and Milliners; a meeting a whieh | 
society took place the oad evening in Cooper Street at the Mechanics’ | 
Lustitution: its object being to induce the community to “ discounte- 
nance late shopping, la e working, and the transaction of (iate) business — 
on Saturdays. t is very probable that ——- and 
of establishments may bave conscience to | 
some suitable po among themselves to io ths ed : too, 
we may hope they w eee every encouragemen’ the 
who—all compassion, sympath ~ sisterly affection—want only 


fH 


HY 


Impertinent and prosy sages are sccustomed to remind the fair sex | 
that the silks whch they esteem such splendid raiment, are woven y 2 
“the bowels of a worm ;” unpleasant twaddie, which the fair 
sex wisely d dicogards. Never mind the interior of silkworms—but the 
milliner’s thorax is another matter: ard it may be proper, if not | 

to advertise those whom it may concern that they are very | 
likely clad im the product of consumptive human vitals—an infectious — 
clothing, moreover, some doctors think. There may be sympathy | 
enough to catch disease where there is not enough to commiserate 
suffering : and caution, if not kindness, may the advisableness 
of improving the condition of dress-makers: w improved, our new 
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|closing of dress-making business abate a general ear 
| dress-making existence. 





A Burst or Tanent '—A Yankee, being asked to describe his wife, 
said, “ Why, Sir, she'd make a regular fast, go a-head steamer, my 
wife would—she bas such a wonderful talent for blowing up.” 
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THE PRINTING PRESS IN 


CHANCERY ! 


Tue Printing Press in Chaneery! Don’t be afraid—not as a client, 








Fresh Symptoms of the New-mania. 


Dz. Newman, in ecstacies over the subscriptions that have been 
. expenses of the ACHILII 


sent over to him from France to defray the 
trial says most meekly : 


“T am surprised at seeing myself the object of such sympathies, and I think I may, 
belie 


without presu: 


ve that the glorious St. Denis, who presided over my 


hour's 
Toms fi 





His Maszsry, after breakfast 
heavy, fis Majesty was graciously pleased to 
eavy, ajesty was y 
of he mandarias, and to tie it on with his 


a 








PHE CONVICTS OF FLORENCE. 


Pgrry of 
Is the 


your have its own 
Bach city would hiss wi auto du fé? 
And who but a bigot or fool 

To the truculent beadledom 


(FRANCISCO AND ROSA MADIAI CONVICTED OF RELIGIOUS CONVICTION.) 












way, 


tapn'd By your Pore 


What, in their 
Serigpeted cahnentl eno Gout — 
resounds with cry; 


No, Lxorozp! Burope 


And sees Rome’s alleged 


There once was a time—oould it only return ! 


by 


Be that as it may, Tuscan Flunkey of Rome, 


of mad and the 


Whee Fovery, erianins, could scourge, rack, or burn, 
Was bounded 


~ hom 


Much thanks for the lesson you ve taught us at home, 


Where a hypocrite of 
To a forth as Heligtous Equality’s 


pretends 


Oh, thanks for the fact, which, with Bluster and brogue 
When bellows or whines each contemptible rogue, 


We can fling in his 
Let him only 


face, with a laugh of disdain | 


feel \bat—not the least other pain. 








THE CHINESE COURT CIRCULAR. 


to the aan 
Mojesby-wnn pleased to divest that 
gracious compliments and a basket: 
| all the Tartars. 


reee ption into the bosom of Catholicism, bas, as it were, presented me a second timeto| audience to a French artist, who 


the embraces of the Church by recommending me to the tender charity of the great| of Hig ) 


nation of which he is the 


Most sweet embraces that are accompanied with a douceur of £1,000! 
e are sure it is most kind of St. Dewis to take such affectionate care 
of his disciples, but we want to know why he didn’t show this kindness 


in the first mstance? Why didn’t he win the trial for Da. Newman? | 


[t strikes us it would have been a much simpler and cheaper plan— 
instead of losing the trial, and paying the expenses of it afterwards ! 


FREEDOM'S LAST HOME IN PARIS, 


“Whither bas liberty in Paris fled?” 


Cries Dicx.—* You’!l find her at the Morgue,” says Nev. 





diabolical machine, 
ublicly whipt three times a 

Bis Majesty then went to dimner. 
Such are the particulars of the “ Chinese Court Circular.” | 

stances so trivial used formerly to be rarely found in the Gazelle, but 

now they are inserted with areas minuteness to 

loving subjects that the min 





manufactured 
fly it. The tail 
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ber pam, 


il 


prove to His Majesty’s | 


of Twas-K,Y is no less vigorous than hi 
body, and that, in spite of rumours to the contrary, their august and 
beloved monarch still retains possersion of all his faculties.— From a 
Hong-Kong Paper.4 
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SHORT AND MERRY REGIMES! 


“ Voeve v Bureazve!” is now our ery ; 
The other day "twas “ Vive la /* 
Live that and the other—when to die? 
Live— 0 en nee ee 
But cones, te Maceo > poms, » 
Live—until Fate leat 1 ir: 
Perhaps ‘ere bloom can Beauty's cheek 
nome LEN 5. cal L. 
Live—possibly the twinkling of an eye: 
| Live oa E 5 transitory bles fe 
a 
As Natare, "im the omiling mente of May, 
When grube and palmer-worms take wings and fi, 
Says to the newly-transformed cbrysalis, 





Indispensable Articles for Emigration 
Which a Fine Lady should take out with her. 


A coop supply of scented soap and cas de me; six 
de zen pair silk stockings; several boxes French 
gloves ; half-a-dozen bottles of the fluid for cleaning the 


nt Fede onl s, as the heat of the sun is very 

was S the comolexion in Australia; two dozen bottles 
Rowtawp’s Kalydor, for the same reason; a few 

Parisian corsets; an ARNOT?’s stove and ventilator ; Upr's 

Cookery Book ; ‘several ies of the Book of Etiquette ; a 

ppd -jumper ; a French lady’s maid; and, above al thi 
grand piano, as nothing charms away the solitude of 

heck- woods so much as a little music. 





Pashionable Arrival (as Expected). 


Awo-£L- Kaper from the Chateau d’ Amboise on his way 
to Broussa, at the mansion of the Marquis or Lonpon- 
perry. ‘The noble Arab is said to be the bearer of an 








uantity of the Ladies’ blacking; a good | 


Enter Small Swell (who drawls as follows). ¢ A—Bwown, a—want some mone Coats!” affectionate let'er from the Prince President to the 


Snip. “ Yus, Sie. 
Small Swell. “ A—vu?v we sue; A'CLL HAVE BicarT. 
Look mere! A—sHaLt want some TrowseRs.” 


Snip. “ Yea, Sim. Tuanx vou, Sin. How may woutp rou uixe!” 
"Srose we sa¥ TWwenry-FouR Pains ; 
AND LOOK HERE! SHOW ME SOME PATTERNS THAT WON'T BE WORN BY any Swons!” 


Small Swell. “ A—I pon’? KNOW EXACTLY. 


Taanx you, Sin. How many WouLp You PLease To want!” 
A—wno, 1’LL SAVE NINE ; AND 


chivalrous Marquis. 


to St ae who have neglected the cultivation of the 
soul thro gold, 
+ a erates tie Ei d cdetad os desties taavent 





WHAT THE CELT DOES, AND WHAT THE 


Saxon stir from home without having a 


The Celt pays his rent to the very day; but the dastardly Saxon is 
always in arrear aan, Fe 


sun, which be ares at his behind a hedge, more shame 
The Celt is al industrious ; | te will find the lazy Saxon, at 


post, with his hands im his 


The Celt has ge Eat ah enters, bat t 
Gameg atenge eqgemse e a scarecrow that had just walked out ofa 
corn-field. 


decency. 

The Celt is frugal, gad change has something put by 
but the improvident Saxon spends every farthing he has 
many of them he gets) at the whiahy-chep. 

The Celt loves quiet, and rarely moves f 


ote 


up the tay-things,—but if there ’s a row, go into it by all means, 
there are ten men with heads, :- may Md i 
them are Saxons, and the tenth one isa poor Celt’s that has 
broken by them-—the mean blackguards ! 





The Colt is of that persevering isdomitable nalure, that if he sees a | 


8 officer at his | and the Saxon is the mouth and stomach 


his fi 
minds the kettle, or rocks the cradle, op the good Mus tions 
and #| The 
nine 





difficulty in his way he puts his shoulder instantly to the wheel, and 
y y Pp 


removes it—but the poor weak Saxon is di by the smallest 
SAXON DOES. obstacle, and, at the _ maths mon ry ot See down by the 
(A with th Irishman. roadside, rying no one 
a re ‘ Lastly, the Celt is the bone and teneale, tien tgmnn ond and head 
Tue Celt pays his debte—never owes a farthing to any man ; but the of the country, that makes all its labour, and wealth, grandeur— 


of the country that consumes 
2 mee © = s will =e to it, and im return produces nothing but 


vert 
his rent at all, it is by means of “ pa bay. owes enthing to the Celt—but the Saxon owes every- 


thing , and, what is more, is never likely to pay a farthing 
it. 


Poor Living. 


THe Mayor of St. Cloud begins an address to Louts Naroteow with 
the following startling fact in the annals of national starvation : 
“ Prince,—France has lived on one single idea during the last month.” 


The above poor diet may account, then, for the | t weakness of 
France. Poor country! how can it oes head up amongst 
= nations of Europe, when 1k. on one iden month? How- 

er, there may be a motive in Fe ctosonth down. France has 
sot stronger food given to it, as ee doubtlessly, is to keep the 
country as low as possible inorder to prevent ite rising. 


Lord Derby and the Lord Mayor. 


pondered im the City whether or on prepara- 
the Duke’s fugeral—there should be a Loap yor’s dinner. 
Bart or Deaer was consulted on the matter. As the spick- 
|ame" new Cuancetton or Oxrorp, he has advised the City not 


Tr bas been 
for 





why should London postpome her Guildhal! dinner ? 





Printed by William noes ae. 13,0 Webdare 1 
Bee ia Precinct of White@tase. im 


And why ? If Oxford has been in such haste for her University 


Dow’t Row ror Gop.—There seem to be some fears | 


and who may be | 


7, heres m= tee aie 
rn yy Soe —~ 2 -4, 





























THE SABBATARIANS AT SION COLLEGE. 


E see that the Mora- 
J 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


ing Post reports a 








“Great Meeting of | 


the Clergy” which 
took place on Tours- 
day, last week, at Sion 
College 

“To consider in what 
manner the clergy may 
best express their opivion 
t encourag «ment 
will be given to in- 
creased desecration of the 
Sabbath, if the Crystal 
Palace, now erecting at 


upon 
whieh 


Sydenham, shall be opened 
as a place of public recrea- 
tion on the Lord’s Day.” 


4, 


| 
an i» 
i 4) 


hays: TEAR = 


2) 
el = 74, 


- SS 


“The VENERABLE 
Arcupgacon Hate 
resided,” says our 
ashionable contempo- 
rary, and then pro- 
ceeds to tell us what 
| the Archdeacon, and sundry of his reverend brethren said. But we are afraid that the 
| Morning Post abridged the discourses of these divines shame‘ully—omitted, for example, 
to publish certain remarks by AncuDeacow Hace: which we supply by conjecture. 
he Venerable Archdeacon said that it had been asserted that Sunday was the only 
day which afforded the working man leisure for recreation. That might be; but was 
recreation necessary for the working man? He contended that it was not absolutely 
necessary. He never did himself, nor caused to be done by others, any work on the Sunday 
that was not strictly necessary. If he allowed himself any enjoyment he could possibly do 
without, he should consider himself a gross hypocrite to want to close the Crystal Palace 
to the labouring classes on that day. Port wine was not a necessary of life. He on no 
account ever drew, or allowed his butler to draw a cork on Sunday, except for the purpose 
of sending a glass of wine to the sick poor. He need not say that he dined off cold meat on 
the Sabbath, invariably; and never ate vegetables because they required cooking, but con- 
tented himself with bread and pickles. He might add that he always made a point of 
shaving himself at half-past eleven on Saturday night, that he might be innocent of a super- 
flaous use of the razor on Sunday morning. 
The speech of a Rev. Maz. Saoar, as given by the Post, contains a profound query, 
ta 
| «What kind of Sabbath would it be which was spent at church in the morning, and in amusement in the 
rest of the day?” 
But the Post does not tell us how the Rev. Ma. Suort oceeded to answer 
| question, which we imagine he did somewhat after the manner pee ma _ 

The Rev. Gentleman continued—It would be a very different Sabbath from that which the 
labouring classes spent now. It would be passed in drinking—that is, in drinking with the 
| eyes: which was just as bad as swilling beer and gin. They all knew how mechanics and 
artisans generally spent Sunday at present. It was in holy meditation. The mind would 
act when the hands were unemployed. Different journeymen and workpeople pondered on 
different things. One sat epdeqroumng form ideas of celestial beatitude. Another examined 
| his conscience—Bible in hand—all day. Another lost himself in 
consistency of the preachers of humility and self-denial with their practice; and in marvelling 
at the spiritual riches of the Bishops and superior clergy. That was the occupation of many, 
who, to the superficial observer, d to be sitting at their windows in their shirt-sleeves 
witha pire, a pot of beer, and a aie newspaper. 

We find the celebrated and Rev. Dx. Croty represented as saying— 

“The Crystal Palace Company wanted to compromise matters by only opening the building after one o'clock, 
and by selling no spirituous liquors. The consequence would be, the morning congregations at church would 
rush from there to the railway station to get tickets for the Crystal Palace.” 

Seo De, Croty explained this seemingly strange logic. It must be suppored that 
The Rev. Dr. Crotr to say that in the inference he bad just drawn he might 
not appear to have been consequential. He had indeed, a small opinion of his own con- 
uence : i this humility it was which led him to that very conclusion he had drawn. 
It did appear absurd to suppose that 
duty there—would be apt to rush 
of his power to them not to do so. He felt that it required 
his own to prove that the Christian Sunday was the Jewish Sabbath. 
therefore, must supply the deficiency of clerical rhetoric. 

It is quite true that the meeting, as the Morning Post states, resolved, that it viewed 
the proposed of the Crystal Palace “with horror and alarm;” but the Morning 
Post does not od, as no doubt it might have done, that these clergymen equally voted their 
alarm and horror at the idea of all Sunday enjoyment in the Palace of a Bishop. 


Since writing the above, we have seen the Times report of the same meeting, which is 
flattering to our of clairvoyance though it shows that in exercising them, we made, 
as seers usually do, a slight mistake. We ascribed the remark that recreation was unnecessary 
for labouring men to AgcHDEACON Hatz. This enlightened position, it seems, is the property 
of Dr. Croty: who, the Times tells us, spake on this wise—asccording to his wisdom :— 

“J shall be told that the humbler orders, and those who are confined to trade all the week, require amusement 
to refresh them. I cannot accede to this; the proper refresh t is rest, rding to the ori 4 


The Times is more copious than our other contemporary in its account of the Sion oratory, 


his own 


ence to the railway station. But, alas! he despaired 


abilities greater than 
Legislative coercion, 





t 
|" 


tickets, 
| hibition, 
or 


four 

| «tm mingling with an immense multitude, dressed in 
their best, langhing, and looking, and chatting in the fullest 
excitement of everyday life; among groups of statues, and 
galleries of pietures, and curious works of 
fountains, and showy architecture ;—" 
We perceive, we say, that 
| The Rev. Dr. Croty eloquently 
the pious e now presented ron Sane 
in Hyde ark, thronged as it was by k and 
ge weaning their - ~* i 
jin #i id equipages, wherein they exhi- 
‘bited themselves in honour of the day; whilst 

devoting their thoughts to eternity, 

their side, and loungers, edified by | 

= ion, contemplated them leaning over | 
the rails, 


Some other resolutions, it is also evident to | 
us, were passed in addition to those wherein 
the meeting objected “to the intellectual cha- | 
racter of the pursuits” which they feared would 
bo eles So Se yaaee at the Crystal Palace ; | 
and expressed i bension that “the 
precedent of the enlightened pursuits of the 
Crystal Palace” would “be urged as 4 reason 
for opening museums, and libraries, and gal- 
leries of art in other places than the Metro- 
polis.” The reverend and — assembly — 
without question—also resolved— 


“That no attention but such as may be autho- 
rised by the clergy of the Arch of 





| any 
‘in the fields, and to have gathered, or suffered 
a ny my corn on the Sabbath Day 


‘any sculpture (of 


admiring the wonderful | 
elling | the 
| parties, 


e who went to church—of course to be taught their | 


| Evidently His 


Middlesex ought to be paid to the example of 


Person or Persons related to have walked 


the Sabbath was wor made for man, but 
man for the Sabbath. 
“That it shall be the endeavour of this meet- 
ing to get all streets containing public buildings | 
of any architectural ns, or adorned with 
secular nature), closed on | 


“That a contract should be entered into by 
Commissioners of Sewers with the proper 
to make such arrangements with respect 
to drainage as may secure a London fog for | 
‘every Sunday throughout the year.” 


It must also be added, that to the vote of | 
thanks to the Venerable Chairman was added a 
vote of admiration for the miraculous ability | 


undays. 


| with which he fills all his preferments at once, 





The (Dancing) Master of France. 


Certarnty the patron saint of Lovis Naro- 
LEon’s late must have been St, Vitus, 
for in almost every town he | at the cere- 
monies of his ion with a dance, 
In fact his “ ” was a series of hops, 
and the chief steps taken to ensure its success 
were those of the polka, galon, or quadrille. 


ae ay wished to “dance into 
good favour,” to show his faithful subject» 
that he had the ball completely at his foot. 





| 


The New Financial Measure. 


Arrer all the talk, we imagive the only 
financial measure Disnagii will bring forward | 
will be the famous (Quart Bottle into which he 
| has promised to get as soon as Parliament opens. 
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THE VISION OF ST. PATRICK HIS PURGATORY. 
Satan Bonoo, a repentant Agitator, to the Blessed Poson, the dweller by the ancient Well of Saint Bridget, sendeth greeting :-— 


N my eyes, with tear-drops streaming, still the golden gates 
are gleaming; still the crystal columns beaming, bright 
and clear, before me lie; 

Still fair maidens, each the bearer of a golden harp, far rarer than 
the ancient harp of Tara, make a wondrous . 

Was it sooth? or, was it seeming? Did I wake? or, was | 
dreaming? Did a braim, with fancies teeming, raise the 
Vision to mine eye, 

Which, in Peraicn’s Purastory. shewed me all the and 
—)~ ee of Whig or Tory, shall be Erin’s—Bye 


Many a year, in factions trading, quiet, peaceful men upbraiding, 
os ~/ van lip and pen still aiding, I had passid my 
public life, 

Leagued with every ftesh imposter; who, no matter what it cost 
her, would nave forced our land, and lost her, im seme fou! 
rebellious strife ; 

Bat, with riper age, refleetion brought to faithful recollection 
much that would not bear inspection by a rightly judging 





oe a 


mind, 
And I said, “ For many a season I have utter’d grievons treason 
*gaipst all common sense and reason; atonement 

may I find ? 
[ will take my staff, and travel shoeless over flint and gravel to 
Derg, and seek the cave all lonely on its sacred isle, 
Where, if faith be due to story, is Sars Pataicx’s Purgatory ;” 
Ses aes, ony gen poe bey 
All around the cave is dreary ; and as I, depress’ anu > 
its gloomy mouth drew near, I felt my courage almost fail. 
Of the echoes round me flying, some were swearing, some were | 
lying ; some in cuckoo tones kept crying in my ear,“ Re- | 





Seemed that seme, a tocsin ringing, made to Gavaw Dourry’s | 
singing fitting music; some Lent flinging taunts they'd | 
borrow’d from M‘Hae; 

Bits of Suita O’Baren’s speeches, ecraps of all that Lucas teaches, CaniLi writes, 
or CULLEN preaches, rose and sank upon the gale. — 

Nightshade in the garden glowing said, “The Rose might here be blowing, if I 
left her room to growin.” Fruit-trees tottered to their fall, 

All their virtue sapp’d by ivy; here and there an empty hive I saw, but not a bee 
alive | found—the wasps had kili’d them ail. 

O’er the ancient doorway graven Industry jay bound, and craven Idleness, unwashed, 
unshaven, kept her prostrate on the ground; 

While, in worse than useless leisure, Lavish Waste and Sinful Pleasure ruined health 
and squandered treasure fast on wassail, horse and hound : 

Poverty, by tition blinded, followed where Ambition led her swiftly to 
Sedition; Fraud and Falsehood hovered round ; : 

Murder im a corner slinking, from the glare of daylight shrinking, with a sullen scowl 
sat thinking where its victim might be found. | 

Through the gloomy portal pacing, soom as I had stepp’d the place in, elders twain, | 
severe of face, m chairs on erther side | saw; 

Seem’d, when I came near to view em, by their crooks full well I knew’em; they 
were Dusty hight, and Tuam, and they said, “ We foes of law— 

i We, of endless feuds th’ inventors, here are chosen chief tormentors: every mortal 

ie , here who enters. must abide our dread behest.” 

i — . Then, “Ob, Reverend Biders |” said I, “’Gainst your torments [ am steady; you 

ii shall find me firm and ready for them ail, so, do your best!" 

we said Tuam. “Let them take him to the Hall of Tongues, and make him hear such logic as shall shake him, if he never shook 

y before.” 

4) Then they made me take my seat in presence of a Monster Meeting where oxe speaker kept repeating some oft-quoted lines by Moore, 

dee Till another, quite delighted, vowed if Ecim were not righted by the House on suet a night, be d die—or perish—on the floor. ; 

And a third said, “Isaac Newrom was a pig-faced, ewe-neck’d brute, om whom no faith should e’er take root; om whom no student e’er 





should pore ; 
; And all those who, heaven-forsaken, study Gatrtzo, Bacoy, Locxs, or Henscues, will be shaken sorely by such godless lore, 
F Yes, my friends, our utter ruin England, with her sehools pursuing, teaches us for our undoing! Ignorant by right of birth 
| a Ye should hug each false opimion; Knowledge strikes at our dominion; up! and tel! each Saxon minion that the sum goes round the earth.” : 
4 Presently, ’gainst me to shoot all wordy missiles seem’d to suit all; I was “bloody, base, and brutal,” “rascal! scoundrel! misereant! rogue !” 
} = Bigot !” “despot!” “scorpion!” liar!”—doom’d to everlasting fire, if | would not shout the cry or catchword that was most im vogue. 
; But ’mid all the senseless babbie, bray, bleat, bellow, yelp, hiss, gabble, steadily | faced the rabble rowt with firm, unflinching ear, 
i Though its drum was well nigh broken. Said I, “Guilt must be ywroken; follies, such as | have spoken, ’tis but fair that | should hear.” 
fe fk Then = Tuam, “Let them take him, and a Connaught landlord make him; then his troubles soon will shake him till for mercy he 
§ shall roar.” 
& While I thought about replying, lo! [ found I had been buying land all round about me lying—bog, and mountain, marsh, and moor; 
a Fences broken ; drains negiected; rents long due to be collected; tenants ripe to be ejected. “Sure! "twas always so before!” 
Bh ie | Said a tenant, when, om going to his cot, the wind was blowing through the roof the rain and snow into a puddle on the floor, 
‘ | Whenee a dog, pig, cow, and chicken, pecking, browsing, routing, licking, severally their way were picking to the dunghill at the door. 
“ Sure! Sir, it was so before,” he said; and still the self-same story met me, day by day, the more | had oecasion to deplore ; 
And this odd determination to remain in dirt, starvation, ignoranee, and degradation, and each project to ignore 
Which could furnish oeeupation, solace, or alleviation to their suffering, starving nation, vexed me to tae Very core. 




















Said J, “Vainly I exp 
summons, 


them to improve; I must correct them, | 
sue, eject 


them, since they ’ll neither work | 


And mould rather live in sorrow, whine and bully, beg and borrow, | 
than take counsel for the morrow ;” and I did so. From that day, 
In my — many scowling - Lt of 
with savage eye, 


th their rusty f 
letters sternly Fone tx a felon all would hold me, and 
had fm their lst ensolled me soon a bloody death to die ; 
| But I said, unmo uncaring, “Of your efforts be not sparing! ’Tis 
but fair that [am sharing woes I oft have caused before.” 
said Tuam, “ Let them take him, and a recreant voter make 
him ; priestly censures then shall shake him, till our grace he 
implore !” 
Swift! a phen commination fierce, and -—_ execration, threatening 
excommunication, rose upon the murky air : 
Farmer Burke cried, “ ‘ou seated ’mid my flock, and with 
repeated prayers the Bread of Life entreated, to comply I should 


Pantin pomee lied, “ Were you lying on your wretched pallet, 
dying priest’s last succour crying, Atheist, /’d not be 
t ere! 


FaTuHER teow shrieked, “ Were you sleeping on your bier, and ail 
your weeping friends came to the churcbyard creeping, hallowed 
grave you should not share!” 

Fatuer Brake howled, “If before ye died, ye offered all the store 
ye had to ’scape from Purgatory, Beast ! you shouldn’t buy a 


*T was it shot in their quiver. Through my veins there ran a 
— for before me flowed a river—biack and turbid was its 


had I berricd towards it exdly, thinking as I went, ‘ ‘ How gladly, from 
these foes who how! so madly, in it shail I find a grave.” 
“ Yoicks |” , > « Forward, Gna Gravy! Hark on, Munenr! To 
him, Brapy! So ho, Daxr! Seize him, Tuapy! eer the 
wretch himself shall save. 
But I eared not for their sereamine, forthe goden sates wer eaming, 
he crystal columns beaming bright and clear before mine 


= 

And across the water stealing, thrilling every sense and feeling, came 

the glad triumphant pealing of a glorious melody 

| On the, other bank appearing each departed friend of Brin shouted 

“ Plunge in, never fearing! Glorious visions wait thee here ! 
mae ~- fF -4. ~— endeavour shall not wholly fail for ever, Krin’s 

| So I plune een io! the tn sing ofthe iti ~~ ae 

un t woke me, lying 
When I asi sed eleannd np yoy 

asked in ion, “ Are of restoration for my 

poor degraded nation ?”—* aren there may be—Bye and Bye.” 


fellows prowling near me, 





TRUTH IN FICTION. 


Ar Romsey—commonly called Romsey-on-the-Mad—there is a/| 
Young Man’s Improvement Association ; and, eays a correspondent of | 
the Hampshire Independent : 

“ A lecture in connection with the Society was given in our Town Fall on Tuesday | 
evening, by the Reverenp Mx. Buosy of Winchester, on ‘The Literature of Fiction. 
The subject was very ably treated, the —- of the lecturer being to shew that there 
might be much amusement in works of that character (harmiess in themselves), but 
| mot much sterling information,” 


No? Not much sterling information in Mvop’s Fables? not in 
Rotinson Crusoe ? Not in Suaxsreans ? Not in—nay, where are we to 
| stop? for who shallsay thata parable is not an imaginary narration ; 
a case put: not necessarily the statement of positive ‘act, th con- 
| Veying essential truth, and of course, “sterling information.” Ob, 
| oh, Mx. Bucur! 


To the Editor of Notes and Queries. 


“S1a,—Will you be pleased to inform the Members of our Reading | 
Club, whether or not the Rev. Ma. Noatucors, the miracle-monger, : 
is a distant relation of the late Miss Joana Sov THCOTZ, who was 
formerly in the same line of business ? 

“ Yours, in a state of wonder, 


“Iloewatius Guiiiene Boiim.” 





HOLDING BY A BAD TITLE. 
| Ir has been by a worn-out wag, who gives his mornings 
| to conundrums his nights to , that Louis Naroreon, instead 
of being — — PART, sho have conferred upon him the title of 


| THe Ganat PoTren-pows OF r Fasscn Ruvosvrions.—Macapan. 
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HOODED SNAKES. 


Tue poison of the cobra—or hooded snake—has been learnedly 
discussed, since the death of the poor rash man bitten in the Park. [t 
is patent, we believe, to’all men that there is no poison so virulent as 
that secreted under a hood: the hooded snake of all snakes being the 
most deadly, Neither can it be tamed or trusted. It is well known 


boast @ powerover them—allowing them to play about their heads and 
wind inte their bosoms—have first extracted the poison-sac from the 
cobra’s mouth; or, if they have not removed the venom-bag, they have 
suffered the snakes 0 to exhaust themselves by having irri them 
| to bite lower objects, that the poison is exhausted : time being neces- 
sary for © new secretion. Any way, however, unless the sac be plucked 
clean out, it is a very, very ticklish matter to play witb, or place any 
ina ins booded — 
of men who have » and 


snake; that twisted twined, 
nite that mossted men in the raarket. 
pon him. One Martin Luruoge ee 
118 

& grip; uever did it expend so much 
mischief, Shortly after, one Hannay 


with a — Sod Kuizapern his 
saptile, ballin culeal calmly as Billingsgate 
proposes to 

petting it it with pretty words. 

pipe and play the drum to 

Jous Barent—with an honest desire for 

lreland—would, im the sim: aay of his heart, tie 

knot with the hooded sn but Joun Baiaur, 

heed—remember the poison bags. Hevetibaieen, it may be 
reserved to one of the Friends to make for ever harmless the hooded 


snake. Mu. Baisco Owen, writing from Wales, tells how in the 
Deccan, where he lived once upon a day, the cobra is made innocuous : 


) uo AE 
cake wih 


have 


“ These people have a simple method of removing the venomous fangs of this reptile, 
one of which is situated in each upper jaw, by teasing the avimal and causing it to 
bite at a piece of woollen cloth, at the same time sharply withdrawing the clow, by 
which means the fangs are withdrawn.” 


Has Mr. Buicar heard of this remedy? Will he try Ais cloth; and 
will the innocent Du. Camiut, not im anger but in good faith, bite at 
Quaker’s drab ? 


A WORD WITH THE MONITEUR. 


Tat very impartial print, 

the Moméeur, in describing 

T the enthusiasm with which 

the Paesipent was lately 

greeted at Grenoble, adds 

with adiscrimination that is 
really quite delicious :— 

“ One thing particularly strikes 
the inhabitants amidst (hat enthu 
siasm; it te the contrast between 
the general emotion and the calm 
ness preserved by the Chief of the 
State, even when his heart is mont 
keenly affected by the testimonies 
of love of which he is the object 
Hie usual serenity, however, in 
then tinged with an air of benewo- 
lence which preponsesses every 
one in his favour.” 

Charming man! No 
wonder France adores him. 
But, Mon:leur,a word with 


han » >) ” ‘ 
Hit TWAT aoe Tita, UR Tg y 


that his heart was “affected” so “ Did 

Benevolent Highness, himself, oom you of the fact? Or have you 
learned it sinee from his physician ? Well: sermons, we know, may 
be sometimes found in stones: but we little dreamt of ever fiading that 
Louis Navouzom had an affection of the heart ! 


A Protectionist Paradox. 


Iv is rather remarkable that the party whieh used to be so obatinately 
attached to exixting institutions, should have evinced a desire to 
“ reverse the order of things,” but it is no less strange than true that 
the Protectionist Government has made an attempt to insure ite life 
iby the surrender of its policy. 











198 


. A WATERING-PLACE YARN. 


eememee ee 


= 


ea 


A ate 
‘ 
« 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








THE SERIOUS CHRISTMAS PANTOMIMES. 
We understand that extra caution will be taken 


| 
| 


| 
i 


that, next Christmas, there shall be no political 


allusions whatever in the Christmas pantomimes, | 


Harlequin is to be very didactic in his rollypolies 
—the Clown is to give his flip-flaps with a high 
moral oe AP sremen' > — and 
totter with the profoundest res for the present 
Ministry. The Cabinet have been very tyrannous 
in the matter, determining, it is said, to keep all 
the tricks to themselves. At the 
of Lornp Matmessury, all the 
pantomimes have been sent to the French 
Ambassador, that he may have the fullest 
assurance that Louis Napo.eow is treated with 
that veneration which is due to his virtues, 
Ma. Netsow Lez, the great pantomime-monger, 
has, for these two months, been under the surveii- 
lance of the police. And yet, with all this apparent 
care for the stage, there are grumblers oe talk 
about the decline of the British Drama! 


The Old English Madhouse. 


Dentistry, according to the Daily News, is a 
portion of the practice at Bethlehem Hospital : 
dentistry after a fashion; in which the un- 
offending tooth is removed from the offending 
patient by a blow of the infuriated keeper’s fist. 
Throttling, beating, and kicking, we learn from 
the same authority, are also frequently practised 
in this Institution, not by patients who have 
broken loose upon their keepers, but by keepers 
who break loose upon their patients. Bethlehem 
Hospital ought to be reconstructed; rebuilt of 
glass; made a Crystal Madhouse: transparent 


Youths, Tuex I suppose when you were a smuggler you used to have reg’lar combats 
and fights ? 

Boatman, Com-bats and Fights! Lor love yer, we wos a’most always at it. Once in 
partickler I ca!l to mind. There wos me and Brit Boxer (Buack Bret we had used to 
call him) and four more bad just ran a cargo—(middle of the night it wos, and so uncommon 
dark you coulda’t see an inch afore yer)—had just run a cargo of ’Ollands and pocket hand- 

’ kerchers—when we see about a hundred yards from where we wos—a comin’ down the clift— 
the Coast Guard! Well! without saying a word, blowed if they didn’t up pieces and let fly 
right at us. We fired agin—and—dear eyes! p’raps the bullets warn’t flying about neither! 
It wos desprit wurk—we wos fightin ’most all night! 

Youths. Lor! and which won ? 

Boatman, Oh—we won. But we was wounded awful! Brit Boxer was shot in the 
leg and in the harm—so wos Jim JawLey—and I had three balls through my head and two 

| in the stummuck (wich I feel ’em now sometimes in the winter I do), besides bein’ run through 
with a cutlass, and all my front teeth knocked out by the Perwentive man’s telescope, wich 
luckily shut up or there’s no knowin’ wot might ’a bin the consequence. Ah! There wos 


panes would then supersede dark sufferings. At 
any rate, common humanity demands that the 
management of the Hospital should be looked 
into. 








Rather Equivocal. 


At one of the favoured places through which 
his Presidential Highness lately was Progressing, 
there was a triumphal arch erected in his honour, 
inscribed conspicuously— 

“TO THE SAVIOUR OF THE WIDOWS.” 

Now this, we think, was rather a doubtfal com- 
pliment. For, looking retrospectively at the 
Second of December last, it may reasonably be 
questioned if the widows were not, some of them, 


goins on then. But lor, it aint nothin’ like it now! 


Youths are deeply impressed, of bis own making. 





JUST AS WE EXPECTED. 


It has turned out.jvst as we expected. The man in custody for the 
Infernal Machine of Marseilles is not the author of it. His motive for 
the imposition cannot be ascertained. We think, however, we can 
guess pretty nearly what it was. It was to allow the Infernal Machine 
quietly to explode, without hurting anybody. Of course he will be 
liberated with a slight punishment, and there will be an end to the ridi- 
culous affair. We are told that the police are in active pursuit of the 
real delinquent. We doubt strongly, however, if they will succeed in 
catching him, unless their activity should direct their s to the 
central police-office in Paris, for there, without a doubt was this tremen- 
dous mare’s nest hatched, giving birth to the most miserable canard 
that ever flapped its wings for a few days in the French press. But, as it 
is evidently not the desire of the police to seize the real Garttagp in 
this stupid business, there is not much likelihood of their arresting 
M. pe Persieny in the fabrication of any future Infernal Machines 
that may be wanted to assist the “ Progress” of his boon companion 
and master, Louis Napo.eow. 


Uncle Tom's Cabin.) 


A comscrextiovs Quaker pro in the Daily News that, in 
justice to Mus. Stowe, every r of “ Uncle Tom” should subscribe 
to one common fund for the authoress the sum of one “penny.” Of 
course all the pirating booksellers—for their sins—will join in this act 
of penay-tence ? 








PHILANTHROPY AND POSTAGE STAMPS. 


Wuewever there is an unusual burst of British benevolence it 
manifests itself now in a shower of postage stamps. If a widow applies 
at a Police Court, and makes out a hard case, she is immediately inun- 
dated with postage stamps, as if her only necessity was an extensive 


was all she could desire. Poor Dwr, the policeman whose head was 
cut to pieces by the ruffian Cannow, has become an object of compassion, 


' 


88. ‘of the | 





| 





corresponder ce, and that the means of gratifying alove of letter-writing | 


which has evinced itself in a flood of stamps, as if the wounds on the | 


poor fellow’s head could be healed by the application of several heads 
of Hen Masesty. We, however, do not wish to discow 
small mode of assisting a fellow-creature, and we gratefully accept 
the postage stamp mode of contribution, as bearing the true stamp of 
charity. 


Revolutionary Flowers. 


Tue Augsburg Gazelle says: 

“An Englishman who had purchased a bouquet and fixed it in his breast, was 
arrested by the gendarmerie, who probably regarded it as a political emblem. 

No doubt of it: the flowers were hearts-ease, and what right has any 
man in Augsburg to wear in his bosom one morsel of hearts-ease ? 





Proruets at Favtt.—The discovery of the Australian gold fields, 
| we had been led to + would occasion much ct ; whereas, 
| the fact is, that everybody complains of a scarcity of silver. 
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MRS. GAMP TAKING THE LITTLE ‘“ PARTY” SHE: 
LOOKS AFTER BACK TO SCHOOL. 


a 


Novemsea 6, 1852. 
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children,” concludes the Sarr, dr the ernacular, i A 
LA SALETTE AT HOME; OR, AN APPARITION cad impart this smal intelligence 10a heediews Pubiie”® "7°" "7 

sa THERINE vanishes— asserted 
MADE BASY. suits; who knew no ee om thet hel 
i thei time, Some Y, ’ red to 
is little Lm ot spoon, st ae Scare greta rit, Hoes 

been there — can say a Sau is 
or Jay The paar ee | qqmataneen, “1 ~ ‘om be < a existed : community 
of zealous in ne) A it 

alluded to-was that of the Maponx heels ae clowns. Saints, in such cases, would naturally tak patois on Tinding 
of France. *2%* they were not understood, and would hy may to get hung up md 


break down in the sare, as well if the boors t Smet 
i amonget published | Clods of an Alpine —, as if they were Clods of he of ben, 


* LOUIS NAPOLEON'S “AVOWED PRINCIPLES,” 


we of “ our own Correspondents,” 
of the late suppression 
the — College of Agri- 


This revelation occurred in 1846, It seems a pity that the French | 7 , culture at Versailles, remarks 
Revolution ~ not predicted instead of the failure of the harvest and the of Ae yy with a naiveré that is really quite 
nuts, ed if the miracle was not verified by the event, no matter. It | 5 ‘ refreshing :— 
may be ae in — =m. _ the following | 2 . ' x. ” te said, with reat ap earance of 
passage in the tale pn atm esem ing the style o ress | é ae a ee aapatleee pee 

| adopted by the holy Personage ref 5. cd Faso Lovie Narousox te purse th 

“ 2 - ef \ course t by t ular 

| pen cineune te aia Mena st en, Tecw whes the wee udhing | = , | Tmpertal 6 carver of (ital 
| Sak whe had tay taped gehen eet ey td | [gl puma /EL, ||) what ot 
understand her pal by her words in the paivie of the cmatry, and | ' rs : Surely it is: lat? ? 
pat the whole conversation in the same till the lest words, which were French, — cur mn 
nee Well, my children, yon will take care to cause this intelligence to lle, p ignorant that AUIS, en be s 
_— : yt . Practice oF conan 
_ We shall quite need the possibility of this event, if we a Js arow se hp 
imagine the prodigy to have occurred in En La Salette is a > ¢ S To “avow’ thing, and 
| teak cithe Lisatlé an Shsiie bon Grenoble, situated in a district do its opposite — this is his 
whose in such a patois, t thet they do not even | Golden Rule: or, rather say, hie Brazen one, 
i Enow the French or potatoes Transfer the to England. Fix it ‘ 
y rejoicing in ee of the the Quexen’s language. 











| For Alps omubetitete the South-westarn Downs ; for peasant: children a T3— 
| cow il near Winchost bu: : and for La Salette, say, St. Catherine’s STANDING ON HIS RIGH AnD LETes. 


near Winchester, in ire. Let that ancient and venerable| Tere was once a Mepwin who made himself known by his conver- 
| city onge more enjoy a a, colour, as it did in the days of | sations with Byxoy, and there is now a Mzpwix, a boot-maker in 
thaumaturgic SwITHIN. nen the to be that Sx. Carumaine | Regent Street, who desires to render himself illustrious by his com- 
| perenne = the old munications with Pench. It seems that he is the individual whose 
her name—as that in the neighbourhood. She|“ ten guinea outfit” for Australia we lately touched upon ; ay sed 
descen then, on Caitara Fi aaane school hours, or the vaca-| apropos of boots, we ought, perhaps, rather to say, we recently walk 
are wont to disport thereon. | into. It seems, that we. have unconsciously trod upon a 
Gives Firrca is loitering Tt by. in. charge of sheep, and Betsy tradesman’s corps through his boots, by intimating that he 
ee is helping _ » — pair, between asleep and awake, |“ ready-made ” there being, it seems, a distinction wee 
rach 5 ap) edder than sunsbine—or moonshine— boots ready made, and boots that are made ready on the ises. 
as ey perhaps, as c+ stroatia could make it. As they rub) We did not mention.any names, but if the boot fits, and we believe a 
their eyes, regain their senses, they become aware of the Mepwin boot does gene fit, he, or any one else is quite welcome to 
| presence of a Saint of course. Sz. Catuennve addresses | wear it: a consummation which any maker of boots may most deyoutly 
them in the following language - wish for, 
“ Juvenile cpecenens of rural teed t relinquishing antity as 
= fleecy charge, 1 desire you te my observations, 
— to find a oy -poe = —— orthy erations of a A NEW EXHEBERION, 

, who are with the reverence wisb, mocees ws 
demoralization prevails in this country to a fearful extent. Hence the As soon as the of the * ngs Os “ weshongied, 
mystezions thigh, ballon the fawestigniions of the most it will be succeeded : an exhibition of the 1s NaPoLeon 

ound vegetable physiologists, has — the tubers of the potatoe.” | C 7 aa They will compeses 
Here the eyes and mouths of ons dilate so Tho Bonlegne congeion, wD the live engin nd hn hohe 
amazingly, as to make it clear tn have not understood one beet stuck on the cocked hat, 
werd thas has been even the last as pronounced by the | - ae Strasburg campaign, with the peg ianesnen cone, , 
They utter inarticulate expressions of bewilderment; or the he 10th of April campaign, with the special constable’s 
tom ol y exclains timorously :— sal 
we dwooan’t know whawt ’tis you manes !” | 4. The Plain of Satory campaign, with the distribution of wine and 
| “Dost n’t?’ replies Sr. Catuertne, remembering whom she is %44 
talking to; “ nt? than thee ost ov, pea. Tellee whawt; there 5. The Boulevards campaigns will be omitted as. being too terrible 
be too much zin and wickudaus in this here world by haaf; and if so | for any but an Exhibition of Savages. 
be as folks dwooan’t mend their waays, ’t ’ool be the wuss vor ‘em. *Tis| 
ter-ree-able to hear the cussun = zwarun as g00z on everywhere, and 
zee the workun 0’ Zundays; or spendun the daay zottun at public. | Punch to Doctor Cahill. 
Good Vidas om to church, 2 ie mates 2 yoy bey Pod Maz. Ponca presents his compliments to Doctor Cant, and begs 
| im the Calendur. That’s how the ’tatur-rot come; and nem leokes : |"? call his notice to these lines in his letter to the Kant ov Denny :— 
"less there’s a al the next t as ll iI the w and| “If you gave me fair play, my Lord,—if you do not set your Times, and your Globe, 
arter that the barley ; ; then ye hing, ha oy Ate be ae, roy and | and your Standard, and your /unch, to ridicule and abuse me- 
| the turmuts ’I! foller ; and last of all the aguy ’!! goo all over the ‘land, | Mr. Punch begs to say that it is very likely he cannot, at the desire 
_ and knockee down like ninepins, ’specially the young ‘uns, that hollers | of Lonp Densy, afford any ridicule for Doctor Cant, as he will no | 
bad words to their hosses, and zquats zwingun a top o’ gates chawun | doubt need all his stock for Lorn Denny himself. 
bihaacon : in Lent time too, when they ought to be atun zalt vish and 
| tellum their bades, There now, you = tell ’em = this here vrom| Se.risuwess,— What is called selfishness y consists ia not 
me; and every man Jack to what I zays to un! Yes, my doing what the selfishness of another person wi you to do, 
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BILL-STICKERS BEWARE. | 


Secc- NE would think that the| 
~ Bill-Stickers were a most 
formidable body of men, if 
we are to judge by the 
number of warnings and 
>)  eantions that are being con-| 
+ mad + to —_ 
‘rom t requency wit 
which they are called upon 
to “ Beware,” it would ap- 
oe that the Bill-Stickers 
ave & tation for stick- 
ing at nothing, and that it is 
necessary to make them the 
objects of constant caution. 
The last new move that has 
been made against them is 
to hold them responsible for 
the sentiments contained in 
the placards they paste up: 
—a proceed t must 
lead to seach Iesensisteney, | 
for everybody knows, on the authority of the old joke on the subject, 
that a Bull-Sticker will stick up for any side that will pay him. _ | 
A poor unfortunate has, it is said, been lately held to bail for 
posting an anti-militia bill, though, perhaps, the eelf-same individual 
bad, within a few minutes, been pasting up a placard inviting “ fine 
young men” to join the gallant band ; and t is but little doubt that 
if he were asked to stick up a broadside, offering a reward for his own 
apprehension, he would undertake the job on the shortest notice. 
Everybody knows that if a Bill-Sticker were for one moment to bz:come 
® party man, his occupation would be gone; and he accordingly merges 
| his politics in his paste-pot. To him it is a matter of indifference what 
| the Government may do: the only Bills in which he feels an interest 
being those that require sticking. He cares not to watch the stages 
at which a Bill in the House may have arrived, but he is anxious that | 
every Bill should be printed, in order that he may have an opportunity | 
of submitting it out of doors to the fair chance of a reading. 





4 iV 
AY 


Vis 





“Coronet Sistnorr, wuHo Commanps THE Lincotn Miutitia, Has 
CONTRIVED TO RAISE A Sergeant anp Turez Mey.”— 
United Service Gazette. 


Spigotry and Intolerance. 


Aw advertisement has been published with the heading of “ Bitter 
| Beer Controversy.” We cannot well conceive a controversy about 
beer being a bitter one, unless a part in it has been taken by Puitrotrs. 


Cockxey Puttosoray.—The Socratic mode of argument is the on'y 
true mode of chopping logic, because it proceeds altogether on the 
principle of axing questions. 


AGRICULTURAL ABSTINENCE. 


“ Aw extraordinary case of abstinence” has lately been astonishing 
the weak mind of proverbially “Silly Suffolk.” One Exvizaseta 
Squrragt, it is said, a resident at Shottisham in that county, has been 
living upon nothing for the last six m and is still voluntarily 
restricting herself to this economic diet. By some her existence is 
esteemed a miracle : but to us the miracle appears to be that a case 
like this should have occasioned any wonder in so fruitfully miraculous 
a district. “ Hundreds of visitors,” we are told— 

“ Of every rank in life, have daily flocked to see her. Committees have been formed | 
to watch at her bedside: and repeated public tings have been held throughout the 
neighbourhood, for the purpose of debating and examining the case.” 

As if there were anything new init! As if this air-plant vegetation 
were not a known and common attribute of our agricultural humanity ! 
Why, total abstinents abound in Suffolk : the whole county is infested 
with these starving Squirarits :—SquiRReLs, namely, in the shape of 
our Distressed Agriculturisis, who, by their own veracious testimony, 
have been living upon nothing for the last six years—in fact, ever since | 
the introduction of Free Trade. Fitly, we think, may these be 
christened “Squrarets:” for are they not continually (according 
to their own account, at least) “ up a tree?” 











PUNCH ON THE BABY. 

ABrEs are such delicate subjects, we —— 
know how to handle them. Some |oo 
upon a Baby as an unmitigated good, but 
we have often met with it in the shape of 
a “ crying evil.” Much, however, depends 
on the treatment of the infant, and in this 
respect we cannot too much condemn the 
bed exami set by the providers of public 
entertainments, for a baby is seldom intro- 
duced upon the stage, except to be stuffed 
into a wer, thrust away under a bed, 





~ 5 = sat down upon in a chair, or thrown about 
p in a pantomime. If all the world were 
7 = literally a stage, no baby could survive 


the first stage of its existence. A real 
Adelphi baby should a heart of 
bran and a bead of wood, the arms of a Dutch doll and the legs of a 
Marionette, to be able to bear the treatment to which it is liable. 
Happily our business is with the baby of private life, and not with the 
baby of the foot-lights, so that we are not doomed to the agony of 
tracing its heartrending career, from the hands of its unnatura! father 
—the property man—to the hampers, the holes and corners, the parcels, 
and even the pockets, into which it is kicked and crammed in the 
course of its brief existence. : 

A new-born baby exhibits to the eye of a casual observer during the 
first few weeks of its existence nothing but a series of grimaces, 
which, though usually the result of wind, are supposed to arise from 
intelligence. When a baby has « tendency to nocturnal roaring, the 
mother usually proposes a mild cathartic, but the father is apt to 
propose a more decided regimen by committing it to the nursery. 
Some infants scream at the sight of a strange face, a mode of proceed- 
ing which is usually attributed to sagacity on the part of the “little 
dear,” but it really arises from that cacoethes lacrymanci which is 30 
prevalent among the infant community. 

When the child is teething, it is difficult to say what should be the 
mode of treatment, but speaking as a father—not as a mother—we are 
inclined to think that the only course to take while the infant cuts its 
teeth, is for the time to cut the infant. ; ; 

Among the diseases to which children are liable we must instance 
spasms, which, however, are often an eT complaint, put forward 
by the nurse as a plea for the necessity of having some spirits always at 
= Ty “from hand to mouth” is continually exemplified by the class 

lu to. 

As the complaints of the baby are not a pleasant theme, we shall pass 
over the catalogue commencing alphabetically in Croup and ending in 
Snuffles—a malady whose effects it is more easy to understand than to | 
appreciate. 





An Austrian Heaven. 

Aw Austrian, upon being asked for a definition of Paradise, said, “ [ 

believe it to be a kingdom where you can travel backwards and 
forwards without a passport.” 


Wuat Miyisters wish To po. —To measure Free Trade corn with 


|a Protectionist bushel. 


Tue Heicur or Srvericity.—Buying a Brapsuw in the hope of 
ascertaining when your train will start. 
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THE BOTTLE-HOLDER AND THE BOTTLE 
OCONJUROR. 


AN ECLOGUE, BY THEOCRITUS PUNOCHOVIUS. 


Scews,—Pali Mall. Enter the Loxp oy Broapiawps (Hants), 
To him the Lonp or Hucuennen (Bucks), 


. (To him) Is an impossible, O 
of marvels, uyttiog jmoee Palace 
springs up like a dream, when nations are linked by a whispering wire, 
and when a Matmessvry is the Foreign Minister of England ? 
Lord of H. | take thy hint, most judicious of bottle 
that third and greatest marvel 


groove. 5 
Lord of B. Then anawer me, © Adjuster of Burdens. Does the 
chivalric noble, the Horse-taming Dery, ratify thy words to me ? 
Lord of H. Airy Viscount, parlez vous Francais 7 


Lord of B.(smiling.) For whom? 
Lord of H, But for circumstances, 
i this ing, O patron 


iness with 





B. Adie: 
Teed © B: (onde), Byocons 


| ‘THE LAST GLIMPSE OF THE MONS. 








Lord of B. Many to whom thig question is addressed will reply, I can 
read, write, and understand it, but Leamnot speak it. [ am not one of 
the many. | 


Lord of H. Then take thy agewer, accomplished diplomat. { I’ Blat—| % 


c'est mot. 

Lord of B. It is well, O Politieal 
I correct the grammar of thesagacious MaLmzsnuny, teach the sportive | 
Watpore that jest is mot or fill the seat of the modest | 
Paxivetow, while he departs to whip little boys at Quarter Sessions. | 

Lord of H. None joke om * thou, yet joke not, Terror of the| 
insolvent Greek. Thou hast but to name thy office, and its present | 
humble warming-pan warms it mo more. I see my groom—shall he) 
take MALMESBURY a m that he is now our Consul in Bulgaria ? | 

Lord of B, Festina lente, Q Vivian Grey, and mark me. Reasonably | 
pliable, for this is a world I have that which men 
character. I may have it to don’t mean to lose it. The 
Ministry that bas me has apolicy. And yours is—— ? 

Lord of H. Of course—gam you doubt it, Queller of the Yelpers ’ 
Are we not pledged to constitutional principles, to just and necessary | 
measures, and to a strict adherence to that course which shal! seem best 
calculated to promote the benefit of all classes of Hen Maszsry’s 
subjects | } 

Lord of B. Am I a tersiterial dunderhead, Bewssmim of the Mess, | 
that thou should’st give me thy sonorous because hollow words ? Keep | 
them for thy bum aan, one answer me categorically. ‘The nation hath | 
— Trade. have L Are you pledged not to oppose 
our Wii! 

Lord of H. Personally, O Smasher of Unquuarrs and Cocnrayes, | 
neither I, nor our chiefs dream of assailing Free Trade. But there be 
such poor things as CuristoPpHeRs and Grawsys and Booxess, and | 
ifa few speeches—and what are speeches?—soothe those souls, and 
secure those votes—his heart is harder than thine, O kindly Viscount, 
wie would refuse them that futile consolation. Thou twiggest? // 
aut vivre. 

Lord of B. Je ne vois pas la necessité, Giadiatorial Bersamin. How- 
ever, let us get through the groove. An unconditional pledge to Free 
y m5 te is my lowest figure and no abatement at this shop. 

ye buy? 

Lord of H. On credit, yes, ancient and judicious one. Come to us 
now—tide us over this sessioa— in 1854 we will discover Free 
Fn expressly provided by Magna Charta. Is not that constitu- 

jonal ° 

Lord of B. Tick is unconstitutional when principle is at stake, eal 


Revolutionary Ericretus. Mend your bid. y money. 





Lord of H. (earnestly.) Wouldn’t I, but for —— 


And thy offer? Must} e: 


sorts of different keys— 


What ’s this dull town to 
us? 
JULLAES, 80 rare | 
What's this dull town to 


us © 
JULLipy’s not there | 


From this monotonous 
melody we strike off into another more in conformity with the 
charaeteristics of the Mons., and in a flowing melody we bid— 


Farewell to the Mountain, the valse and quadri 

Of melody the fountain, with neat et frill. 
Farewell! for so soon will his band disappear, 

The cornet and piccolo won't meet our ear ; 

All so shrill, all so sweet, in a solo they tell, 

When played on by Kaewic, whom all know s0 well. 
Farewell to trombone, the sax horn, and flute, 

And e’en the large ophicleide soon must be mute. 
Farewell to the Mountain, in splendid gold chair, 
Of music the fountain, with nicely oil’d hair : 

All so neat, all so smart, there was ne’er such a swell ! 
Farewell to Mons. Jutizew! Farewell, oh! Farewell! 


Disraeli’s Right Hand. 


THeRe is a great deal of talk about Loap Patmenston joining the 
present Ministry. His accession would certainly be of the greatest 
service to Dispaz.i, especially at the i Parliament. As his 
Lordship is notoriously “ Tue Jupictous TLEHOLDER,” he would 


be able to hold the Quart Bottle which, according to Sin James | 


Gaanam, the Cusncetion or THE Excuequen has promised to 
into. The only danger is, that when Disaszti is once inside the bot 
Tue Jupiciovs BorrLeHoLpes may feel inclined to keep him there, 


A Paise Report. 


Mason Benesronn—says the Herald—is not going to Jamaica All 
the better for Jamaica, says Punch / 





| 


| 
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THE SIGHS OF A FAT POLICEMAN. 
XY . Wisn I wasn’t so) 
' fat! I shall never) 


grow 
fatter. How shall 
I be able to work 
Tepestacciy 
nspectors 
when I am well 
ing out visibly to 
the dimensions of | 
an Alderman, 1) 
cannot command | 
i 
gracious ! 
will it be then) 
when I shall be) 
probably, twice my | 
te t size? Lam 
taunted at the station with my laziness. They will not believe | take 
| any aie with my yee substantial ae ao They way te 
am sitting down somewhere, panting, wiping my forehead, ing 
| the extreme fatigue of walkog down half's street. They little know 
what a restless being I am. oy I am never still for two moments— 
walking as rapidly as my size will allow me—in the hope of reducing 
my fat. Besides, where am I go to? Every area-gate is locked against 
me: every —y is ‘ -~ ol 4 | Po Poa mar makes 
me a conspicuous ink down unper- 
ceived, like some thin fellows whom I could mention. The cotkins 
know I should only compromise them. =! movements are necessarily 
slow. In the event of a surprise, how could I run with the rapidity of 
a black beetle into the nearest cupboard? More than this, where 
would be the cupboard large eno to hold me? No; I feel lam 
shuaned by those very beings whom my heart and Police-station in life 
prompt me to hold the dearest in life. Yes, it cannot be denied, I am 
the Pariah of the kitchen. However, I bave a rich morsel of consola- 
tion in my grief. Supposing I feasted on the same rare dainties as my 
| happy comrades,—supposing the fat of the land was placed before me 
as 4- as before those lucky fellows, Nos. 15, 24, and 33: and 
| supposing the strongest beer in the house was lifted to my parched lips 
| as often as it is to theirs; why, it is terrible to think of thewfal size 
| I should ultimately expand to! unless I prudently ate plenty of pickles, 
and took vinegar by the gallon. 

“Yes! I have a thousand reasons—each as big as a balloon—for 
wishing | was not so fat. I know I am laughed at as I walk, with an 
attempt at dignity, down the street. Persons turn round as they 
by, and I can feel, by the burn upon my cheek, that they are cnihing 
mockingly at me. Besides, the torments, the vulgar nicknames of 
the boys, are enough to wear any life cut, if it was not of those 
tremendous proportions that it never will worn out. I am a 
National Debt of flesh that nothing ever will down. Oh! those 
boys! They jeer and throw things at me. e young blackguards 
know they are safe. They are perfectly aware I cannot run after 
them. If I am carried pe bd a whirlwind of passion (and it would 
require nothing short of a whirlwind to move such a heavy body), I soon 
repent my rashness. I am obliged immediately to stop, and to lean | 
against the wall for breath. Then the boys laugh at me all the more, | 
until there are no bounds to their im ce. If anything in this world 
could have made me thin, it would have been the worretting of those | 
boys, but even they have failed in penncnaep cap ber sunes in weight. | 
My fat is proof against all the arrows, slings, and oyster-shells they 
can bring to play ve me. 

“The worst is, my FA Ry | rI must grow out of my 
situation. As it is, my clothes are obli to be made expressly for 
me. Several complaints have been made against the extra expense. 
| Then my clothes always want repairing. The buttons fly off with the 
least exertion—or else the coat constantly requires enlarging. As 
soon as the Commissioners discover that they can clothe two policemen 
for the same expense that they clothe one, I shall the sack—but | 
even then it must be a good large sack, or else it will never fit me. 

“ But there are dangers far more formidable than the above annoy- 
ances. There’s the danger of coming in contact with such a monster | 
sweep as Cannon! Can you yy a fat policeman standing up with 
such a bull to allow himself to be quietly gored? Then there is the 

r of assisting ata Fire! Can you conceive a person of my bulk 
having to venture across a narrow plank, or running up a burning stair- 
case, or hanging on toa leaden spout? There’s the danger also of running 
after a thief; or, worse still, running for my life away from one! It} 
brings on a cold perspiration merely to think of the possibility of such | 
dangers. Bat, = | them out of sight (as I hope they always will) 
be), I hope I have enough to induce every benevolent person to 
pity the sighs of “A Fat Pourceman.” 




















; pany, did so in an IMPERIAL measure. 


THE EMPIRE OF BEADLEDOM. 


SeveRat incidents connected with the recent entry of the Beadle 
into the Arcade, have been added to the original accounts from various 
sources. We select a few of the principal. 

When the Beadle was about to salute one of the young girls, his eye | 
fell suddenly upon one of the old guard—a very old (black)! guard— 
whom he instantly decorated with an order—for the Olympic. The | 
effect was excellent. | 

Everywhere the same enthusiasm. The Beadle gave an entertain- | 
ment at the dining-rooms in Rapert Street. There were three covers— 
one of meat and two of potatoes—which had an admirable effect. The 
dining-room was decorated in the very richest style, with ies | 


and other emblems. One transparency was of on which some 
words were written in gold letters on a black , but at the dis- | 
tance we were at we could not decipher them. The Rheumatic Band | 


played at the bottom of the staircase during the repast. At its con- | 
clusion, the Beadle left threepence for the young girl who had offered 
him, with her own hands, the viands he had partaken of. This 
evidently produced the best impression. 

In the evening the Beadle visited the Concert Room of the Crown, 
and remained to hear the reci‘ation, by the celebrated Miss Repecca, 
of some lines written expressly for the occasion under the title of 


LE BEADLEDOM Cc’est—tTHE PAY! 


It was observed that the Beadle, in drinking the health of the com- 
The fact was sigaificant, and 
the effect was excellent. 


Some difference of opinion is said to exist as to the title by which 
the Beadledom is to be made hereditary. It has been stated that the 
style intended to be assumed will be that of Buwsze I1., Beadle of the 
Arcade, and “ Protector of the Lowther Bazaar,” but as this would 
imply a disposition to an extension 4 ly it has “— oe i. 
as i rovocation to foreign powers. It is true 
little resistance oul Te antici from Exeter, whose tenantry 
seem to have resigned in a body, and to have vacated their offices. 
The Beadle of Exeter is thus thrown upon his own resou:ces, which 
consisted, when we saw him last, of a peanyworth of walnuts. 


———— 


 —— 


2 —— ————— 
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Boece Il. ayp ats Baitiiant Srarr. 


Bailway Logic. 

Owz of the directors of that admirably managed railway, the Great 
Western, being asked if he could defend the constant want of puacia- 
ality for which that line is famous, replied, very readily, that as 
punctuality was but the sow/ of business, it might, he thought, be fairly 
reasoned that punctuality was not material. 





A Question by and to the Young and Beautiful. 


“Wuar,” asked Marcanrra of Cactus, “what, dearest, do you 
think is really the food of Cupid?” 
And Cecitia answered—* Arrow-root.” 
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A VISION OF CONVOCATION. 

Tae Fimes I lately been reading, 

iad ell ay he er 

Khe al okeod he to a seeps 

How Lozp Dessr, the church ‘bent on weed- 
ing 

Ey ha t of a little seceding, 

Had termiped (all dengere unbecding) 

By revived Convocation to shape her. 








| 








There were bishops, of much pomp and pother, Bisnor Bioomrrerp ’gainst B i 
Who addressed each his coll A * brother," wrench hard — 
But looked at the same time “quite t other,” | With Rocuzsrer Wutstow did clench hard 
And capitular bodies Historie : More fools they that to tackle him ventured,) 
There, ere prim and precise Ox‘ord fellows, Till a tangle of law they got jammed in. 
Their rubiounds dll turned te cline — | Mx. Dazonigow hit out for High Church ; 
With fasting and mortification : = countered fiercely for Low | 
There were , most poo. - 
a wd. pos emma ct pasa Ma, GLapevorp roared “Here goes for my 
Which might make « stree}-mountebenk/ Goosnt BLLIOT fought stoutly for no 


jealous— 
Whe e uragedin co dtu ‘prin eee se. 
ere arrayed—in condition as prime, — 
As was ever bull-terrier entered, a Bim or ‘ 


To kill threescore rats against time— 
I beheld the Church champions who 
Their lungs for the business be-Sten' 
hammer and tongs at it went hard— 
As 1’Ii try to record in my rhyme, 


There was Puitirorts pretending to frolie, 
But meeting his match quite in Gonmay ; 
And Wiipesrorce, pleading a cholj 
Lest he might be asked to fight for him: 
While Huxrasxe, less apostolic 
In his view of the Church than bucalijg, 
Preached up fertilizers coprolic, 


unas 


F 
And bowled down Dean CocksvRw befapehim. tee thm pasta 
Da. Pusey, begowned and betrenchered, Its iets the Ch 


ay - 
Went in with a will against Hamppem; in pickle ie veteran ™ 
Da. Txorrs fought a hundred who censured | He hes that set all of them i 
For ’t is he hag the loaves and the ! 





Th’ Ecclesiologic, “ late Campzn ;* 





The Second Secret is—that Bugland, before two years are over, will | 


} 


WHO WANTS A SECRET? Beet 
HE two peasant children, | And these are, indeed, Secrets worth knowing! and the great beauty 


who 


were visited by the | ,hout them is, that as far as History is concerned, they will always 


Vinerus Many, near Gre- | : 
noble, were each told a remain Secrets. * aaa ha 
secret which they were par- | 
seabed, “Weill be komad | ATTESTATION OF BEER. 
) that these secrets will be, (vz friends, the proprietors of Bitter Ale, must allow us to remark, 


hawked about that deep as may be their cleverness in the craft of advertising, ab- 
France before long, stracted y considered, they evince a flatness, like that of the stalest 
and exhibited, like swipes, in the puffing art as it concerns their special ya Will 
wax dolls or white they submit to be ht how, in one point at least, more judiciously 
mice, or any other +> improve the unity which has been afforded them by what 
perambulating ra their seientific correspondent, Baxow Lixsic, calls “the unguarded 
ee. ~ 80 remark of a French per “ commence one of their encomiums 
' . head— | on their modication of malt liquor by citing— 
pee deny ay nn | “The unanimous opinion of the most eminent scientific and medical men of the day, 
wii ~ eed | of Banow Liza, Mersaens. GRanam, oe sien tne Bepp, 
ARSHALT ALL, RAVE Bat BON, WE, VIVIAM, BRYGATE, MAN, ReOLD, 

only to the “* faith- - ABS, _——— ie anny Yoon Turwert, Huwren, Davies, Jonna, 
ful.” The mone Sanson, MACLARES, Ma AULAY, GRAY, ‘Temvan, re — ae a | 
of no “heretic” _ 7 ime Sin Cuantes CLanxe, the Sanatony Commissionen of the Lancet, 
will betaken, It); ” ” ~ 

- is evident bythese, These are not the authorities to quote in behalf of any sort of beer / 
two secrets being What does Basow Lizsic know about /cer ’ asks the 
still left undi- of the British ican. 

m= vuiged, that the the pastien tein, 
miracie, miracu- bation of reall food judges of the beverage. Inform 
lous as it has | favour which it with the most eminent agricultural and 


greater miracle has yet to bucolic men of the , Fanwens Buatex, and Baoapsipes, and 
yunicated in a dream to Louis | Butimam, and oo Kowt, Stuapy, and Daovss. Prociaim that 


perhaps, by a miracle Juccims, landlord of the Ram and Wheatsheaf, deciares it to be the 
called for; aud that it is the drain in principal request 
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TLE “BLUE PIG” TO MR. PUNCH. 


R. Punca,—I am the owner 
} and proprietor of the Blue 
Pig Tea-gardens, a sweet 
resort—though I say it— 
for the feast of soul and 
flowers of reason. And I 
thank you, Mr. Punch, 
as a man, a father, a 
Christian, and particularly 
as the landlord of the Blue 
Pig Gardens, for your 
lovely article in your last 
but one about the dese- 
cration—for that, [ bear 
on all hands, from fifty 
licensed victuallers at 
least, is the word—the 
( desecration of the Sab- 

“4 ‘ bath by the opening after 
\ \ © morning service of the 
\ Crystal Palace at Syden- 

ham to an uonreflecting 
British public. Mr. Punch, 
1’m not a man as cries 
ont upon a little. But I 
) do consider the British 
Sabbath as one of the 
brightest jewels in Her 
Masesty’s Crown; and 
once n that Palace on 

a Sunday—and what do 

you think will become of 

} Windsor Castle? Not 
only of Windsor Castle 
—but of Lambeth Palace 























i] ; 


Liha 








Why, Sir, the whole thing 
—which is now the envy 
of surrounding nations— 


« —_ ———~_- + — 


| 
will dust, Sir; res, bust like a soap-bubble, and leave not a Rex behind. 


“What, 1 ask, when the crimson waves of revolution—as I heard the Revenewp Ma. 
Janez Crank all of a foam and perspiration say—the crimson waves of revolution was washing 
our thrones, and carrying away, as if they was no more than so many drowned puppies, 
crowns, and sceptres—what saved the British Throne, the Quasm, the Parnce, and the rest 
of the rr Family from the deluge? Why, the British Sabbath—with its Sunday Tea- 
praae  seand smoky London, like—as Ma. Crank says—“ like a squat Injan with bis 

ry is!” 

“ Don't think—for I’m quite above it—don't think I want to puff the Blue Pig. It isn’t 
necessary, Sir. No, the excellence of its liquors (no British brandy, but the real Coneyhatch) 
—no doctored gin, but the mantlin Cream of the Valley (I have heard it called Dove’s Milk)— 
no rum which isn’t rum at al), but the pure Jamaicay from the cane—nothing ‘dulterate, but 
all pure spirits has placed the Blue Pig on a pinnacle that puts it far beyond a puff. ‘It’s 
no matter how drunk | get on a Sunday at the Blue Pig’—is at times the boast of all my 
customers—* no matter how drank, the liquors is so good, that if I’m a beast on the Sunday 
night, I'm as fresh as a daisy onthe Monday morning!’ I do assure you, Mr. Punch, 
I’ve known men who use the Blue Pig take their ten, twelve, fourteen glasses of gin-and- 
water, and—a little skrimmage with their wives or companions going for nothing, for 
such things will happen—and afterwards go home quiet as new-born babies; rising 
on the Monday like giants refreshed. But then, as 1 say, the Blue Pig’s liquors is 
notorious, 

; “ What, then, I ask, do we want with new-fangled Palaces, where ’dolatory—as Mn. 
Caank says—must be taught on Sunday, when we have our own national Tea-gardens, like 
the Biue Pig, with liquors served up to twelve at night in beautiful little bowers of privet 
aud sweet-briar with—at the proper season—hollyhocks, all as fine as if it was their Sunday 
out ? Isn’t this a place for the working-man to bring his wife and children to, and whilst he 
takes his humble gin-and-water, and whiffs his bird’s-eye, to sit and watch the smoke, and 
think (as Mx. Caanx says) what vanity is life, and what w: rs is all of us ? 

Whereas, pictur to yourself that man with wife and children in that Sunday Wickedness— 
(a Babylon framed and glazed, Mr. Janez Caanx calls it!)—the Crystal Palace. What can 
he think on there that shan’t make him forget he’s a true-born Englishman? What will he 
see but abominations and *dolatries? Not only that, but think of the man’s health. Why, 
there’s to be water enough in fountains to drown London. Now, is it likely that—as 
Ma. CRayxk says—in our wariable climate, a man, and his wife, and tender children (some 
of ’em perhaps at the breast) can walk among so much water without getting cold? | 
consider them fountains, Sir, as so much disease—yes, so much decline and consumption— 
laid on at high services for the Sunday visitors of the Crystal Palace. Now, there is nothing 
of this sort at the Blue Pig. Water there is and plenty; and water used with moderation 
cannot be objected against with a healthy quaatity of spirits : "specially such spirits as the 

Biue Pig's. And then, to hear the Crystal Palace cookers make a brag that they won’t sell 


spirits at all. What a joke! when there’s thousands of public-houses open on eee 


where the hippopotamus if it liked might swim in liquor. 
But the fountains isn’t the only danger: that—as Mra. Caanx says—is only a matter of 
the body; but what I’m now coming to is an affair of the soul. It’s an alarming fact that 





an == = and the whole monarchy ?| T, 


—as I’ve read—there’s to be fifty millions of 
scarlet geraniams in the . You are 
quite right, Mr. Punch, have hit the very 
nail upon the head with that hammer which you 
use for a pen—quite right when you say that 
these geraniums must the Sunday English- 
man think of the Scarlet Unfortunate Female 
at Rome. Yes; the Englishman, instead of 
being in the afternoon at church—coming as 
early as be can to the Blue Pig, but then we 
don’t close our Gardens till twelve—instead of 


will be wandering like a savage a heathen 
in a Temple erected—Mr. Crank says as much 
—to Atheism with a future eye to a Republic. 
Now, Sir, here’s two picturs I want you to look 
at. The Englishman, with his wife and children 
about his knees—some on ’em picking their 
virtuous shrimps or eating their modest peri- 
winkles—the ishman taking his glasses of 
gin or rum-and-water, and quietly smoking bis 
dozen pipes, thinking quietly of his past life in 
the bosom of his family, and of his future end. 
Consider that Englishman, Sir, resting himself 
in the Blue Pig Tea-gardens after the labours of 
|the week, and tell me if he isn’t one of the 
proudest institutions of the country? With 
that Englishman we’ve unfurled the flag of 
battle: with that Englishman we won Waterloo 
—and with that Englishman—defended, as Mr. 
OCrawk says, from the Yewplush Tree of the 
foreigner —we may still defy the world. 

Now, Mr. Punch, just look at pictur No. 2. 
Consider that Englishman, with wife and children, 
wandering about the Crystal Wilderness. Allow- 
ing they don’t get cold from the fountains— 
what do they see about ’em? Whzy, nothing 
to fix their Sabbath thoughts. The Blue Pi 
lens keep a man, so to say it, to himself, 
his bird’s-eye, and his gin-and-water: but the 
Crystal Palace will be a Tower of Babel in glass; 
and I only hope—with Ma. Japez Caanx— 
that all concerned in it may be scattered to all 
the ends of the earth, like the first builders. [ 
should be happy, Mr. Puach—and would give 
legs-of-mutton and trimmings, with beer and 
spirits besides—if I could only once know that 
that Paxtow was on the Coast of Guinea, and 
Fox and Henpersos, one in the Red Sea and 
other in the Black. For them men—if the 
wickedness of the Sunday Palace is allowed— 
them men will be the ruin of all Sunday Tea- 
pate, one not a farthing of ’demnity. For I 
ook upon the Sunday Crystal Palace as i 








ruin them men will bring on Sunday bars, and 


Sunday gardens, I wouldn’t have on my head | 


for the Bank of England! But let me conclude 


being in his family pew, if he can pay for it, | 





nothing 
more than a Monster Extinguisher in Glass, that | 
will put out, yes, a thousand Gin Palaces. The | 


|the pictur of Englishman No. 2. Think of it, 


| with rocks about him, brought from all ends of 
| the world—with undressed statues— with palaces 


| of the heathen gods and goddesses—and skeletons | 


of monsters that lived before the world was pro- 
perly finished for Christians to come to. Think 


of the state of that man’s mind—all of a whirl, | 


a worry, and confusion: 
thing—dragged there by d wherever 
he’s dragged, still dragged from church ! 

| “How different, Sir, the y Englishman 
behind his pipe in the Sunday Tea-gardens, and 
the doomed Briton lost in the Crystal Palace. 
Could n’t you, Mr. Punch, give picturs of ’em, 

jand so aid the cause of morality and loyalty, 
which is the only thing that has stirred me up 

| to write ; and now am, yours, 

“Tue Bive Pic.” 

| “PS, If the Crystal Palace is open on 
Suoday, all Sunday Tea-Gardens and ail Gia- 

| Palaces must and shall be ’demnified.—B. P.”’ 





Aw [pea Woartuy or Lamua.—The best motto 
| that the Australians could adopt at the present 
‘moment is, Revenons a nos Moutons. 


here by one | 
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SHEEP IN RAILWAY TRAINS. 


Wuat a wonderful improvement has taken place in the temper of 
the British Public! To such a proficiency have they attained in the 
virtue of patience, that they will now not only put up with any injustice 
or imposition, but submit to be treated with the greatest contempt and 
insolence into the bargain. They are content to travel in railway pens, 
like oe to the slaughter, injured, deluded, derided, and only bleating 
in return. 

“ SepanEs,” a passenger, on a recent day, by the North-Western 
mail train, which arrived at the Euston Square terminus three hours 
behind time, writing in the Times, says, 


THE EMPIRE OF BEADLEDOM. 





| “ And, certaioly, when any of the passengers during the journey bad the temerity to 
| put his head out of a window, and inquire of any of the numerous officials on the plat- 
| forms at the places of detention the eause of so many prolonged stoppages, he wos 
| lucky if he escaped no worse treatment than a horse laugh in reply.” 


In the same Zimes, “A Travettze sy tHE Great Western” 
complains that he did not get to Oxford till thirty-five minutes after 
time. “ Ayoragr Victim or Mownopoty” also complains that he 
arrived at the same place by the 4.50 express train nearly half-an-hour 
late—pursued by a second express at risk to life and limb. And the 
Rev. Tuomas Detves Baovcutow relates the particulars of a 
\ collision occurring at the Bletchley station, in consequence of mis- 
| 








\ 
‘nh \\ 
mee \\\ \\ |management, and resulting in severe injury to a Jady’s arm, and in 
|) \ | bruises, lost teeth, and cut heads, on the part of other passngere. 
\. | Railway accidents, railway frauds, railway impertinence, are the staple 
\| ye |of our daily yy ge Railway chairmen and directors are 
‘2 descending to the knavery, extortion, impudence, and brutality, from 


4" 


ye | , ne 
en i) — | which cabmen are rising in the scale of manners and morals. And, as 
=e, AL - | aforesaid, the British Public stands all this with passive mournfuluess, 
, quiet endurance, meek, inactive expostulation. 
Has it not grown to be a temperate public, a nice, gentle, long 
suffering public? Ah! there was a time, very considerably within the 
Ke? ' | memory of man, when this public, so tame now, could not be put upon 
> Sx =e at so little expense. If merely swindled by a playhouse manager, it 
wea \ | would deface ornaments and tear up benches. What wouid have 
| happened, in those days, if free-born British passengers had been 
' ‘ ‘ . systematically delayed, endangered, and moreover mocked and set at 
Tux title under which the Beadledom is to be assumed is now the /nought, by hearts of unscrupulous, avaricious, dividend-grasping, 
subject of general conversation. Some are of opinion that Bums.e | screwing, bloated railway directors? But now, as the public no longer 
IL. is searcely extensive enough to take in all the souvenirs that ought to | takes the law into its own hands, and does mischief, it ought to insist 
be comprehended, and it is desirable that the take in should be as upon legal damages in the event of accident or stoppage. 





complete as possible. They go the length of proposing that Bumsie 

XXVL. should be the title of the new Beadle, as the generations of 

Bead! very far back, and, though there was no recognition of 

the intermediate Buses, it is said with much reason tha‘, as they POETRY OF FINANCE. 
were not known, they could not be recognised. 

The following address has been agreed to by one of the Courts—a oS 
very inferior Court—in the neighbourhood :— Ne ereant Regno—that emigrant crowd ! 

“ Hi Universal acclamations have accompanied your journey Such wholesale absconding should not be allowed ; 
through the Arcade, and turned it into a triumphal march. The It never will do, all those taxpayers bolting, _ 
Arcade has — t = Rew, Fr mene in > cups, one You might as well have half the people revolting. 
everywhere. She desires ief of the Arcade a title whi . . ‘ 
unite all her glories, including her cocked hat, so dear to her heart, her Upton ape poy — a crasgnintion, 
staff on which she has relied, and her gold lace, with which she desires © seen 6 placed In & StUATION 
you in her name to lace her jacket. In the words of your immortal wee ll yo a per pred roe ed, 
uncle, we presume to say to you that six ranges of tea-caddies and en the Nat ebtor has quotilated : 
work-boxes look down upon you from these gim-crack pyramids. Deign This problem has only one way I see through it, 
then, Highness, to give stability to that which has been shaken, and We must pay our own selves with no others to do it; 
give force to that which bas been hitherto too fragile.” By a Cent. per Cent. Income-Tax settle the bother, 

It is expected that his Highness will declare himself moved, by the | And fork out of one pocket into the other! 


foree of these powerful arguments, to accept the Hereditary Beadledom. 
Some changes in the constitution of the Arcade are beginning to be 


talked about. The it of the Beadle will, it is said, adorn the, Prince's Mixture. 

centre of the . Itis to be surrounded with precious stones, | . : ; ; / 

that is to say, with precious large paving-stones. MapaMe Tussaun’s advertisements contain the following curious 
The Beadle continues to receive the most touching marks of adhe- Combination of attractions :— 

sion from the market-women, some of whom stick to him with pressing | “ The Chamber of Horrors and the Naro.zow Chamber, 6, extra.” 


pertinacity. He has lately received a deputation from the female! This mixture is highl limentary to the name of NaroLzon— 
costermongers, one of whom threw bunches of (ever) greens in (his though, if the 1 Napoleon Chamber is ‘evcted to the deeds of Puince 
; while the melody of “My Light Savoy,” was played as a duet [ovis Napoteon, giving all the horrors that were perpetrated in the 
ween two members of the Green Baize and the Kheumatic bands, days of December, the aseociation is easily accounted for—only it 


on the Pandean pipes and cymbals. strikes us that one Chamber would have sufficed for the two at present. 


Auri Sacra Fames. RAILWAY TRAVELLING MADE EASY. 
Sucu is the thirst for gold in Australia that the real wealth of the | Is one of the Fashionable Marriages of last week, we read that 


colony is being neglected, and there is little chance of the crop of wool there was “a train of seven bridesmaids.” Now, when we travel on 


| la paiz,’ or ‘ L’ Empire c'est P épée?’ 


bei t : |a railway, we should always like to be with “a train” of seven brides- 
poe yk pagan Lamar dh should assume an auriferous character, ode Oe Olt Coton. 


“Maz. Puycu,—Which did Louis Napotzon say, ‘ /’2mpire c'est} Morro von tue Prestpent.—=Si vis bellum, para pacem. Anglice.— 
Z Yours, G.” | If you wish war, prate of peace. 


— ee —— 
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GREAT PARLIAMENTARY FEAT. | 


It is becoming a common and rather a vulgar 
feat to walk a thousand miles in a thousand 
hours. Some suburban Chicken, Stag, or Pet 
is now doing something in the same way at 
the but we have to call atten- 
tion to a far more difficult achievement, in | 
which sitting instead of walking is the mode 
in which the task is accomplished. 

The hero of the feat | 
in question is CHARLEY | 
Suaw Lerevas, well 
known as the Parlia- 
mentary Pet, or House 
of Commons Game- 
Cock, who has already 
—according to 8m 








formed the astonishing 
| ¢ ees to thir- 
: === thousand speeches 

; — —— —= in thirteen thousand 

— 5 = == hours. The Right Hon-| 
} =< ourable bird —if the 
> Cock of the Commons 
Will allow us to call him 


~~ Upon ano match, in 
which he undertakes to 
sit for another series of 
hours pawn ye 
. series of speeches ; 

there will be constant relays of gentlemen of the press in attendance to report, should a 





distinguished Pet allow bimself to fall from the mouth of Spoons, or of any one else, int 
the arms of Monruszvs. 

We shall watch the progress of the match with considerable interest, for in addition to the 
large body of old-established soporifics, who have on other occasions found so trying to| 
the vigilant powers of the Cock of the Commons, there is supposed to be a very con-| 
_ => —~ infusion of poppies, occasioned by the “new additions” to the raw material 
0 arliament, 





No Lord Mayor's Dinner.—Frantic Joy of the Turtles. 


THE CRYSTAL PALACE—*“ WITHOUT THE DRAGON!” 


Iw one of the many admirable articles that have appeared about the stal Palace in t 
Times—being to the Crystal Palace as and at yy, wer of ae A 
writer rejoices that Stn Joszru Paxtow will do that a knight can to bring down | 
to the 19th century, and within a few minutes’ drive of om, the fabled gardens of the | 
Hesperides, without the dragon.” We so; but we are threatened with the 
moneen: Mast one de a week—and the dsy wherein the Hesperides may be 
visitable Sle teen | Sunday. n his scales covered with the 
glossies k, his armed neck decorously with snowy cambric—his head, horrent with 
spikes, surmounted by a beaver of shovel-shape ;—this has given voice ; modulating | 
I rosrings, and—as is the wont of Daaco Cast—doing his best to disguise his domination 
eal Ane love and tenderness towards his sufferers. ell, how shall the Dragon be met ? 
The must be met and answered working- 
rh ey ite ee te 

; give ves up wit ir wi i 
will not have the whale of thet R 4,-3.9 -0 yd If they 


once him. The Dragon 
cout the sha Tr hat vou cme nt eb You shall not 


; 








your soul than sight 


S. Rosert Iveous — per- | also 


so —has just entered |; 


upon orange trees in bud, blossom, and fruit ; 
for every orange is as the death-dooming 


ple. 
Is not tobaeco by the ~~ more healthful for 
tobacco-plant flowering 

under glass ? 


Doctor Caoty has beth sweetly eloquent on 
“the domestic meal” on Sunday evenings. 
Labouring men want the repose of ‘ 
close rooms, and not the agitation of sight-seeing 
all this is vanity, saith the preacher. 
Doctor waxes old; he was not always thus 


morose. Now there a pers6éns who denounce | 


profane stage-plays a8 yo many snares of the 
Evil One; denounce them, even Doctor 


as 
Croty denounces the garden Sabbath. And yet | 
im their eyes must Docror Croc be little better | 


than one of the For 
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did he not endeavour to “the Tent 


into contempt ; and that, at véty critical 
time when i, Tenth dow de the amazi 
fact in Brighton ballroom that “the Tent 


chorite, , we doubt not, wears iron points 
and horse-hair. 

But istthere no way to mollify our Crory ? 
Can we not touch his heart, even through his 
pocket? Let us see. : 

A sagacious correspondent of the Morning 
Herald ~ that a certain space of the 
Crystal Palace 


“Might be set apart and fitted up as a place of worship, 
in which all or most of the sittings should be free. 
would propose three services, the morning serviee to com- 
menee at half-past ten or eleven a.m., the mid-day at three 
p.m. in the summer. The grounds around the palace might, 
perhaps with advantage, be thrown open from the conelu- 


~ 


| sion of the morning to the commencement of the evening 


This is admirable, and meets the whole diffi- 
culty. Let there be me to the Crystal 
Palace a Crystal Cat ; and let there 
created a new Bishop of Grass, with some t 
thousand > annum ; together 


Je | 
Fekete 


4 

a 

E 

3 

Fs 

vi 
FE 

e 


peacow Hate‘must, of course, be the first 
of Guass; for the pregnant reason, 
man’s motives, in his present opposition, 
more clearly seen t 


gE 
78 





A QUESTION OF FIGURES. 


Waucn is the Emperor of the French to be, 
Navotzow Frast or Secomp, LL. or LIT. ? 

If every one could his inward thought, 

i have Napotzon 0. 

You dispute the number, —— Powers, 


To mar their Chiefs 


twos? 
Why should such fancy more our spirits vex 
m theits war chalking ale-casks treble X ? 


Than our 

But whatsoe’er the prefer, 

ee ee s stir, 

pw AD a slate, no doubt, 
by-and ili blow and rub it out ! 


A Flaw in the Title. 


_ BRIEFLESs complains that there is bitter irony 
in’ the title of the new “Common Law Pro- 
cedure” Act: for it is evident, he says, that 
pefeaica wer 








profession under it. . 














u 


eS Bw &2TFTS PRE SRA RRR Re RF OSeO- PTF WH + 


So0Taanaersaek 








| this fair Suez shall be sobordingly denominated the Ty 
| Serjeant” 
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| Buna, under a burden of 
| Par I saw—ye, I actually beh 
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RAILWAY “ POINTS.” 


pery many of the accidents that 

are now daily occurring 
arise, we are told, from in- 
attention to the “ Points.” 
‘We are not well versed in 





A LEGAL LAMENT, 
(FOR THE MORROW OF ALL SOULS). 


By @ QC. of long standing, 
ad the first t op of = Pom, and the Lawyers awaken ; 











j re ep Long dusty gowns have been shaken ; ; 
railwa and | The Te Bak ther img Vacation through 
have & misty notion By  —— eugene 
of what ‘ne “Points” in of Wma 
question feally are. But . 
Sy ve mee on 
are uw 
therefore tempted to adovi | Aa judges are mustering ; 
the Gordian process, od | aa A .. are blustering ; 
summarily cut the pon | Aaa cnn with ‘notion front seats are hustling ; 
that we cannot solve. On silk are a-rustling ; 
any given awit then, | id wo bad beter withdraw — 
we fear! under- | F For agape en ae 
také to fod 
L. A “Point” of regu _| Bat undet sk and hearts are there ! 
ativele be the laws of O’er and small, since we met for business last, 
peers Detion : ine | The mn Law Pree like a simoom, hath past— 
the train eon ates | To it pa od ms costs, to icken law 4 pea ay 
the a urvert to For 1: 
: ‘o massacre our ancient EB an J Ros ! 
A“ of proving | Qh! plenstnt flétions of the . -letter forms august— 
“delays are "| What availed your sacred cobWebs—your venerable 1 ust ? 
ous,” by studiousl - | Your cunning Knots shall shall A, no more ; no more your quibbles rare 
inh the Ube ) | Shall show into how man pleaders can split a hair : 
” trains, until they 4 eis the Babe. of te cli ial ‘shall mere Chicane, 

“ »| And Form, m ‘orm’s old stron shall ’gains erits in vain ; 
se Ro of ar tari fat tri ime paying) ee. Till here, as in the County Courts, in’hen own def slebeh, 
slow ; so that 5 f ons in both, and the | Shall sink from her high calling to thé ‘depts of Common Sense ! 
rw pretty nearly to a dead certain = oa 

A Point” of he selecting for a “ trial trip” that period of the day 
= and at what is fullest ; qe of then s flies ton without a minute’s ELECTRICITY PERVERTED. 
pace. 

“ Point ” ae? sponte Treducing the expenditure,” by the Tue Electric Telegraph—commu- 
ex in the person of one y nicating direct from 
-man, the ubiquitous of a ‘dozen other posts. (NV.B. And Co to the cen- 

an accident does of course it is found to have been caused tre of Paris—was 


*s happen 
dashes by “ neglect of dus ,* and nobody ever thinks of blaming th 
immasalste Dire ctors for ite ’ 


These, we are sure, are “ Points” in every Railway Charter; and we 
— _—. ae und to the captor of socidents so long as thay are 





A VOICE OF SYMPATHY TO THE COLONEL. 
“My Dear Coronst,—Conducted by my master, Ma. WiriuaM 


ughing on the site of the 
is passing over the 


place el his, p ea saem the consummation of destruction. Soon, 
not a trace edifice will remain but the columns which mark where 
it poe be ee removal of = can move in ~~ House—and 
will be bee bya 


- ve, I say, my eee ploughed the round whereon 
was the Crystal Palace; and they com it with oo) = 
Buxw and Lorp Joun Manwens, i may perha 
and graze there, Shall I go alone, my Coromen? “Answer 3 a 


up the sei Read, by Hyde | 


worked on the lst 
instant, The ex- 
periments were 
complete: the do- 
minated lightning 
did its errands 
with electric truth. 
But, why—we ask 
it—why send the 
lightning upon s 





5 shabby meas 
Ke making of it ~ 
: the time a syco- 
te ae hant to the arch 
aa a 
POLEON ; man who has “ restored og F 4 
French hearths? Here is the e lightni like "the 


message : 
accusing angel—must have blushed its SF nt as it gave it 


“ The Directors of the Submarine Telegraph Company beg leave to approach his 





fraternal, “ Epwagp,” 





Justice to Shee. 


Mr. Senseant Sues repudiates the doctrine of caloric evidently 
held by Mz. Lucas, and denies - theory of a_i as applied to 
heretics. Siex is evidently a fair fighter in Brigade snd | 

"Dashing White | 


of that gallant corps. 





A Train of Ideas. 


Tr Guy Fawxes had been alive at the present day, he would have 
so disgusted with Parliamentary Trains, and trains of all kinds, as 
oa at our Pee Bk be eevee wend hove feasted bin life 
of though 2 ha ou ery Bie vith oF ging hg the quickness 








Rattway Sicwats.—Signal Extortion, Signal Neglect, and sea | 


Highness the Prince Present with the expression of their best thanks for the | 
assistance which he has uniformly given towards the establishment of this instanta 
neous means of communication between France and Great Britain. May this wonderful 

| invention serve, under the Kmpire, to promote the peace and prosperity of the world | 


“ Under the Empire!” 


Well, it is all right. “ The directors of the 
Submarine Telegraph pening 


have acknowledged the Empire; 20 
his cocked i 


| Se eee mer fling Te — and don his rll, i ooee 
as wing the exam elegraph ngs 
sausage-makers manufacturers of ‘Betis Champagn e also 
resolved to send in their adhesion to “ 


be pie hn t of 


And so = Buut sends 
France ! ell, let us hope his double d may never compel us to | 
follow the lightning of Cornhill with the an er of three-deckers, 





A Sail and a Seil. 


Ir is a very lamentable fact that whenever a bg egy fee 
steamer wp meg dL dy peeps ptpeey) 
be said that the builders play the game of fast and eek tet bere aera 
loose the screw, the steamer is generally anything but fast. 





for the first time | 








| | 
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SCENE—A PUBLIC- HOUSE, BURY ST, EDMUND’S, AFTER THE DINNER GIVEN BY THE MAYOR OF BURY 


TO THE LORD MAYOR OF LONDON, 


Country Footman meekly inquires of London Footman, “Paay, Sin, WHAT DO You THINK OF OUR Town? A NICR PLACS, AlN’? IT?” 
London Vootman, condescendingly. “Vewr, Josern, 1 Likes YOUR TOwN WeLL ENOUGH. IT’s CLEAN; YOUR STREETS ARE 
HaAthy; asD You ’ve LoTs or REwiNs, But I pon’? Like Your CaampaGne; It’s ALL Gewsperry.” 


DERBY AND DIZZY AT ASTLEY’S. 


Have any of our readers yet beheld the Parwe Mrvister and the 
CHANCELLOR OF THe Exchequer in the arena at Astley’s? If not, let 
them lose no time, but go and see the sight. These eminent statesmen 
act a wonderful feat called La Perche ; although they a under the 
assumed titles of the Baoruzxs Stecrriep and speak broken English, 
as if they were Germans. 

_La Perche is an extraordinary exhibition; and perhaps it was never 
given to any two men save to Dersr and to Disaaz.i to go through with 
it. Imagine Dersy holding perpendiculariy a long tapering pole of 
some eighteen or twenty feet. This pole he su in a loop of some 
sort in his waistband. The pole is a smooth without cut or notch, 
DrsraRwi, chalking his shoes—(what would become of the Exc 
without the use of chalk?)—lays hold upon the pole, and by the adroit 





use of his hands and fest alone, climbs to the very top—Denrsy 
stagnering a little, it must be owned, uoder the weight. But yet this | 
is nothing. 

When Disraett bas arrived at the top of the pole, what marvellous | 
tricks he acts! He lies down, his stomach on the top of the pole, and | 
whilst thus, round and round even as weathercock turns with the | 
wind. He then, one hand holding the pole and the sole of one fsot 
planted flat at the side of it, stands out from the pole. 

Next Disraztr makes himself like unto a snake, and turns round 
and round the ‘pole; and great, indeed, is the that attends 
these sinuosities, that, of course, attract nearly the attention to 


| Disrarit—poor Dexsr, who has to bear the pole and with it to bear 


to be very ticklish. 


ane tricks of Baxsamin, perspiring, all but unnoticed, under his 


We advise everybody to witness ths exhibition as soon as they | 
may; for bets are offered that Disrae.t will not be able to keep it up 
many nights, and Dexsy has been heard to declare his own condition 





THE BAR AND ITS PROSPECTS. 


WE understand that, acting upon suggestions thrown out from high 
legal quarters that local bars should be formed, it is coutem y 
Mn RIEFLESss to endeavour to restore the ancient Court of pie poudre, 
which is an old court for the settlement of disputes arising st a fair or 
public market. Clare Market has been spoken of as the spot on which the 
new experiment may be tried, and a meeting has already taken placo— 
accidentally—between Mn. Barertess and Mr. Dunor on the subject 
alluded to. The object of the learned gentlemen is supposed to be the 
formation of a regular bar at the spot in question. As there must be 
accommodation for robing, however small the attendance of counsel 
may be, it is expected that the proprietor of one of the largest wine- 
vaults will be requested to set apart a private portion of his bar, for 
the convenience of the bar attending the sittings, or rather the standings 
of the pie poudre Court. 





Official Pumps. 


Tue mishaps on board the Melbourne, which was until recently a 
Government steamer, prove the manner in which the “ public service ” 
is provided for as far as ship-building is concerned. The leakage was 
s0 formidable at one time that the safety of the vessel was doubtful, 
and it was necessary to keep all the pumps at work. We beg leave to 
offer as a suggestion, that all Government ships should on their first 
voyage be compelled to carry a Lord of the Admiralty, as then—in the 
event of leakage—there will be at least one powerful Pump on board. 


An Advertisement for the Waterloo Station. 


11¢h November, 1852. Tue Time-tables fur October will be ready in 
a few days. Great exertions are being used to ensure the publication 
of the November Time-tables before Christmas. 
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EATING THE LEEK. f 


Fiverten . . MR. COBDEN. Pistor . . MR. DISRAELI. (4 


Fluellen. “I pray you rat 10; Ir you can Mock a Leex, vou can Eat a Leew.”—Hen. V. 








Novemser 13, 1852. 
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HYMEN V. PLUTUS; 
OR, THE CURE FOR DEPOPULATION. 
Hat measures to take im conse- 


pete cate in the imposition 





i marriages, which, indeed, forms the basis 
of the Matruusian theory, on the converse whereof you will now have 
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young men, if they wish to dance, may be forced to 


Office. 
Caudle clubs shall be established t the country—subsidized 
put down. 






Srcces dd our Pepin, case 

‘ ; ely : Schools shal! be provided to adorn be deficient 
is running all eway tothe Digeigs | in beauty with the charm of mind where om 
coming om. ‘This the Ministers, it | XeeD® more men single than may be ’ 

fy ey  ~- TY In the above sketch of & } Act, it has 
answer ; doubtless they have been | 20 been, proposed to inflict any penalty on ladies. Respect 
too much cceupied in devising | {0% the Rights of Women requires that they should always be allowed 
what to say for themselves in the freedom te refuse an offer: a liberty which it may confidently be 
backing out of Protection, for that, | "Ped they will never abuse. 

Should they, eventually, come for- Ce nictnnatinieeieiee 

ward with amy scheme for the main- 

tenance of our native it will A TOMB FOR HOOD. 


Grv2 Hoop a tombstone ;—’tis not much to give 
To one whto stirr’d so oft out smiles and tears ; 

But why a tomb to him whose will live, 
His noblest motrument, to after years ? 


To which I answer, that in times to come— 

and gentler laws— 

The workers may not seek, in vain, his tomb 
Who pleaded, once, so movingly their cause. 


fyattle mark thé i statesman’s grave, 
f monuments adorn his of sleep 


If 
Whose hand struek off the fetters from the slave, 
And his who songht out woé in dungeon’s deep, 


Did he not fight for Toil’s sad sons and daughters ? 
Was not /:s voice loud for the worker’s right ? 

tent to arrest the slaughters 

Of Capital and Labour’s desperate fight ? 


Oh! mothers, think of his melodious pity 
Over the victim of the Bridge of Sighs— 

Oh! Almoners of the o’er-crowded city, 
Think of the shirt-maker’s 


1’ too, whose lighter hearts turned from such themes, 

ho sought his page for smiles and not for tears, 

Think of his wit, how pure and bright its gleams, 
Mocking the sadness of his later years : 


And say, if Hoop should moulder into dust 
Without a stone to mark his of rest— 

Whose fiercest scorn ne’er sought a mark unjust, 
Whose sharpest wit-shaft ne’er pained living breast ? 


cries | 


HAMPTON COURT ON SUNDAYS, ' 


Ma, W. C. Sexiz, Organist at Her Majesty’s Chapel at Hampton 
Court, testi thro the Times, that for 
Sunday vnttors to the ; all of them “quiet and 


a hell upon . 
There can be no doubt of it to who have their eyes. Ma. 
i in the drivers of holiday mere 
gentleman sees in them imps of Satan, 


The Age of Miracles. 





and dance in | 
respectable soviety: wheré there isa probability of their being intro- | 


duced to for life. 
feby-chows shall be instituted under the direction of the Home | 
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A BANQUET OF 


CIVIC SHADES. 


From the note-book of Mz, Deruty Warers. 


My ume "oPs TER aap eee e 


the good ward of 
And lve such a story to set do 
fles on your bodice to eresp ; 


For Bon Brows of Budge Row, Foe gan Atpexman Syow, and two or 
three more of our choice civic blades, 

As we hadn’t a feast ain at hs Bonde” eS TONS 
be snugly to dine at “ The 


nd eae as usual, sharp set, and I haven’t the least 


hesitation in 
wn before ye, as shall make all the On the landlord’s rich fare, with the best of ’em there, all the evening 


a good knife and fork 1’d been playing. 
But no mathes how clever, one can’t eat for ever, 80 we let the cloth go, 
and the claret cup came 
And _ Baown says, says he “Why this chalice to me looks better 
y far than the Mayor of that name!” 





| Well, in course we all laughed, as the tankard we quaffed, and I jast 


closed my eyes as I do when amused, 

But when next I looked up for a glimpse of that cup, by the change in 
the scene I was fairly confused. 

In Guildball quite forlorn I was sitting, for gone were my madil 
every one, and had left in their 

Knighta, dames, and esquires, clerks, merchants, and priors, black, 
grey, and white friars, with quaint solemn faces, 

In such garments arrayed, that I instantly said, as half pleased, aaa 
afraid, I looked round on them all, 


“ How blithe would be Hyam or Moss’ to buy "em, if they could as a | “Servant, Sir! 


spec’ for the next Polish Ball.’ 
Shoes vith long peaky toes fastened up to the hose, or the breeches | 
of those whom they threatened to lame ; 
Caps, like turrets, so lofty—they bad to be 
door as each proud wearer came ; 


Little ene. with big sleeves—hauberks, gauntlets, and greaves 
pal mers’ hats with broad eaves jutting out on each side ; 

| Ladies hoods, with a horn the fair brow to adorn; slashed doublets 

with ribands of all colours tied ; 

Murrey gowns, and green frocks, stockings age with clocks, haut de 
chausses richly worked and prodigiously wide ; 

Robes—old as Quzzw Guinever—of ermine and miniver, on all sides 

met my gaze, while instead of Bos Brown, 

Was a little old chap, with a pen in his cap, and an inkhorn attached 
to the band of his gown. 

You must know,” he observed, “I am Srow: your 
comrades, Sir, stuck to it while they were ‘able, 

So did you, L’ve no doubt, for when Strypr found you out, you were | 
cuddled up—fast asleep—under the table : 


doffed, I could see, to the | Nay! don’t look askance, by a fortunate chance, you have met with a 


man than whom none ever came 








Near the sound of Bow Bell, better able to tell of all that pertains to 
the Cit yg he 


See! there’s ITTINGTON there, at the top in the cbair, and his lady, 
Good gracious!” T ened, the Teal teuth T spied, **I of 
o ” as t t cid t’ 
citizen ghostés and ghostesses | ’ * “, ory 
Never heeding my cries, then my neighbour replies, “ Then there’s 
CaRD, who with him the talk is pursuing so, 
He once had at ee Senne ok ee eee 
0 or 
Then there ’s Kwow es, too, who willed all the money to build all this 
beautiful Guildhall, and left a whole corps 





Of young Kwowtezs’ behind ;—on his tombstone we find it expressly 
declared that his loving wife bore 

Nineteen children in fear. Does that last word seem queer? "Twas in 
fear lest they ever should have any more 

Patrexce Waxp, too, in story yclept London’s ; glory ; ; though he lived 
after ine, I can tell you his shade is, 

For the toils and the pains he endured in the reigns of James, 
WituaM, and Ayws, much respected in Hades ; 

And oe cherubs forlorn, who his tomb still adorn in "Abchurch, have 


ery good reason, [ trow, 
With thes "cerchiefs of stone (all the garments they own) to wipe 
marble tears is fom their cheeks full of woe. 


























And with these do 
not got an now who 


s at all worth 


Our Fastay, the writer, or Brawsen, the fighter, not to speak of the And ra A Backer, « 


fishmonger, stout, Writam WaLwosts.” 
“Come, Stow, don’t be prosy 
who, hitherto, 


a dare men lke yours io compare Why, you’ve | 
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Here the whole of the Gentes monks near him Jooked grave in amaze- 
ment at hearing the truth from their Prior, 


he pm Fn to check it, turned round to a 


a great rosy Lord Prior If Cour the dean in the Hall sould be seen, as he thought that the 


system of sound flagellation 


To hed 
| “ Of the ‘ Howse ofthe Trinity in Aldgate, while in it, I was Prior, and | Which That worthy had tried in his school, if applied to the Prior, 


alderman, 
A 8 jumble, a "il ay: s preferment, but aye every priest in| And Cuavcmn called out, 


e race for zeman, 
| “Change the age onl Ges he my? 
Breakspear or Nicuo.as ots * 





‘Then, “ You mean, Sir, I hear,” said a Mayor who sat near, “for this 
Hall to beg statues. ‘They're very much needed ; 
[ myself in my day had a taste in that way.”—‘“ Pooh ! That’s Viner,” 
said Stow, “ pray do better than he did, 
For the group which he bought for the Stocks Market Court, and called 
Cuarxes with old OLtver making short work, 
In a stoneyard he found, where "twas known to ail round, as JOHN 
Sosreski destroying a Turk.” 
Here Srryre ated “Come! Stow, for Porz, Mriton, Deror, 
Cuavcer, CoLeriper, and Lams, have got up a debate, 
As to who shall sit first ;—K’er it comes to the worst, pray hasten the 
pi precedence to state!” 
Now I’d not said a word until now, but I heard with such shame that 
these fellows had cards for the dinners, 
_ That I cried “ Pray! what jobs have admitted such snobs? In the 
true civic arts you ars surely beginners ; 


might cure him of recalcitration ; 
“Have we Lollards about? 


He wol 
springen som cockle now in our clene 


corne, 
feeling’s the same in Nrcworas | “ Let him kepe to his hawking and feasting, for talking of truths in a 


Prior wol nat be yborne.” 


a 


As reporters, perhaps, we might let in such chaps, but,’”—I’d better 
have pondered awhile ere I spoke : 

Such a shindy arose; Miuton’s fist to my nose came at once, and 
Deror’s my best spectacles broke 

While Porsr stamped on my corn, Cuavoan flung a full horn of liquor 
all over my new satin vest, 

(It was Port, and they say the stains won’t come away), but CoLenipcs 
tormented me more than the 

For he seized on my ear, and com 
that I thought that my wife 

Must be reading Aer lecture, | Faith! my conjecture didn’t prove 
very wrong, for | woke, on my life, 

Lying dressed on my bed, with such pains in my head, and a great 
streak of soup down. my deputy’s gown; 


me to hear an oration so long, 





And my courage quite falters, for 1 know Mus. Warens bas heard | 


the whole truth from that horrid Bos Brown. 








What is Looming in the Future. 


We cannot tell what Ma. Disrazti’s loom may be like, nor na! 
kind of work he has been industriously weaving out of it, but we | 
mnagine bw it \ be on ie 
oom, and that on the o night he will proceed to take to pieces | 
all his beautiful work of oa tection, undoing all be had seg ay _ 
in that =z. After which he wil” will busy himself, ne = ho 
up the hollow framework with some rich design of og ae a 4 
as shall make the mouths of all poor men water to look at at it, 


pattern of PEMRLOFE’s | NaPoLgow, in a phial of very good 


also, the skull, with a deep LF» it, of Liberté—the blood. | 
ng soaked bra ‘of Xgalite—and the heart, with a musket-ball in it, of 
ratern 





Abd-el Kader at the Madeleine, 


Anp-1-Kaper has visited the Madeleine, where were exhibited | 


| many precious relics treasured by the priests, with which he was duly 


oath of Louis 
its, Among the relics were, 


One of the most precious was the 


A SUBJECT FOR SCAUTINY, 
Ir is a remarkable fact which has lately been recognised in the 


Otp Patca.—The great naval architect who builds all the Ships for | building of steam-vessels, that the power of more than a hundred 


the Admiralty, 


horses may be centred in a single screw. 
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_ who come in contact with him fall in for a goodly share of hard 
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A PROTECTIONIST PALINODE 
To be said or sung to the“ Manes” of a Great Statesman, 
BY THE MINISTERIAL LEADER IN THE COMMONS. 


Foreivs, wrong’d Shade, the temporary sneer ; 
Forgive the futile taunt, and gibe, and jest ; 
Forgive the wish—whilst thou didst lmger here— 
hat will not now, I hope, disturb thy rest. 


Alas! I own I had an eye to Place 

That hadst thou granted, ’twould have been all right : 
And | should ne’er have suffered the disgrace 

Of saying what | have to say to-night. 


Ty policy was just, and good, and wise, 
n that thou didst untax the Nation’s food : 
And it was only from « wish to rise, 

That I thy noble statesmanship withstood. 


For si ears ht L’ve fough 
* eet Ay tinsel "ve pla ae hollow a md 
And now at last I’ve gained the prize I sought, 

I must recant—or resign he qua. 
Confiding Squires I cleverly bave led 
= glowing wi by the nose, 


And trustful Farmers with m words fed— 
Food I nell eat myself, phy suppose. 


Yes; round my bumpkins I must turn, 
The fury of their disappointment brave, 
My explanations whilst, perhaps, they spurs, 
And cali me humbug, turncoat, rogue, and knave, 


Rat, weathercock, apostate, and Jim Crow. 
Jopas, perchance—such epithets were thine — 

Thou to thy geese couldst quietly say “ Boh!” 
But dare I answer so the hiss of mine ? 


For thou didst but thy country’s good pursue, 
*T was not thy aim alone at power to clutch.— 
Had I, till now, such simple end in view ? 
I only wish that I could say as much! 


Accept ~ late atonement, injured Shade, 
All my hostility to thee was Sham : 

Protection I renounce; confess Free Trade, 
And grant that I have taught the farmers Bam ! 


A BENJAMIN WITH TWO SIDES. 


We have seen advertised a new coat under the title of “ an upper Ben- 
jamin with two sides.” It professes to be a ki of sat to do double dat 
—or two coats rolled into one. It is smooth outside, and me ithi 


The smooth side is for the sun, for Regent S for Tor 
race-course—a@ll those places where “ a fashionable exterior” (to 

the choice phraseology of the tailor) is requisite. The rough is 

rain, for outside the omnibus, for the Horticultural Fétes, for Vauxhall, 


for a visit to ire, or any other place where are most 
abundant. We do not know how far this economical pds hk may 
answer—or whether the sensation of turning your coat, after it has done 
raining, is an able one to the skin, but we must say, we should 
not exactly like five, 0 Pict, (hat bao just bowp i 
and uently is 
band our , ae it be 
Faculty, but as we co net so fond 
like an animated clothes-horse, we pref 
separate coat for rainy weather, instead of a double coat like this 
¢ in, which would, probably, double one up in a very short 
with the rheumatism. 
But we think we know a Bewsamuw that, also, has two si 
BxxJamis, too, will turn his coat at the shortest notice. When 
in he is smooth enough, but when he is out he is so rough that 


z 
F 


FELe 


These two coats are extremely convenien’ 
woud paar without 
. is 


i 
of 

Bea 

ge 


, ap — pty en eS 
an y come out wi a bearish, ish coat—a 
taoealehich is their suit of Protection" Ta thi 
their coat according to the weather, and 

notice for any turn that may take place in the political 


it 
i 


j 
i 


At present, everything looks fine and promising, the ‘side of Free 

Trade with Disitas ia uppermost, but we all know that Protection 

lurks underneath, and that they xn t se in the least, if 

a good a Gee on which was likely to in favour, to turn 
to t side. 

We may expect this cont to be ip general wer of tbe comnbis of 

cE 


Parliament, or at all events, t LLOR OF THE ExcHEQuer 
is sure to come out with it in great style, and to show off its 4wo-fold 
uses to the greatest advantage. bas ngir a oon ink 


in our minds, if he is not the repintene’ proprietor, inveator, and 
° E 


father of this Bensamin wITH 3. 


“MAIDSTONE VERSUS MACAULAY !” 


» © smal) a poet is Lonp Mamperogs, that he 

: is searcely visible to the naked eye: but the 

‘ 8 bed irritable. 
— t i 


pus submit a ¥ vi inseet—not 

acknowledged im polite li —to the test of a 

migroscope ? t the oe 
insect rposes 

ee the rush and 
ugh its heart, ittle c 
contracting even 3s 


of tf 
ow what Gassempus did to that bel 
fle creature, Mu. Macavi4y hag done to 


Marpstowe: showing him up, by his so 
rt art en as he is to the people of 
ngland. rpstong, however, unlike the 


victim of Gassewpvs, and like Onsow in the 
fairy tale, Marpstowe is endowed with reason ; 
and therefore he takes to himself a pen, and 
with it pricks away at the oratorical historian 
and M.P. for Edinburgh. Marpstowe saye—and no doubt MacauLar 
trembles—“ In the meantime ‘ Gare a Po hy touche /*” or, in pl 

ish, “ Beware who touches me.” is » very awful warning, 
but then, Lonp Marpston® must perceive that such warning may 
apply as well to weasels as to lions. 





JUSTICE AT BATH. 


Is our last number but one, we felicitated Sim James Rivers, 
Bart., on the luck that brought him before a Bath Bench, charged with 
violent assaults, instead of finding himself in the presence of Mn. 
Harpwick. fe, moreover, condemned the - Bath = for 
taking money of the Baronet, in lieu of packing him for awhile to gaol. 
It seems that the Metropolitan Act alone enables met: itan magis- 
oan % 7 os —_ and city Magistrates elsewhere can only 

ne, in default of payment, imprison. 
James Revers to ponder well ere he tempts the dangers of London. 
In the Metropolis, a “ gentleman” given to assaults may himself 
in the House ef Correction with his hair cropped. Bat m 
of there would be a difference even with Somersst. “Go 
bh get your bead shaved,” does not apply to Baronets who 
damage rail 


ilway servants and policemea. 


A Bishop im a Gig! 

Mz. 8. G. Osponye wishes to have Gig-Bishops ! ine a Bishop 
in a Gig! Whe, tt is oie ithmeti im possible. 
well hope to compress ten thousand per aupum into no more 

a year; the hundreds seal containing the 
in a Gig! Why, we shall next hear of a Welsh curate in 
whole coat ! 





A LONG SITTING, 


Sr Haxry Iveuts has calculated that, to the opening of the present 
Parliament, the Speaker has sat in his chair “no less than 13,000 
hours!” ‘Terrible to think that, after such long sittings, so very little 
has been hatched. 


The Spirit of the Tablet 


Iw manifesting his approval of tion as practised by the Tuscan 
tyrant, Mr. Lucas may be consi by his “ ecclesiastical superi 
to have gone—for the present, at least—a little teo far; and - 
they will i y desire him to draw in his horns. But w 


will 
be the use of his drawing in his horns, now that everybody has seen 





his cloven foot ? 


i 








Thus, we would advise Siz | 


county — 





| 
| 
| 
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CAPTIVITY OF ABD-EL-KADER, 


ND will nobody rescue 
yp eK pon’ Will 
not his ~ spy 
champion have pity on 
him, and release hi 
from his present —— 
dition ? e was, & 
suredly, in asad t in 
the Chateau d’Am ; 
but surely he has bee in 
a more pitiable fix at St. 
Cloud and the Tuileries. 
It was bad enough to be 
captive to the broken 
faith of old Lovuts 
Puriipre, gone to settle 
many accounts of that 
sort ; but it is infinitely 
worse to the Emir, more 





wed raises and kiss 
“af the forsworn 
tyrant who at this hour totais on the Frenoh nation; the nation, 
we grant, exhibiting no great reluctance to be so footed. 
y you live as long as the sun!” cries Axp- EL-K aDER, in all the | 
latitude of gaan by bole. “I give you this sword,” answers the | 
yo pay hy ore w you Will never draw it against 
me; for French give me their confidence, and did I misuse 
it 2 “An oath is a solemn thing: it binds | like bonds of steel ! - 
cries the Emir, without a smile upon his face. “It is—it does,” makes | 
answer Louis Narotzon, who does xof thrust his tongue in his cheek. 
And thus the poor Emir slavers the Emperor that is to be—and the! 
Emperor rejoices in the Again, we cry, will nobody release 
Asp-81-Kaper? Whatho! A Losponperry to the rescue! 





THE EMPIRE OF BEADLEDOM. 








Tue release of Ben Sipi—commonly known as Seedy Bew—the | bi = 


Lasear crossing-sweeper, has raised in the breast of that Eastern | 
scavenger a degree of itude towards the Beadle, which has some. | 
quite romantic in its character. Considering the determined | 
enemy that Seedy Bew has always proved himself towards the Arcade | 
and its Sone, Se yy he now shows for the Beadle is quite | 
remarkable has again dined with the Beadle, who, as. 
Seedy Ben was about to retire, put into his hands a new broom. The | 
Lasear was y aff , and hung round the gold lace of the Beadle’s 
collar—in the Kastern fashion—for several minutes. “I give you this | 
broom,” said the Beadle, “ because | know you = — use it to 
sweep a for the enemies of the Arcade.” Bew appeared | 
very anxious to make the Beadle understand that a car’s word i is| 
as good as his bond—in black and white—and he sulpted alternately to 
his raven hair and his snowy petticoat. Kissing the broom, he declared 
that he would never 1 make Ff a handle for hostility to the Beadle, “and,” 
added Seedy Bew, “rather than I would sweep a passage for "your | 
enemies, I would go and scour the wide world alone.” The Lascar has | 
visited the Opera Arcade, where he was accommodated with a seat in 
aie aaed box—the well known watchbox about halfway down, and | 
any oppens ite the hairdresser’s. This had the happiest effect. 
The presents given by the Beadle on the occasion of his visit to the 
Le B a. Apoilo bn gh s To Miss Resecca, who 


beat bill tc To on Jouysonint, the celebrated Gutta Percha 





contortionist, gave a handsome bow!—formerly belonging to a = 


tobaceo pipe in the possession of his uncle, Bumste I. The bow! was 
filled for the occasion with a costly liqueur, in which Sicwor Jony- 
SONINI drank the health of the le, while an attendant whistled the 


degrading to him to sing | - 
the 


HONOURED BY THE ADMIRALTY. 


We take the following gratifying intelligence from the Herald. It 
will be read with a spasm of pleasure throughout merchant service : 

“Mn. Pexwy, late commander of the Lady Franklin and Sophia, has been honoured 
by the Duke oF NorTHuMneRLAND with an interview, and has received a gratifying 
acknowledgment of his own services and of those under’ his command from the present 
Board of Admiralty.” 


Mrz. Pewny being only Merchant-captain Prwwy, having no 
epaulets upon his - mm but simply brains schooled b by hag 
experience in his was treated with most contemptuous 





neglect, all his counse! tnreparded which 7! afterwards proved to | 
y 


- 80 = and ay. e pmy—¥ By oo woth sock” the 
UsTIN returns e, having ing exc h” the 
merchant skipper, and is thereupon appc a 

at Southampton. At length, however, the skipper is rewarded. Yes 

he is di a for life “with an interview” of the First Lord of the 
Admi and receives “a gratifying acknowledgment of his ser- 
woot "by what means, may we ask, comes the acknowledgment ‘ 


inted to a most lucrative Dost 


By cold word of mouth, or has skipper Penny anything tangible to | 


show for it ? 











Old Gentleman, “1 want some suaviNG soar, wy Goop Lap.” 


Boy. “Yus, Sim. Here’s a Harticce I can necommenn, vor I 


humerous. 
Par,” he presented his autograph om @ ,: ways use ir Myseur!” 


TRACTARIAN DISCIPLINE OF THE TONGUE, 


Ar the late anti-Puseyite meeting at the Freemason’s Tavern, the | 


popular melody of “ Drown it in the bowl.” To Soaxny Stuvens, the | | Rev. Canow Stowext is reported to have said 


on ome ig comic ~~ of the Temple of + the —_— gave— 
hand, in a most condescending manner. The artist shook it with 
much cordiality. The effect was excellent. ' 


A Ticklish Point. 


to ‘wound the just ‘susceptibilities of a foreign nation,’ parti 

the event of its making a descent on our shores. [ mean the point of | 
the British bayonet. Had we not better give up that point, and 
Teceive apy enemies who may come to invade us with no other weapons 
than open arms? What sayest thou hereon to « Neppy Gam?” 





“ Such a man as Mr. Parwwz, who would compel a young lady to kneel before him 


and lick the sign of the cross, on the sand-besprinkled floor, ought to be hooted out of 
the Church.” 


Whether Maz. Prywwe was guilty of the act imputed to him or not» 


the fellow, whoever he might be, that could do so filthy a thing as to 
make a lady lick the fl oor, would ‘certainly 
“Farex> Puxcu,—There is one point which is peculiarly ee a an extremely good licking himself. 


deserve to be rewarded with 


Q. How much does the Cup of Glory hold ? ; 
A. It varies. With the Chartist, it holds six pints; with Louis 


Napotzow, an Imperial measure. 





VOL, XXIII. Z 





. . omen 
we LTT ELLE POINTE I 





————————————— 


ey 
: 





wom = 





| 





218 PUNCH, OR ‘THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





person was there.” Finding there was no person there, he 
PRIZE ESSAY BY AN EXTENSIVE PEACE-MAKER. Cptet pp ee the comfortable conviction that 
i & a, SL AZ 115 ) , E t-to regard all/ The reasoning faculties of those who felt the shock seem 
¥ ‘ ~~" ind as our cus-| to have been rather oddly affected, for the logic displayed 
tomers, and accord- | on the occasion is of the very lowest order. For instance 
ingly should be polite |“ A manufacturer, feeling his bed shake, eame to the con- 
to everybody, even to | clusion that a servant in a room above had been seized with 
our enemies, and pre- | 4 fit.” Why he should have drawn such an inference is not 
pare to give them, in | very clear to us, but, finding himself mistaken, he admitted 
case they should in- | bis error, “a poane the affair to have been a case of 
vade us, a civil re- | earthquake. en the dogs are d in as witnesses, 
ception, instead of a and the fact that some dogs trembled is cited-as a proof 
itary one. of this mild earthquake, which seems to have announced 
If an armed foree | itself by shaking curtains, imitating the sound of a jumping 
were to attack us, cat, swinging beds, stoppmg a watch, intimidating a few 
our right course |dogs, and loosening the limbs of an unfortunate corres- 
would be to disarm | pondent who had been already sent to Jericho. 
them by submission, | 
and then we should aS SS 


———— 





| mryivere ty. Vy yeen 








perhaps be enabled | 

pe Lb nF werd A COUNTRYMAN AT CAMBRIDGE. 
bought the weayons | I went unto Cambridge my nevvy to see, 

for less than their | A stadying at College to take his degree; _ 
worth, go and sell And in that endeavour I’m sure he won’t fail, 


oom for more to the Because they do drink such remarkable ale. 
War is only theft They brew a good liquor at Burton-on-Trent, 
on the large scale. | Wherewith | at one time wes fully content ; 
Thieves are but in-| Bat, seeing the tap which in Combridge l find, 
vadersof society. We| | ‘There ’s nothing inferior will equal my mind. 


to repel an invasion : physic 
of our tills than a descent upon our shores, Therefore we should not only disband — to —_ = - — chemist’s unguarded remark, 


an - ae ff can’t compound 
our Militia but our Police. It would be advisable to post placards, remindin r druggist such stu 

young men disposed tovemter the constabulary of the maims and bruises to whic As the beer which in Cambridge doth greatly abowad. 
policemen are liable in the execution of their duty, and pointing out to them that For Warrsneap’s Entire they who like it may go, 





a Canwon’s fist and heelsumay be as formidable as the cannon’s mouth. The colds, | Co. ; 
coughs, and rheumatisms,¢o-whic) a policeman is ex on his beat should also = an seme Tae wy mi - : 
be adverted to: and every»possible argument tending todeter men from! "Pe Cambridge particular’s the tipple for me. 


undertaking the defenee of our strong-boxes articles which are not 
very much more valuable than our wives and dangktens. The blue cloth is as I’ve nothing to say *gainst your foreign French wine 
objectionable as thered»amdewe ought all to be clothed in one uniform of drab. At two francs a hottle—’t is all very fine ; 

But where in all France is there drink to be got 
——————— Like our own native beverage at cightpence a pot? | 


. I’m glad that to Cambridge has gone, 
WHAT CONSTITUTES AN EARTHQUAKE. Aled in hiotearuing to safe tognt on, 
ee se ‘ When he to preceptors and tutors is near 

Tare bas been dately some agitation in the North, which everybody seems to great understanding i 
admit wasan earthquake. It may have been something of the sort, but we cannot Who show such s iotew. 
help being struck by the mildness and variety of the indications which have been = = 
accepted as proofs of the occurrence of an e . The Zimes says “Our 
vepaaeas aes 10 resid: on bo, fm oe bya peculiar trembling sensa- The only Female Reign of France. 
ion. joints ap to .” Wevwere not aware that our POLEO 
contemporary ever sent any of its correspondents to Jericho, and, though we have | PE, teen we oo .s - cial ate og => 
heard occasionally of “ the es being out of joint,” we never heard of the 7imes arrangement indicates a prejudice ania petticoat govern. 
newspaper, or any of its correspondents being in that predicament. “ At Seacombe ment, which is not-wholly groundless ; for, though we talk 
what to make of it. Perhape the pentlerae bed overelogt ant ned the shaking | Of the golden reign of QuaEx Axws, the ‘French have-not 
uw make of it. Perbaps gentleman overslept himself, an e shaking ir An-areb 
was oes to wake him up. He, however, prefers to take an earthquakerly had so much reason to boast of their wl 
view of the matter. 

Mr. Downatpson, of Gloucester Place, Edge Hill, says, with reference to a noise, “Here are your Fine Old Prejudices!” 
“At first I thought it was occasioned by the cat.” On second thoughts, not 























exactly seeing how the cit jumped, he jumped, himself, to the conclusion that it|_ 17 is very singular the small number of foreigners, | 


was an earthquake. ae oneal. that are met with at the ,Digwings. 
Ma. Beavcuawr, of is ol | OLD ULGAR ParJUDICE, upon beimg asked the reason 
a oo finds his clock stopped, and sends up the fact as why, replied, “Oh! fore like the Gold weli enough 
A gentleman at ‘foxteth Park wakes “quite bewildered” He looks at his| but it’s the process whicn follows that they cannot bring 
wateh, and finding that it is half-past 4, he supplies further evidence of an | themselves to~viz., the Washing. 
earthquake. } . 
Another gentleman in Toxteth Park finds his bed swinging like a cradle, and | 
“some people next door jumped out of bed ”—a piees of aot hbourly sympathy | ra ver eae : 
there is some difficulty in accounting for. Nevertheless, it all goes to prove an| THz French Committee, in the-report on the Constitu- 
earthquake. tion, observe that their country is “taxed with frivolity.” 
Ma. Cuapsvan “ heard a noise as if a heavy person was walking across the room. France will be fortunate if the Empire shall involve no 
 » = in bed at once,” and wrote to the papers to confirm the rumour heavier taxation. 
of an earthquake. 
_ Ma. Woop seems to have been in a most absurd state of mind. The wooden | 
on his bed rattled. His first impression was that “a boy, who slept overhead, | ; 
fallen out of bed.” But his next impression was that there had been an| Ir is an unfortunate thing for the Crystal Palace Com- 
earthquake. y, that the Sabbatarian crusade them is headed 
Cartas Greic, head constable, “heard his earthenware shaken about asitily kanunnanes Hate. They will fiad the venerable 
rattled. He got up, fancying some one had broken into the house, called up the gentleman a weighty opponent, loaded -as he is with 
man on duty at the station, and examined the roof of the building to see that no| responsibilities in the shape of preferments. 





A Heavy Churchman. 
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| ear had ceased to be gratified with the finished delivery of the address, 
| and the eye 


comes from the Northumberland theatre, where he recently superseded 


_ unknown, bat appears to have talent. The showy uniforms worn by 











THEATRE ROYAL, WESTMINSTER. 
BY OUR SLASHING CRITIC. 


HIS national establishment re-| 
opened for the season on Thursday | 
night with the comedy of Know) 
Your Own Mind, and a \ittle original 
after-piece called Quite Disgusted ; | 
or, Sibby’s Sitrllations. The house | 

was weil filled, despite the un-| 
favourable weather. 

Am address was previously de- | 
livered, which had been written by 

Ms. Dizzy, one of the managers. 
Its success was decidedly owing to 
the admirable manner in which it 
was spoken. It was impossible not | 
to regret that the exquisite skill) 
and grace with which it was given | 
should have been bestowed upon a | 
composition every way unworthy of | 
such advantages, and it is really | 

from a feeling of respect to the 
illustrious artist who spoke this address, that we abstain from coupling 

the speech with a name justly endeared to the public. As soon as the 


to criticise it in print (copies were to be had in the 
house), it was impossible not to see that it wasa shallow and futile 
affair, in which periods, and not ideas, were balanced, and in which 
information was t for in vain. We also regret to add that the 
house was badly li and that when the lights were turned on, the 
directions. The slamming of the box 
doors, even during the address, was highly disgraceful even to 
the ially negligent servants at this theatre. 

comedy commenced at the unusually early hour of five o'clock, 
but was. not over until past nine. We decidedly recommend Messrs. 
Densy and Dizzy to cut it. ie Sat eet SS Gp gees vane by 
two young actors, new to London s. One of them, Mz. Lovanys, 


an old and valuab'e artist, Mr. G. Grey, to the dissatisfaction of ali 
who know what acting properly means. The other, Ma. Eczxrow, is | 


both were very mye yee These actors produced a tolerable effect 
in the scene where, both being supposed to advocate the same cause, 
they flatly contradicted each other. The prompter seemed wanting to 
his duty in this part of the performance. The veteran VILLIERS was | 
good as ever as Marplot, and elicited loud use when he denounced | 
the humbug of Vivian Grey ; and he displayed a certain resolution | 
which delighted the audience. Ma. WaLroie went through the heavy | 
part of Wheed/e with conscientiousness, but clearly does not understand | 





| ajoke. We were sorry to see Mn. J. Russexi underact the important | 
| character of Plucky, in which he used to be excellent—the scene | 


| was very tame, and 


when walking into the cabinet, | 

warmed up for the fog joke, | 
his point was mist. Dizzx of course played Vivian Grey, | 
but it was rumoured in the house that he had not expected to perform 
that evening, and we would not, therefore, be hard on his short- 


where he might have done so on 


| comings; the bit where he taunts Plucky with his inconsistency was 





given with the old spirit, but he seemed obliged to keep close to the | — 


flate, and was by no means at.ease. Ma. GiapsTows, as the well- 
meaning Hairsplit, was as ever, and the pleasantries of Young 
Tomahawk \ost none of their point in the hands of Mz. Ossonyz. Ma. 
CHRISTOPHER was very as the bewildered clod-hopper, and his 
penitence, and “ bowing,” in order to | bis place, were deliciously 
true to nature. Cospex, in the Cotton Farmer, played closely and 
tellingly, and his concluding menace was very effective. A new 
actor, named Batt, has the manner of a Methodist preacher, which, 
however, suited well with the part of Croak, but he was too tedious 
over his papers, beside blundering the real point about his corn, which 
Croak foolishly fancies Marplot has trodden on, whereas it is his own 
clumsiness that hurts him. Batt did not see this, we think. We 
must add that the tag was capitally spoken by Mz. Patmenstow, 
who was loudly for the oe humour with which he 
acknowledged the perfect frankness of Vivian and Wheed/e, but gently 
intimated that he shoudd like to know what they meant. ‘The fault of 
the play is the deficiency of female interest, but the old women were 
well personated those stock artists, Newprcats and ADDERLEY. | 
supposed goblin, Cheaploaf, was very anile and 


The after-piece, Quite Disgusted, was a mere monologue by Mx. S1s- 
THORP, and, we ve, his own composition. It was delivered with | 
much earnestness and intensity, and for those who like broad 
buffoonery, will doubtless have its attraction, but we should suggest 
its taking its natural place in the Christmas pantomime, as it evidently | 
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belongs either to Clown or Pantaloon, or both. Several hands were | 


raised during its progress, but it did not seem to strike the gallery. 

The next novelty will be a farce, called The Budget, to be followed, 
as early as _— by a piece de circonstance, entitled The Sack, in 
which Ma, Dizzy is said to have a fine exi#. It also contains a monster 
chorus . rey ———— called “ Why did our Master sell 
us?” startling novelty, Cupid in Downing Street, bas also been 
under consideration, but is not yet underlined. 


SIBTHORP IMMUTABLE! 


Caw we express our satisfaction on the part of our country and | 


ourselves, at again meeting with CoLowgL Sistsorp une and 
as the Great Pyramid? Degrpy may quail, Disearit 
adroitly succumb; but Srstmore “ declares that in heart and soul he 
is a Protectionist!” Indeed we should mourn for human mutability 
could our Colonel change : let other weaker men yield to reason and to 
common sense—but let our Colonel live and die invulnerable to their 
influence; clowed, shut up in Protection, asa crocodile is shut up in its 
scales. Touching the “Soeech ” the Colonebsaid—* He must express 
his feelings of disappointment—he-hadalmestesaid, of disgust!” This 
is as it should be. May we nevervknowwesession of Parliament so 
barren in human emotions that a Sitwememme dees not enjoy feelings of 
disappointment; with “almest” awdnability-to. express at disgust. 











DESIGN FOR A STATUE TO BE ERECTED ON THE SITE OF THE CRYSTAL 
PALACE IN HYDE PARK. 


PRETTY WORDS FROM PRETTY LIPS. 
Louris Naporzow has given lots of jewels to the singers and dancers - 
presents that have been most sweetly, most truthfully acknowledged. 
To Mapame Tepesco.—A bracelet of green enamel and diamond ; 
vane 30008, (Mapame T. curtsied and cried—“ The Emperor's 
a duck ! ”’) 
To Muze. La Gava.—A brooch of violets and diamonds. (Mute. 
La Gava. “The Emperor’s a love !”) 
To Mute. Dozy.—Bracelet of green enamel and brilliants. (Muve. 
Duzy. “The Emperor ’s a cherub ! ’’) 
To Mizz. Cenrro.—A brooch, value 5000f. (Mure. Centro. “The 
-—> *s a seraph |”) al 
o Mus, Prusxetr.—A brooch of brilliants, 5000f. (Muze. 
Piusxetr. “ The Emperor’s amangel!”) 
To Miz. Priona.—Sapphire: and brilliants, in brooch, 5000). 
(Muxz. Patonsa. “ The Emperor’s.a god!” 


Ministerial Policy. 

Despite of the Speech, Ministers are resolved—at any cost—upon 

Protection. Namely, the proteetionof their places. The Cuance.ion 

or THe ExcuzqueR has confidentially declared his readiness, at the 
proper time, to die—upon the Treasury Bench | 
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Genteel Pluralist. “ Wuat Tue Prorie caw want with a CaystaL Patace on Sunpays, I can’? THink! 
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TO BE CONTENTED WITH THEIR CHURCH, AND THEIR Home arrenwarps!” 


SURELY THEY OUGHT 











RENDERING UP THE SWORD. 


1. 
He renders up the sword he held so long, 
And used so well for Britain: never b'ade 
Was freer from all tarnishiog of wrong 
Than England’s, while his firm hand it obeyed. 


2. 
Old legends tell of AntHUR’s mystic sword 
Excalibar—that never did forsake 
His side, till, when death-wounded lay its lord, 
A weird hand clutched it, rising from the lake. 


3. 
The old Antuvur slumbers in the enchanted land, 
The Lady of the Lake tending his sleep— 
*Twas the old faith, when Britain craved his hand, 
That up to life, all harnessed, he would leap, 


4. 
And, baring bright Excalibar once more, 
Sweep, with his shadowy knights, from sea to sea, 
Until, along the length of Britain’s shore, 
No foothold for an enemy should be. 


5. 
Then back to Enchanted rest, he and his knights 
Would vanish, till a new »ccasion came 
Rousing them from their charméd sleep’s delights, 
To guard or free the land they loved from shame. 





6. 
So sleeps our later AntauR : his life’s coil 
Is shuffled off—upon his bier we lay 
Trophies and tears, ere to the worms a spoil 
We render up his vesture of decay. 


The dim lights burn about his gorgeous bier, 
Sparkling in jewelled star and pendent cross ; 

*Scu!cheons and leading staffs and blazon near, 
Tell to the world his honours and our loss. 


8. 
The highest and the humblest of the land 
Are waiting to attend him to the tomb— 
The mourners go about the streets, or stand 
Sadly, as under sense of common doom. 


9. 
Our Artur sleeps—our AnTHur is not dead. 
Excalibar shall yet leap from the sheath, 
Should e’er invading foot this England tread— 
Upstirring, then, his marble tomb beneath, 


10. 

Our WeLtmcrTon’s undying fire shall burn 
Through all our veins—until the foemen say, 

“ Behold, their Antuur doth to life return!” 
And awe-struck from the onset shrink away. 
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| “Twrrossrate !” 


| of than a monkey-race at Hippodrome. 
So shove tasiineaily ta inn ont. the word has a perfect right to be 
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THERE ’S NO SUCH WORD AS IMPOSSIBLE. 


Ss) ‘> aeonzow THE Great was fond of de- 
IN claring that there 






was no such word 
in the — die- 
caey as “ impos- 

We think 
o- is high time, 
however, that, sup- 
posing the ‘word 
never did exist in 
those select pages, 
it should now be in- 


Supposing any 
Frenchman had been told, four years ago, that Levis Napotzon would 
be President of France, outiie have > his shoulders, and have 
cried “ ImpossrBie! ” ‘Supposing, two years ago the same authority had 
been informed that Lovis Naroteon would dissolve the Chambers, 
have an African razzia on the Boulevards, and instal himself Autocrat 
de tous les Prangais, he would have put his hand bis sword, and 
have exclaimed “ Iupossraie !” supposing, again, 
that same Frenchman had told, whilst his countrymen were being 
shot on the Champ-de-Mars worse than pi at the Red House, 
that that same Louis Napotzow would, before a ear is over, be 
of France, he would have shouted, with patriotic i 


But all the above events have taken place, and are thought no more 

the We think, therefore, with 

received once more into the bosom of the French Dictionary. This note 
gs he qgnaaes is : — 

‘NB. Cet adjectif, si pen flatteur au génie Frangais, fut rayé du Dictionnaire 


Brancais par Narotzow tz Grawp, et restauré avec tous les honneurs par son 
Neveu, Narotzon te Petit.”—Vide Passim. 


Curiously , the word would come in most significantly bet ween 
“* Imposition” an “ Imposteur.” It would feel itself, therefore, quite at 
hemo-~iushas aouiudiinan 88 ennes the Mints. 


LIGHT IN UNCLE TOM’S CABIN, 


Tae Eart or Saarrespury has published the form of an address 
from Engiishwomen to the women of America on the subject of slave 
Mas. Bercusr Stowe’s spirit is trium t in this movement. His 
a =a e live more is to be perma- 
ee ae ay ay aud "by, appeals 2) the’ grea 
sympathies of eoken te force or by statute laws.” There can 
be no doubt of it : col ciementintdhien of the dennbase beananade 


the heavier, and rivetted the faster by the statutes of the men of the 
American Congress, so let them be li and finally cast aside for 
ever by American women—the legislators of the American fireside. 


The Reign of the Empire,-How Begotten. 











M. TrorLoxG—in his ¢rop-long document touching the Empire, says 
“ This reign, gentlemen, will not be cradled =e arms, aD and | 
in the enmp of insurgent, Pretosian Certain! ts history | 
will chronicle quite another origin. fs 


in a sau ’ 
bocmmpvest we eae SS ‘ambi into want 
preety ones earn 


Who's your Friend ! | 
Ay eg he has been writing to the| 
Times, stigmatising as ” the new Militiamen. This 
charitable view of the having been criticised by our con-| 
temporary, afte ye eS  - wrote another 
letter, in which he attempted to explain; but a sad hash was made of 
it by Fux, who may be said to have got out of the frying- 
fire. We should recommend such very small Fry to avoid publicity in 
future. 
| 
Tae Crericat Jacxaxargs.—A Puseyite priest is sometimes con- 
temptuously termed a monk, but, ape of Popery.as he is, he may more | 
justly be a monkey. 





LETTERS OF THE DEAD TO THE LIVING. 


PARACELSUS THE ALCHEMIST TO DISRAELI THE FINANCIER. 


I_Losvarous Wizard! whose magical skill 
Can transmute the base dross of Protection at will 
To the es: of —_ Trade, and whose pod ar ag command 


Walston se "runt wi sree in one eoteriy bend, weak, 
ro he t stocks to and k know that thy api them to speak : 


Asd tab wonght Is go etp 
And that dictum in bane Fn seems its to strike 
For your changes proclaim you think all sides alike. ° 
ree ee from Pyrxuo our spirit:received, 
eget im its fine Ll - — 
t ee magical power, 
ee ee i+. 
And our spirit with sorrow remembered that story 
When the Liberal Dizzy was changed ~~ 
Next in me, for a season, our spirit 
And, as Hermes Tez el | trope fever 
Persuaded my dupes [’d been 
As to find out the secret of living for ever. 
Of course as each hour they saw me live longer, 
Thow mgh my body grew weaker their faith ae Pry the stronger, 
And they scarcely believed that my spirit 
When they fo me, one morning, stone dead in ms bed. 
And ’t is there, my DIsRazLI, in you that I trace 
All the tact that has ever distinguished our race, 
You see, as I saw, that in dealing with man, 
We must promise as much, and as oft as we can ; 
Promise vaguely, and wildly, — grandly, but still 
spy ee 5 
or the er to keep any may se 
~ certain vw more people rome 
s a map, if you promise a 
Yor his —_ cautiously his consent, 
But if told that ireupnslibesed’ double his gains, — 
Buys the scrip without thought, and is gulled for his pains. 
ull often, I guess, when your fine spirit racks 
Its wits in preparing a +. We 
It recalls, in a hal 
The days when it ant the Dhilosopher's stone, 
And surveys all the sources —— — yg flow, 
As it once did its crucibles ranged in 
perchance, it remembers the triek : which it played 
When a Burgher of Lubeck your victim was made, 
a Ord tall ban your furnace his closest inapostion, 
him to wait for the hour of projection 
Cheneed to let his sleeve-button fall in the pot 
At the time when t ; 


With your meltin Sach pang ts Gnaprtpeertathe dome 
Fished it out on t point—to its owner displayed it— 

And exultingly cried, “ It is Gold, and I’ve made it !” 

It can scarcely be needful for me to explain 


Such a trick you may possibly practise 
ot you leek in the Gieot docket poe will find 


| rte ye aa many measures bebind ; 
one we pt ny nate ny ay 
re he ti aught manufactured by you. 
if Rooms sseLL or Hume should indignantly cry 
” ag have stolen my measure!” be sure to reply j 
As you did to the Burgher, “ My friend, it may + 
That you had such a button as this which cone see, 
But t is button is mine, and its likeness to yours 
My skill in the of buttons assures.” 
Just persuade them of this, and old Fonmaw or Dez, 
Keweitm Dicsy, and Laity, shall all yield to thee 
And ALpextvs the Great, by his Brazen Head known, 
Shai! confess it is greatly surpassed by your own. 


News ror Taz Does.—Protection’s gone! ! ! 
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introduction of sausages. The Emreroan or Fra—that is, the Privce head of the new Lozp Mayor is so especially fitted for the descent of 


| be worth so much dog’s-meat. 
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| | 
| AN INVITATION TO THE PROUD INVADER. | 
Taat dove of peace, Eoucwp Far, coos from 35, Broad | 
Street Buildings, very denouncingly of the Militia-men. | 
In other places the force has made itself especia!! ; 
| and the good manners and sobriety of the men be been 
emphatically acknowled Nevertheless, the militia are 
hatefal in the eyes of Fay, who glares at a red coat like 
any bull. Moreover he has discovered that, as one militia- 
| man has been tried for burglary, a ing for felony must, 
consequently, pervade the whole force. is is not liberal 
of Fay, so tolerant of the intentions of forei ; and so 
| hard judging of his own coun his tolerance 
|may be considered as ing extraordinary. It is a 
| fact known to his friends that, should the French invade 
us, Fay is prepared to carry out his principles of non- 
resistance, by going to bed—even with the French army in 
London—with his door on the latch. As a further illustra- 
tion of his confiding spirit, let us suggest that he should | 
| write on his door-pest—“ Rubbish shot here.” 








! 
CRITICAL MOMENTS. 

THE news musical criticisms are no means so | 
| remarkable for “ learning” as used to be, and, though | 
| the change is certainly for the in some respects, 
we must nevertheless admit that the absence the 
| obscurity which used to prevail is wb be felt by those | 
who think that eee’ | and unintelligibility are sources of | 
critical sublimity. e are afraid we have rather dis- 
_ heartened the more recondite gentlemen of the press by our 
own displays of “learning” m musical matters, and since | 
|we have shown our scholarship im criticising the per- | 
formances of the promenade (street) concerts, we have | 





ELL DOUBT. | missed, in the criticisms on JuLtren’s concerts, that pro- 

Ww INTENDED, HO DOU | fundity which used to admit of our tumbling out of our 

Quaker to British Lion, “ Twene, rriexp! Now Let mz put away tHose | depth into flats and sharps of the most acute point and 
Dancerovus Vanitizs !” counterpoint. 








7s , r r ' NN loak, Doctor W y. Now, , don’t attempt to 
THE CHAMBERLAIN AND THE CLOWNS. | ee ete ee ae thot eee nl oe emmnct hare the 


, : noble, the exalting uses of the British Theatre perverted into engines 
Tue gentlemen engaged at the various theatres to perform the ef potion! wastes. Tho next, f yen piemet 


arduous and very responsib'e of Clown in the forthcoming ; 
Christmas pentonsines hed A tA last week of the Lop eer ee Clown, bee Rd, this I must ax. Why am I to be | 
Cuampertaix. The event has hitherto not been noticed in the Court °¥l OU) & mY mmive nd ie a am 
Circular, for which, probably, his lordship has his own reasons. 3 hy ee see = - as T - viteh png ‘el iato the 
Pusel, however, has been pees with what he believes to be a punc- | on —— wap as pu =o 
tiliously correct account of the interview. i , ‘ , 
His lordship received the Clowns very graciously ; jocosely remark- an, a. Se Austria might feel the allusion and 
ing thet he ounsidered then he enietes e panel Me | Withdraw ber am or. 
was old enough to remember, when a child, ws as sung by the Finally, the Lory CuamseRzats refused to re-consider his opinions ; 
immortal GrimaLpt ; whose $y yee (by the bye, WaLroLs gave and the deputation broke up, the Clowns protesting that if they were 
it capitally, sneezes and all, at the last whitebait dinner) would “never | thus restr cte | in their profession, they would have nothing for it but 
from his mind.” With this, his lordship waved the deputation to seats. |to leave Her Masesty’s Ministers to get up and play in the 
Being seated, one of the Clowns, with true holiday unction cried “ Here | pantomimes themselves. 
we are!” A shout of laughter followed, in which his lordship joined. 
His ay ore oo eprares that jak mg given them the required - a 
audience that—as they appealed certain erasures in 
the Christmas pantomimes—they might the matter over. a AMARUM ALIQUID. 
lordship would begin with the pantomime of the Adelphi. Tae late Lory Mayor (Hunter), in resigni they Civie mace, 
Adelphi Clown, Well, the fact is, my lord, you’ve cut me out of | expressed his delight that it would descend on the head o! a gentleman 
all my fat—all my fat. Look here, your lordship. This scene where | | (Cuacis) so admirably qualified to receive it. Wereally think the Civic 
rob a sausage-maker’s, and with the pg | dignitaries should be a little more particular in what they say about each 
Lord Chamberlain, 1 must say, once and for all, we cannot allow the | other, for, if we were ill-naturecly disposed, we might ask why the 





Parsipent—of whom we continue to receive the most ys | a huge mace upon it, and whether there is a peculiar th’ckness in the 
assurances, might mis-interpret sausages. Just now, sausages are full heads of the City which enables them to come into contact with 
of politics as pig’s-meat. Positively, no sausages. Pass to the next. | ponderous instruments, and be none the worse for the collision? The 
iympic Clown, Here’s my scene, my lord. My scene with the | late Lonp Mayor congratulated himself also on giving up the insignia 
telescope, where 1m to look into the moon an¢é— ___ | without a stain; from which we infer that the gold trappings of the 
Lord Chamberlain, lnadmissible, sir: inadmissible. The meaning is| Mayoralty were subjected to a severe leathering, and a vigorous 
not to be mistaken. ‘Telescope—moon—“ looming in the future.” Out | polishing of the plate-brush, before they were transferred from the neck 
it goes. The next? , F ie _. | of the late to the shoulders of the new potentate. 
Sadler's Wells Clown. Your lordship, if I’m cut out of my scene with | 5 
the chaney-shop, I may as well throw up the part. Without it, t won’t | 





A National Affront. 

Lord Chamberlain. What scene is that ? | inl 
Sadler's Wells Clown. Why, wy lord, the scene where the bull runs|, T#2 proposition to make Louis Narotzomw Emperor of the French | 
on chasing the old woman im a red cloak, and pitching her into a ™ % be addressed to the people by what they call a Sematsis Consultum, | 
chaney-shop, where— but which we consider will not so much consult ’em as insult ’em. 


Lord Chamberlain. If there can be anything more offensive than Se j 
another, it is that scene. The bull, Jouw Butt—old woman in red Tas Frest Lieut Cuanior.—The Chariot of the Sun. 
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SMALL-POX AND FREE-TRADE SHEEP. 
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these isles. Trade 
upon a time a shoulder of 


sheep are impregnated with smail-pox! Once placed 
before Manomet, was about to be carved by the h praphet, vies eae imed— 
Ob, prophet, eat me not; for I am poi Z Was the revelation of the ovine small- 
fashion ? Be this as it may, the Hon. Member 


. 
; 


latent injuries of Free-Trade. Sr Ropert Pext’s 
4 small-pox ; Sra Rosert Pzzx’s Free-Trade donkeys—so fiercely debated 
at the time—have lately proved the mischief abiding in them. Sooner or later, we knew 
they would publish it; and published it they have within these few days in the most 
alarming manner. Lancashire, Cheshire, and part of Ireland, have been visited by an 
earthquake. Will Mz. E. Bact believe—but, of course, he will—that the shocks of that 
earthquake were originally smuggled, although long latent in those Free-Trade jackasses ? 
What a retribution upon Manchester, if Manchester chimneys had been toppled to the 
earth, and all along of Free-Trade donkeys ! 








THE NATIONAL BETHLEHEM AND ITS CHIEF. 


THE non-restraint system of treating lunatics is very humane, but Sm Peren Lavare 
has much truth on his side; and there are some cases in which the opposite plan alone will 
answer, and is found to gate g for the unfortunate patients in the end. An exam 
sort exists in the N Bethlehem, which is situated between the 42nd and 51st 
th and Sth poms of ——, dia a 
possesses, in a measure, the extraordi power of con- 
is ¢ Twenty-three years py director was a man called Drx, 
whose stian name was Cuarizs. In 1830 its inmates became uncontrollable, kicked 
out Dix, and put one Lewis Puiutirs in his room. Eighteen years after that, in another 
xysm, they also kicked out Puiiwirs, and after a brief interval of anarchy under Provisional 
rs, chose Lewis Nap, their present ruler. + 
4P had, in PHILLIPs’s time, twice attempted to oust Puriiirs and usurp his by a 
forcible descent on the Institution. On the second of these occasions entered the 
with about half-a-dozen associates and a tame eagie,on whose wings he tried to 
the patients that they were all » Son with him to glory. But before he had 
. i he was sei by Puriiies, who shut him up in the Ham 
Ward, treating him as if he, Nap himself, were an unfortunate person not fit to be at large. 
Naz, however, in spite of all Putiiirs’s precautions, contrived after some time to escape 


During the interval of singing, dancing, and fighting which followed the ejection of 
superintendency of © Game ee —— bos h ‘te yoy ~ a 
cy |; but they, remembering the tame eagle, preferre 
Lewis Nar to all these, by a vast py M Nap was to hold the situation for four years, 
a w 
f 


it 
i 
it 


according to a sort of arrangement, called a law, that they had made amongst them. 

Besides Nap, they had — a body of Keepers, with the view rather to keep him in 
check than themselves in . Nap very soon found that these Keepers and he could not, 
as the saying is, put their horses together at all. They overdid their business by thwarting 
him in everything, and in the mean time the establishment was in a very dangerous state. 

The patients had planted a quantity of timber, which they expected to bear apples ; and | 
there were three maxims which they had constantly in their mouths, and whieh were ch 
and scrawled about everywhere : “Our own Way ;” “ Everybody alike ;” and “ All Brothers 
and Sisters.” Now it was quite clear to Nar that, if these wild notions were carried out, 
as they threatened soon to be, the patients wou!d begin to make bonfires in their beds, 
and to chop off the heads of the taller among them, and stretch the necks of the shorter, 
in order to render themselves all of a size. A cry of “ No mewm and fuum,”—which meant 








Findi Lis discipline 20 si ly well relished, 
Lewis Nar has very naturally persevered in it, 
to the increasing delight and 
patients, whose ecstasy has at last risen to such 
a height that they now actually worship him. 
Not content with hailing him Emperor, they call 
him Boopu, Braman, Visunvu, and Jurirer; 
mayors, in various ments, say their prayers 
to — - _ are r~y: __ wa and 
young female patients, clad in white with green 
sashes, dance aN offering him flowers. 
They are now about to constitute him their 
Supreme Ruler. A statue, it is said, willshortly 
be erected to him with the following inscription 
on its pedestal :— 

“a. L, W., EMPEREUR, 
POUR SA CAMISOLE DE FORCE 
UNE PATRIEZ RECONNAISSANTE.” 


He has, they say, saved the Bethlehem. That 
means, he has saved the Bethiehemites from 
themselves, They rejoice in his autocracy. We 
may not like such a for our Asylum ; 
but we must let our neighbours enjoy their own 
, 80 long as they will only 


m 
| leave us at peace. , 








An Emperor's Bills. 


B be see O ame Sip ot cae 
| = after he shall 


8a 

— simply to ~ — ; 
and the opinion is, that they will con- 
stitute the principal legislation with which that 


assembly is likely to be troubled. 





SHORT GRAMMATICAL EXERCISE, 

Q. What is the most difficult word all over the 
world to decline. 

A. Bonus; for we never knew a Director or a 


simply, “ No ‘wum”—had also been raised, and some were prepared to assert universal brother-! Shareholder yet who was able to decline it. 






































TOO CIVIL BY HALF! 


POREIGN GENTS AS THEY WALK By !” 








THE SUSCEPTIBILITIES OF FOREIGNERS. 


Ws rejoice that the Press ented the concealment of the foreign 
flags taken by the late illustrious Duke, and which, it is said, were to 
have been huddled somewhere out of sight during the Lying in State, 
lest their being seen might “hurt the susceptibilities of foreigners,” 
If we are to begin considering the “ susceptibilities of foreigners,” 
we shall have to hide a eal that we always thought we ought 
to be proud of, instead of its being our duty to put it out of the way. 
A clean face might almost be considered hurtful to the susceptibilities 
of some of those dirty-bearded gentlemen who infest the purlieus 
of Regent S'reet cccasionally; and we might on this principle be afraid 
to show our faces, for fear of offending the possessor of some outlandish 
frontispiece comp of hair and dirt. 

The next thing we might be called upon to do, perhaps, would be to 
surrender oan. Pasi and our happy form of Government, lest we 
might hurt the susceptibilities of those foreigners who bel to 
countries in which there is no liberty to be enjoyed. Let them do a* 
they like abroad, as far at least as tyranny will allow them—and really 
some of them seem so degraded, as to be worthy of nothing else—but 
we must take leave to do exactly as we think proper amongst ourselves 
at home. Those who don’t like our ways had better keep away 

us. 

Perhaps the next thing we may be expected to do will be to abolish 
our Navy, lest its efficiency should “hurt the bilities ”»—and 
hurt something else, too, we hope—of those who might be inclined to 
honour us with a descent upon our shores. If this over-nicety 
the feelings of fcreigners should grow upon us, we should have to shut 
up our cook-shops for fear of hurting the susceptibilities of some 
hungry Scialist or Red Republican, with an unwholesome thirst for 
blood, and an equally unhealthy horror of roast beef and plum pudding, 
or other good and salubrious English fare. We might as well hide al! 
our policemen, lest we should “ nurt the susceptibilities” of the swell 
mob on the day of the Duke's funeral. However, the Press has suc- 
ceeded in petting the nonsence effectually down, and, as it is down, 
there let the subject rest. 
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English Cook. “On, pean! Hare, James, come axp Take tHI8 Roast Ber 
anp Pium Puppixe ovt or tas winxpow. It Hurts tue Feetixes or THE 











MORALS OF THE “ DIGGINGS.” 


t upon an When nuggets turn up 
the Anti in Lancashire may rejoice at the 
fortune. Here > ee ee, of the fact ; 
shewing how the adventurers at one vide of the world have 
their kindred at the other : 


“In one year the Bank of Australia remitted from depositors £4,364— 
no trifling contribution, when oS a 
in aequiring it. The receivers are—106 parents, 11 wives, 221 
_ and sisters, 64 children, besides other relations. y ots acnenty Cohen 
that this suceour is but the beginning. mail will probably 
| an inerease of means to those left in England.” 


This return, we are farther told, is authenticated 
| Captars Cuistoirm who, at Melbourne, speeds the 
work begun and hourly pursued by his noble 
London: work undertaken for the nob/est 

| the purest and most disinterested means; Mas. Cu 
working alone to aid wives aad children im their 
|join husbands ard fathers; working, that the 

| despairing English labourer and artisan 

| robust, the rejoicing Australian settler. 
| Australia will venerate the name of 
| though, at the present moment, it is probable that 

| Secretary for the Colonies, except “through the papers, 
| has never heard of them. 





ut 
deat 


i 
uf 
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The Cabinet and the Pine Arts. 


Taz Quezw’s Speech contained—for such a document 
—a strange homage to the claims of sc‘ence and the fiae 
arts. Who knows what may be in store for letfers with an 
author in the Exchequer? A very recent instance proves 
the tenderness of the Eant or Dersr to the claims of 
literature. His lordship was solicited to bestow a pension 
on the widow of Doctor Prreseck, originator of, and 
most liberal contributor to, Mechanics’ Institutes. Some 
acknowledgment of her husband’s services would have been 
welcome to Mus. Braxpecx, and Lorp Dexsy made the 
munificent offer of—fifty pounds a year! An offer court- 
eously—refused. 








A Mrracte Exrranrep.—In reference to the Winkiog 
Virgin at Kimiui, it isn’t a picture—it’s only a d/ind / 





JUSTICE TO LUCAS. 


: Reatty poor Mr. Lrcas is very ill used by his 
a own brothers in arms, comrades of the Irish 
> Brigade, and sons of the Holy Father. Not 
only do a in many pe disavow his 
sentiments respecting uscan persecu- 
tion, but, in some, even abuse him for holding 
them. It is a shame for them, at any rate, 
to denounce and decry him for opinions 
which, as he says—truly no doubt—in his 
letter to Szenseant Suee, 


“TI hold in common with every bishop and oon | 
priest in this country and in England, whose sen 
ments have been made known to me, and with nine 





out of every ten Catholic laymen with whom I have 
communicated.” 

Before Senveant Suze and his liberal associates disown the perse- 
cuting tenets of Ma. Lucas, they should endeavour to understand what 
they are talking about—namely, their own religion. Perhaps, however, 
a | an exertion of their intellect might be fatal to their faith, or, at all 
events, to their enthusiasm im its behalf. Ma. Lucas, who was once a 





| Quaker, probably investigated his creed before cabesing it. They 
= tiene him for balding it logically. Of course, if he were in 
| the place of the Grand Duke of Tuscany, he would do as that prince 
|has done. He calls the case of the Maprtais “a case of ary 

Connemara-soup-money-and-Bible proselytism.” Accordingly he, and 
| all the Romish clergy, and nine-tenths of the laity with whom he has 


about communicated, would, if they could, send the Connemara proselyt'zers 


to the galleys. Would they do no more? Why, as heresy in their 
opinion is an infinite evil, and any lesser evil is pref to that 
which is infinite, they necessarily would be p to oppose such 
evil with indefinite stakes, unlimited faggots, aud thumbscrews, racks, 
and all other instruments of torture without end. They are con- 
sistently ready to go the whole hog—as the hog was gone in Smithfield 
when Popery ruled the roas‘. Ma Sexseast Suse bas no right to 


blame them for their sincerity—if he chooses to be their con! 
the proper person to blame is himself. 
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THE DEFENCES OF THE CITY. 














| eeeioand that the Rar ie clready passed when 





| that tribute is exacted, and that the pikeman 



































5 | ; might be easily surrounded, su , and put to 
t | iN 5 _— i a Py bw the whip, before any help could be obtained from 
e | /}\\. ublic at large, the citizens of the Bar, even supposing there should be any at | 
; ¢ ’ don—who may be termed, hand, which is quite improbable. 
e perhaps, ‘the publi at little—are | ., Lf Temple Bar is to be kept as a civic! defence, 
in a state of anxiety about the | it is = a ae ‘ied, whole of the 
a defences of their Cockneydom the the W t End ortified, for we do not 
: and especially as to the threatened | *°° ¥?¥ est End should be the only point 
8 demolition of Temple Bar. It is at which invasion is to be looked for, Why, for 
: instance, should there be any special faith put 
: contended that this ugly old bit of | - the wild and ing tribes of Clashen 
masonry would prove what may — ° t — hye 
be termed an a ] customer” 0 might pour down their native hills of 
1 an avai eve  eoermanne Se wet pala, of Revegien os 
us 8 
a It is argued, also, ‘that though = fair levels of Cockney Land at their moet 
7 an incessant fire could only be which lies at the foot of the 
‘ moot up in the grate at the ond of | F — point, e rich | 
the room over the centre arch, a Ladgate, 
1 vast amount of discomfiture could rae shoul be fortified, ponered, ony ~y 
be inflicted on an enemy by a con- . and Cannon Street 
, fended of the imagina'y cannons 
| tinuous stream of water from the fi h 
, pi is counection . with the | "= Seay have gucci its title, 
; + cistern. T We he us however Nich Toots Ang? wy ition of 
> | The value of Temple Bar as a a bat” — . An agninst 
fortification is much impaired by | Onl y difficulty hi he ‘th the = = ho 
the rustiness of the hinges of the = ted Limelf we the tien af the | 
principal gate, while theoceupation | [8 Planted himself. firmly in the t 
of the little donjon on the left, by | | he in 4 —— 1s customers ; 
an enterprising barber, gives a| °U’ ‘ere is no dou upes a 
’ sort of neutrality to the ground compensation he would march out with the | 
, comprised in the foot pavement on — of we pad ~ par anaee be rased 
: one side, and deprives the City Ou ort bet “hie to ving businers in the | 
3 Monarch of the sole sovereignty | “"“Y mig 
f of the fortress. Considering the inefficiency with which the whole affair is manned, or rather | “ March on without impediment.” 
: womaned—for we believe a char-woman is the only official regularly attached to the Arch—it | 
i is doubtful whether, in case of an attack from the West, anything like resistance could be | 
; relied upon. | Sunsect vor a Stratus. (To be placed in the 
1 Sb auitienboad of picket planted on the eastern side, in the shape of the City | House of Commons.)—Disnas1l, like Nione, all 
; pikeman,, who takes toll of the caravansera entering the Civic States ; but it must be |, Tarens. 
N ? Ww UBLES. A HINT WORTH ANY MONEY. 
JOHN BULLS BREW TRO | Ler Mr. Corrock borrow a hint from the way in which the 
A may can’t have just what he wants, and no more ; keepers of the Strand and Fleet Street have been aoe enprensing their 
~| It never will rain but ’tis certain to pour : | grief for the death of the Dux, exposing in their shop-windows a 
A few years a0, my entire botheration model of the Seats that were for and the price of each. Let him, | 
Was having d a too large population. | in bis own phileathoogi pic, patriotic way, expose in the windows of the | 
“Confound it!” I then was accustomed to say,” Cariton Club a model of all Parliamentary Seats which he has for — 
) “T wish I could send half these people away— ala and toket epon sch the lowest pees fr whioh it lato be bought. | 
| These paupers, consuming the fruits of the earth, |, Boyt tt was onldent the Saat | 
And eating up ten times as much as they re worth. “aa safe, and was litely to bear him fr along perio | 
I could not check their increase and maiighention, en ie 
And wish’d I could bring about cheap -) a ie f 
Emigration 1’ve got, with a vengeance, t, A Pyramid of Bad Jokes. 
I’m ng my superabundance too a. offer an entire collection of Punch to avy one who can beat | 
(Threw bo erat hi ob hd atrocity the following attempt, which has been sent to us | 
We shall all have to clean our own boots, Sir, egad ! snouymously — 
\Our wives will be soon forced to cook us our chops, “The marriage of Lours Naronzow is to take place, it is said, | 
And scrub their own floors, Sir, and twirl their own mops. inmedatly alter ‘he ihe py ment of the Enpise. This leaks doubly 
| Salen or the pire not carry him mal Km-pire 
San aetna Se peer “pe = = ~~. | his ill also take him from Bae ’en to Wasa (Worser) ||!" 
and draining, tnd lesen our towns, = 
tt ~~ bower . am aaa ~s = “Stagp’ The Pantomime of Protection. 
Had pena I ae ever have pet poohe yee | Tue Post says, with respect to the Queen’s Speech on Protection— 
But now I am a surplus of riches | ce eat Constitutional M yt EE 
That I can "t dispose of in bank, coat, or breeches. | Clown in the Pantomime can change bis motley habiliments.” 
Indeed, I’m afraid, like that Caassvs of old, | Certainly not. It is only fora Caancetton or THe Excurquen to 
I being my doom tt ar dict to era poy ya 4 3] 
t to ’ 
Because I so long have been worshipping Mam™ow. himecif up. oo ’ 
TAKING DOWN OUR BATIONAL PRIDE. 
"Diogenes Beresford. | We understand that a proposition is about to be submitted to Par- 
Rene ~ took a ae gay lanthorn in noon-day to seek for an honest | liament, that Waterloo Bridge be taken down—in 5 of ite | 
did he find what he sought? On the Duxe’s funeral the Right | | same, which might be calculated to wound the feelings of Frenchmen — 
Hon. Witutsm Bengsrorp took his lanthorn, and, proceeding from | arriving at the terminus of the South-Western Railway. 
) Downing Street to St Peni's Cathedval, looked for “tie rabble We — 
undontieed that the Right Hon. Gentleman expressed his sense of} Two Sunsecrs nicipLy exciupgep raom Gewiat Conversation. 
disappointment in words of bitterest disgust. —The Rights of Woman; and the Wrongs of 
+4 VOL, XXI!II. AA 
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TRAVELLING NOTES. 


BY A SCOTCHMAN WHO HAS GONE BACK. 


CHAPTER I. 
* Bluter Castle, near Knockintulloch, Bligmurdochshire. 


“IT is a part of your 
j wholesale calumny of 
/ us, Mr. Punch, to pre- 

(tend that we never re- 
, 3 turn to our native 
country. I am just 
going to show you the 
falsity of this notion, 
altogether. Nobody, 
I apprehend, will deny 

that am a 
wd Scotchman. 
~~ The name of 










‘| M‘Spievcnan 
> or Brorer—) 
but, however, | 


wy awfully igno- 
. rant on these 


> in London, in 
_ Spain, in Italy, 
- in Greece, to 


the country 

of Eng 

and [ 

never met with 

a man who had 

| heard ef Kaockintulloch! Of course you go on of your 
| knowledge, and affect to eee opinions on . Pretty 
critics, indeed, who don’t know the difference between Buittle and 


Borgue, and don’t know which is the oldest, Gonpow or Letren- 
rouariz, or Gorpow or GLENBUCKET!! 

“| shall just give you a few preliminary reasons why I happen to be 
here. From accent, the le would never know me to be a 
Seotchman.* The fact is, I Tett Scotland some years ago. 1 
you langh here, But, why do we leave Scotland? I will tell you. In 
the first place, we are naturally an adventurous and desirous of 
y 4 mon civilisation, That was my first impulse. Secondly, | was 

esirous of seeing the world. Thirdly, I wished to study the manners 
of the Eastern nations. Fourthly, | love commercial pursuits. And, 
— [ mous add, the property of Bluter was, in my youth, not what it 
used to 


hard up.’, 

“ People may say what they like about the causes of these changes. 
There are some who pretend that the property was a mere bit of hard 
hilly land at the best, and that it could not be expected to maintain an 
increasing family. is has a superficial air of reasonableness about it. 
But pane the real cause of our ruin was a large hospitality. In 
the old times in this neighbourhood, the way oe hospitality 
was this. Half-a-dozen lairds were perhaps on 
they all went to live at each other’s houses by turns; and, by the time 
the sixth establishment was exhausted, the first was replenished. It 
was at one of these feasts that my excellent grandfather breathed his 
last, in what, I dare say, you fellows consider a somewhat remarkable way. 
He was always a eater; and he liked Ais tumbler, my dear Punch. 
They had sat at table at the of Datzect or tae Scaur for a 


for a little, and presently the Lainp or KiLsHILLas called out across 
the table, ‘Guide us! Brorer’s looking gash!’ which, 


eed these twa hours, but [ wouldna disturb the company. 

“Ab, those were the days! But [ must not linger over the past. 
They laid the old gentieman’s moist clay with that of his ancestors. 
My father found the lands of Bluter too much burdened 
tenable. They passed, Sir, into the hands of the great Eanus or Murn- 
row. You must have observed, my dear Editor, that properties are 
_ quicksilver—the big knobs attract the little ones, and swallow 


™m up. 
Ie ken teem the dream of map Iife to secguen-Biaien. I have t 
Bluter; and here is the point I should like to urge on you. The 





* We question this fact.—Eb. 
| We have been obliged to prune our correspondent immensely here.— Eo. 


jme. Flog me, indeed, M‘Srieucuay, late of 


ints. Why 
. T’ have lived d 


4 The family of M‘Seieocnan or BLuTer + * * * *| 


riendly terms, Well! | 


couple of days. Somehow or other, the old gentleman had been silent | 





Seoteh, Sir, abroad—you may take them where you please—are all 
aiming at getting back their Bluter! Take old Mutt and Grosset of 
Cadiz, the wine-merchants. Take old M‘Haprs of Smyrna, t's carpet 
man. Get either of them over a bottle of Port (which I dare say you 
would not at all object to), and see what the favourite vision of him is. 
| Or trot through any Scotch county, and ask the boy who is carrying 
| the letter-bag to the little place inside the fir-trees. You will fiad, ten 
to one, that the tenant is an old retired fellow, who left the count 
without a rap, and has come back and bought himself a bit of land. 
But to my more immediate ‘ notes.’ 

“ It is a mercy we were not run into just before we got to Carlisle. 
They did what they could—I ’\| do them the justice to say that—as far 
as stopping went. But we got on—though for some time not much 
quicker than the train from Naples to Castel-a-mare—though it is driven 
by a Scotchman. (But no amount of intellect will triumph in some 
countries!) 1 was, myself, in a state of agitation more than once in 
the second-class carriage—I always travel in the second class, by the 
bye; I prefer it—and scarcely able at times to continue my converse 
with the gentleman opposite. This was a schoolmaster taking his boys 
home with him—who wondered, poor little fellows, to hear me chatting 
80 familiarly with their master. [am afraid I was wrong about the 
longitude of Rio Janeiro, which came up in the course of conversation, 

, indeed, the schoolmaster looked as if he would have liked to flog 
the ——! Ha! ha! 
“ T changed carriages at Carlisle. Twominutes for refreshment. — 4 


© you fellows are | don’t know what an old stager can do in two minutes, Shilling’s wort 


cold brandy-and-water—three sandwiches— Banbury cake, half-finished, 
in hand—as [ hopped into the carriage just at the starting bell. A 
youth in a white wide-awake was the only other oceupan', and with 
emoniac exultation he exclaimed at onee ‘Ah! Smoke now!’ 
‘Second class!’ said a voice at the window bringing an ugly female 
face to it, ‘This way, Ma’am.’ ‘ Full here,’ exc the youth oppo- 
site. But this was ‘no go,’ and a scowl of indignation from the ugly 
female withered him up, as she passed between our knees, hugged 


“ Note here—that the people who a chat with you in railways 
about the places the train is going to always take care, in asking you 
about the people there, to ask you if you know the regular tip-top 
ones. For, of course, it is just as well to be a great fellow, if only sncog. 
* Going to Bligmurdochshire, Sir?’ ‘ Ah!—doyou know Eacuestait 
ov Eactestait?’ (the largest ietor, Lord Lieutenant, &c., &c.) 
| This question was put tome by a fellow-passenger ; how | answered it 

is nobody’s business ; but this [ know, that the jaunty young gent. who 
did ask me this is not staying at Eaglestail—but spends most of his 
time at the wretched little buliard-room in DaumsLeekiez (such a table 
—such a rusty old cloth!) playing billiards with an ex-lawyer’s clerk, 
who recently succeeded to a little patch of land, in right of some mort- 
e transaction. ‘ 
| “* Daumscezxie Station!’ I woke up from a nap which had 
lasted all across the borders. ‘ And this,’ exclaimed I—mentally, of 
| course, or I should have been seized as a drunkard— 


| 
| ‘ This is my own, my native land.’ 


“** Hoo are ye, Sanders? Hoo’s a’ wi’ ye. A” richt!” My dear 
| Punch, | began to feel how English my culture had been when I first 
|heard the Scotch tongue roaring around me. I have always liked 
Buagns, undoubtedly, but his Seotch gives a relish to his humour, as 
olives do to wine. But all Scotch—common daily Seoteh! By Jove, I 
begin to be afraid that we are like our this’ pretty and 
my vn on all that, to look at, but—to live upon—only fit for 
a donkey ! 

“* And this,’ I resumed, ‘ this is the city where Brucz slew what ’s- 
| his-name; ’twas here’—but in fact "twas drizzling. I was very hungry. 
I got a fellow to carry my portmanteau to the Eaglesham Arms. 
I gave him a shilling. It would ill become a M‘Srieucnan oF 
Biurex to sneer at his countrymen; but I remarked then—and have 
since—a certain elation and surprise manifested by the recipient of a 
shilling, hereabouts, which—but let us not be satirical. Only note 
this, also, that if the unexpected amount awakens admiration for your 
generosity, that sentiment is blended with compassion for your 
| understanding. 


herself in the opposite corner, and a into Uncle Tom’s Catia! 





being inter- | 
vee, means ‘pale.’ ‘Gash!’ said the hospitable host, “he 's been} “I hate your orations, and great receptions. This made me shy in 


entering the Eaglesham Arms. A M‘Spievcaay, I was afraid, would 
be received with that empressement which, to travelled men, can only seem 
'a bore. The name of M‘SrLevcuaw is—thought I|—somewhat well 


to be longer | known, hereabouts. Well—weil—I escaped the anticipated bore; 


and, when | retired, | found myself conducted to a chamber as 
high as * heronry that used ¢o exist near Bluter, in better times than 
these! Ha! 

“I stayed at Drumsleekie some time. I mixed with the people— 
talked to them. In London, we talk of and interest ourselves in 
Resse.t, Deasy, Patmerstow, the Pore, &c., &c. In Drumsleekie, 
everybody talks of and worships Lonp Pumpte, CappLe or Syice, 
Mooney or Nozsss, Gus or Guyxinc, and Ma, M'‘Picmur or 
Dusce.—Ax revoir,” 
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ODE TO THE GREAT SEA-SERPENT ON HIS 


WONDERFUL REAPPEARANCE. 


Faom what abystes of the unfathom’d sea 
Turnest thou up, Great Serpent, now and then, 
If we venture to believe in thee, 
And of seafaring men ? 
What whirlpool gulf to thee affords a home ? 
Amid the smmnap Sane Sess dost thou dwell ? 
If—like the mermaid, with her glass and comb— 
Thou art not what the vulgar call a Sell. 


Sp Gem. el, fa prodigious ee 
, if no serpen us ee 
An entity, though m fied by flam 
A basking shark, aint tied Bend? 


inne oe 

say a 

RN 
Thou — it appears, and dost not creep. 


Captain was not ba but M‘Qur 2, 
Te tras, by whom thea some time since wast seen ; 
ite - de. oO Toye he saw thee t’other day, 
bid address the corps marine. 


aman art thou venomous or not ? 
What sort of snake may be thy class and style ’ 


That of Mud-Python, by A Protx shot, 
And ents et often—by —_ 


Or, art thou but a serpent of the mind ?— 
Doubts, —_ eet oft recur again— 
A serpent of the visionary 
Proceeding from the grog-oppressed brain ? 
Art thou a giant adder, or huge as 
And bast thou got a ‘rattle at the ‘tail ? 
If of the Boa = couldst thou clasp 
Within thy folds, suffocate, a whale ? 


How long art thou ?—Some sixty feet, they say, 
And more—but how much more they do not know : 
I 7 yen couldst reach across a bay 
head to head, a dozen miles or 80. 


Scales hast thou got, of eourse—but what ’s thy weight ? 
On either side ’tis said thou hast a fin, 

A crest, wentin neck, ts state, 
A saw-shaped idge of y, ane skin. 


If I could clutch thee—in a giant’s gri 
Could | retain thee i re that grasp < ae ? 
Wouldst thou not quickly through my fingers slip, 
Being all over glased with fishy slime? 


Hast thou a forked dost thou hiss 
If ever thou art with Ocean’s play ? 

And is it the correct hypothesis 
That thou of gills or lungs dost breathe by way ? 


What spines, or spikes, or claws, or nails, or fin, 
Or paddle, dost thou bear ? 

What kind of teeth show’st thou when thou dost grin ?— 
A set that probably would make one stare. 


—— is is ey —. Canst thou gulp a shoal 


poten thou the gorge and room 
Tob bolt fat ne fat and dolphins, whole, 
By dozens, as oysters we consume ? 


Pets, o thou amoest, on Se brine, 
The sole surviving member of thy race ? 
Is there no brother, sister, wife, of thine. 
Bus thon slene slens on Goose's face ? 


granite mountain 
Week thee ae neat then nad thon old fnke ? 


What fossil Saurians in thy time have been ? 
How a oe emeeet 
What periods hast thou 
Long as tail thou doabtless canst unfold ? 

















As a dead but 
cea gail Meh 
30 far, none will will question what they said, 
thou unto a whale wast very like. 


A flock of birds a record, rather loose, 

— oy age : =e thy lengthy hall ; 
oubtless, was many a (ioose, 

And also several of the gunee Gell. 


THE DUKE’S LAST HONOURS. 


Tue Dvxe has been buried in honour—in so far as he could be 
buried, which was merely as to the outer-shell and ‘orm of the 
cot "Man and oie. 4 been entombed the pomp 

circumstance— the pride—of military my an 
heraldic show; in all the solemn that could be devised, 


vay eae gilt and sil d 
ow e, in itself, ver, yy 
i marching i 


fell 
May existing peace be ever unbroken! But now, when Liberty over 
all Europe is extinet, what would not Con‘ despots and bigots 
give to tread out its fire conserved aad blazing in this little 
island? It was well on — to advertise them and the wor'd 
a what enthusiasm we yet honour military heroism: that if we have 
ured the love of strife, — have not renounced the spirit of valour. 

— fit and proper also, just at this time, was it that the nation should 

declare at how much it values the principles of the extreme Pac ficators ; 
can ed of meek submission to foreign chastisement: well meaning, 
bil and therefore all the harm that we wish Ma. Fray and 
Mz. Buscar is, that they witnessed last Thur:day’s ceremony, and 

laces. 
But iby thee considerations, the pageantry of sepulture would be 
try simply more absurd than any other. Better, indeed, would it 
tare been, if possible—but it was not possible—that the remains of the 
Duxe should have descended into the tomb amid the silent reverence 
of his countrymen. May it be long before we lose another great man 
—when we have one to lose—but éhen may his burial be that of Sie 
Roseat Pest. 


PLEASING ECCLESIASTICAL INTELLIGENCE. 


UR opinion is 
that “there’s 
a good time 
coming ” for 

Estab- 
lnbed Chureh 
—perhaps. In 
Convoeat i on, 
the other day, 
the Bisuor | 
ov Exeter is | 
related bythe | 
Times to have 
thus spoken : 

“ Bat, my lords, 
this I know, that 
there are many 
in this Church, 
very, very many, 
who, if the time 
should ever come 
that the Church should declare itself ——_ to ite essential duties and its vital 


| action, will leave it. I, for one, will leave Church if that time should ever come.” 


As the Bisuor or ixerer stands in a considerable minority on the | 
question of what the vital action and essential duties of the Church are, — 
there is really some hope that the declaration which he alludes to will, | 
one of these days, appear to him to have been made. The Bisuor adds, 


“1 will not go to Rome.” 
For the best of all reasons. Virtually, has he not already gone? 


The Prench Schoolmaster. 


Tue Minister of Public Instruction has been received at Lille with 
all the honours of war. It is quite right that Louis NaPotzon’s 
schoolmaster should teach the young idea how to shoot. The 
Lancastrian plan oo ae es in sand; the schoolmaster at 
Lille improves on this—turning the sand into gunpowder. 
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BETWEEN US AND THE HORWID Citr!” 


THE MAGPIE OF THE EXCHEQUER. 


Ma. Disnat.t’s wonderful recitation 
of a speech delivered by M. | 
Tuiers on the MaasHal pe) 
Sr. Crr, as his own original | 
tribute to the memory of the | 
Duxe, has elicited numerous | 
remarks from various parties 
The following are a few of 
them :— Diszazui’s funeral 
oration was only Tears. The 
eloquence of Tears was the best 
of his oratory. Tears did not 
choke, but assisted his utter- 
ance. All who heard him were 
drowned in Tears. His Cheek, 
brazen as it was, glittered with 
Tears. His Tears gushed forth 
at every word. His fluency is 
a flow of Tears. His Hippo- 
crene is a fountain of Tears. 
He shed Tears that no pocket- 

hief can wipe away. 








= a a — 


Ml, 
YY 


als ned bd aeee- 


M. P. “Di You seE THIS ADMIRABLE sUGGESTION IN THE PaPzs, To PULL Dows Tus Temritz Ban?” 
Swell. “Pui. pow Tux Temrte Bar! A Most EARNESTLY HOPE NoT—Wuy, coop cwacious! It’s rae Pwrxctpat Barwier 








| handkere 
ul, He is Beauty in Tears. He 
ae i a misty something | 
ing in the future: it was | 





the mist of his Tears. Per- | 
his t will suggest | 
a from Turers. His poli- | 


tical last speech will have been made in Tears. He was to have) 
jumped into a quart ae by he has put his Tears into his bottle | 
instead, and put i e but his foot in it. If Patweastow is 


the judicious bottle-hoider, Disnaxit is the injudicious Carss of the 
| political Prize Ring. 
| A it of Tae Cuancettor or THe Excuequer figured at the 


Exhibition last year. The public may like to have another picture of | 











this eminent Statesman as he appeared when he uttered his obituary dis- 
course—with the words of Turzxs on his tongue. Such a subject can 
only be treated emblematically. Now, BersaMin is the Government’s 
mouth-piece in the House of Commons. Credit was always given him 
for ability to talk ; it was believed that on all subjects he had some- 
thing, at least, to say for himself. Whatever speech he might make, we 
were assured, would be appropriate—not appropriated. It now, how- 
ever, is clear that he talks by rote, and that, too, on a theme on whicb 


‘of all others, he might have been expected to evince heart—instead o 


merely repeating what he had learned thereby. Thus, the idea of a 
parrot is suggested as a fitting representative for the Member who 
represents Bucks. A jackdaw in borrowed plumes would be preferable ; 
but that character has been pre-assigned to some other der. A 
complete type of our second-hand orator is exhibited by i 

The plumage of this well-known individual of the feathered race 
a wa s Se rong, U4. Ee pcm Ah — Benge a 
—being black and white. magpie’s furtive ities, too, render 
it a suitable type of the pilferer—in a Parliamen sense—of shining 
things. Though not born to riches, the author of Coming 
Coningsby is a translation—was generally supposed to have been born 
with a silver spoon in his mouth—the wealth of eloquence. His silver 
spoon, however, turns out to be another's y;_ and, like the 

aching Doge of dramatic celebrity, he bas hoped off’ with the 
spoon of M. Turers in his beak. 


Temple Bar Doomed. 


No doubt of it—Temple Bar must come down. Nevertheless, we 
would wish—for the sake of its comparative antiquity—to have its 
architecture in some way preserved. Heres, we it should be 
adapted to a new frontage for the London Tavern. Xi , if the 
silver soup-tureens—that on the day of the funeral surmounted the 
Bar, by tasteful order of the on—could be retained, they would 
oS pty © Op agen the erection. The tureens might be 
labelled “ turtle” or “ gravy:” though we are bound to say, they were | 
aot so distinguished on the memorable 18th. } 












































THE LEGAL SEASON. 


Te prospects of the season 
ot Weamineter Hall are 

_H very brilliant; and— 
to use the phraseology of 
the Green Room—“ the | 














—- , J people won’t come,” how- | 
Sy py / ever much may be done) 


to “pull ’em in” to the 
Superior Courts at West- 
minster. The only chance 
is in lowering the prices, 
in order to compete with 
the Minors or County 
Courts, which are doing | 
- tremendous | 
business.” 
Perhaps the | 
issuing of a 
sort of pro-| 
gramme might 
have some ef- 
fect, and we 
have great 
pleasure in 
Seepesting the 
following an- 
nouncement 
as admirably 
adapted forthe 
purpose :-— 
LEGITIMACY AND TALENT!! 


The public are respectful lly informed that this magnificent Hall is 
now open for the season, with an 

UNRIVALLED COMPANY, 
+ mg go through their extraordinary performances in Law and 
anima, the ote <a ike pablis iention io pertinulatly directed to the 
DRIVING OF A COACH AND SIX THROUGH AN ACT OF PARLIAMENT ; 


a ormance that will be repeated at intervals during the season. 
order to give as much diversity as ible to the Programme, 
arrangements have been made for the production of 


THE LAST APPEAL! 
- am the Quarter Sessions, which will be brought forward regardless 


expense. 
The novelty next in ——— will be a Conviction,’ supported by 





WESTMINSTER HALL! 
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LETTERS OF THE DEAD TO THE LIVING. 


KING PORUS TO ABD-EL-KADER, 


Brave Emre! Since France has escaped from the shame 
She had well nigh incurred—of enrolling thy name 
With Horgr’s and Toussaryt’s, whose dungeon and grave 
Were her tribute of praise to the free and the brave— 
’Tis not strange that thy heart truly grateful should be 
That her chief has withheld such a ‘iibute from thee. 
Perchance too, while Paris profusely displays 
Her manifold charms to thy wondering gaze ; 
While her crowds at the lion admiringly stare 
Transferred from his wilds to their Vanity Pair; 
While the courtly and servile, receiving their cue 
From their chief, now first venture to give you your due, 
And bestow on the captive their master has freed 
All the care they withheld in your hour of need ; 
You may think, in your joy such a freedom to gain, 
It was justice—not policy—loosened your chain, 
And ascribe to an earnest desire to atone 
For your wrongs what you owe to Ambiticn alone, 
With a zeal keen as thine, in the paw a strife 
For Freedom, I perilled my kingdom and life ; 
And though, in the terrible hour of defeat, 
A more generous foe ’twas “tend, fortune to meet, 
When he raised me, half d from a heap of the slain, 
And bade me my sword and my sceptre retain, 
And, still more, when my deeds greater praise would extort 
From bis li than he gave to the Best in his court, 
I felt that he laboured to lessem the shame 
Of my total defeat from regard to his fame, 
And was willing more praise on the he to shower 
Than on those whose tried prowess t rival his power. 
poe i, yenne Soom, e godlike, the grand, 
Who was uh toemes. fo damm, tpoupesand 
Wah theonscuiinstegsdeds ak 
it purest were close 
Believe me! far baser the mixture wht be 
In the cold, selfish despot, who bids you <3 free. 
He may boast of the mercy to you 
Does he dare pardon those who sar einmeds caine? 
Tardy justice to France’s brave foe he extends ; 
But when will he learn to be just to her friends ? 
Does he think, with your — one Prince to have bought 
Whose fame may embellish his parvenu Court ? 
Or hopes he—pursuing his uniform plan 
Of resembling his Uncle, whenever he can, 
As that hero was aay minded, when crowned, 
With some Mameluke ves his throne to surround— 
Your assistance at his allen to gain ? 
From such close imitation he’d better abstain. 





the most eminent talent, and terminating with a powerful dénomement, 
realising, in the conviction, | 


THE CONVICT’S DOOM. 


The entertainments will be enhanced by the facetie of Ma. Baier- 
Less, the celebrated Blackstonian Buffo, and Ma. Dunvr, the un-| 
rivalled forensic 

¥ Barristers trained and broken in from 10 till 4. 

The = leaves the Temple every morning for the 
Hail, which may be reached by steamboat | 
from any where. 








The Quart-Bottle Trick made Easy. | 


Wes think the Cuancetion or THe Excuequer is in a beautiful 
condition to perform the above trick, for he has made himself so smaii| 


ay ae ley author, that he could get into any 
ye however little—even a lachrymatory. Per however, it 
would be LE him with the latter, for if he saw any- 


to tem 
thing resembling THigRs at the bottom, he would be slipping into it 


i 


The Staff of Peace. 


Wits the pleasure we read in the Times, that, under the 

new F a 

“ The Ex-Kina or Wustruacia will, it is said, be appointed to the office of 

Grand Constable.” 

France, you see, has understood her want. Louis Napotgow said | 
was peace. We rejoice in the pect of his appointment | ¢ 

Spel pe mee, Ta! De wil comprehend the duty 

of his grand oflice—and keep the peace 





One captive might pass for another, ’tis true ; 
~ yx —— won ie, and the eshow sels .. 
the so diers on seeing you there m 

Murmur, “ Where are the chieftains who brought him to France ?” 
And if you discover how artful, how base 
Were the means that have raised him to power and place, 
I am sure when the courtiers are taking once more 
The oaths they have broken so often before : 
When their Chief—of their perjuries never ashamed— 
Hears this third, fourth, or fifth (?) Constitution proclaim’d 
By the Senate he hires ex ly to make it 

o the soldiers he hires, if needful, to break it : 
When the priests, with a blasphemous bnseness, declare 
That the saints have Narotezon’s life in their care 
And have sent him expressly Heaven’s cause to a 
To reform, to convert, to evangelize France, 
Whose manifold crimes have long needed a rod 
(Some kings have been nick-named the ‘ Scourges of God ”) : 
Then, Prince! as you hear the subservient train, 
You will long to return to your desert again, 
Where an oath is svill sacred, the law still revered, 
And the Prince, to the hearts of his 
Can confide the support of his rights his throne. 
To their love, to their truth, to their virtue alone. 


The Muse of Maidstone. 


Taz Stable Mind boasts of . epee its 
Maipstowg—but the latter, we —_—- the We ge excellence—the 
propose that for his 


honourably fined, of — 
especial slorifention a Tenth Muse and the name of this new 
sister of the Lmmortal Nine be—* yen Mews of the Stable Mind. ” 
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A FANCY DRESS HUNT. 


Iw the Paris correspondence of the Morning Post the other day, there was an 

vrs 
present, and in at the death. French huntsmen sometimes sport “ cords ”"—wearing 
them, however, on the shoulders, in the form of jaquetle de chasse ; but our British 


account of a stag-hunt which had come off at Fortainebleau ; 


squires will be edified to learn that on this occasion, 


“ All the gentlemen present were dressed in a costume of green, bordered with gold lace.” 
This very pretty costume—we should think—was completed by white satin 


breeches and red morocco boots. The Post adds that : 


“ Several iadies followed the hounds,” 


who being most probably attired in the same fashion as the gentlemen, perhaps it 


was difficult to tell which were which. 
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FOREIGNER OF DISTINCTION GOING OUT TO ENJOY LE SPORT. 


| A SUBMARINE DIALOGUE BETWEEN ENGLAND 
AND FRANCE, 


Prace —The Telegraph Halfway across Channel. 
Tins.— Every one fast asleep. 


England. Any news to-day ? 

France, Pas une ligne! 

England. You mean a line not worth repeating. And yet the news 
from France was interesting enough at one period. What have you 
done with all your Revolutions? You recollect you opened, curiously 
enough, with one? 

France. Why should you remind me of my misfortunes? And yet, 
misfortune as it is, | cou'd gloat over one now ! 

ng e, 0 y, you mustn't be so cast down. ws 

England Id bo: itn’t be t d Who knows? 
You may have “ Pants in a Stats or Stace” to announce shortly 
Remember, France has been quiet now for upwards of ten months! 
It’s high time something was up, if it were only a i 
themseives must be burning to rise. 

France. Non—non—the stones, like the Bourbons, bave set in 
France never to rise any more. 

. Never mind—you have other politicians beating the paré 
besides your Bourbons. 
mists —your Bonapartists >—your Omni-Bonapartis's >—your— 

France, Owi, cous avez raison, They are stones—stones of the stoniest 
— ee that have only paved the way to despotism—that 
way which M. Louts Rowararre bas been travelling for some time past. 
England, Nonsense ! 








France. 





MRS. GAMP AND THE GOVERNMENT. 


Tue “<«flicial organ” bas been rather unceremoniously 
warned off from the front of the Treasury, where it bas not 
been allowed to wait the chance of picking up what might 
be thrown out from the quarter which an “official organ” 
usually looks to for patronage. The Herald, having got 
hold of the contents of the Royal Speech, has been taken to 
task by Ma. Fornes Macxerzre—the only recognised 
conduit for official eaves-droppinge—and the controversy 
bas suggested the foll»wing duet, to be sung by the parties 
to the well-known air of 


“Polly Hopkins.” 


MR, FORBES MACKENZ(E. 
Naughty, naughty Mistress Saraey, 
You ought to know, you ought to know, 
Your act to rule is quite contrary, 
And very low, yes, very low. 


NaPo.eon 


MORNING HERALD, 
Cruel, cruel Forpes Mackenzie, 

To treat me so, to treat me so ; 
Your harshness drives me to a frenzy, 
Me off to throw, me off to throw. 

MR, FORBES MACKENZIE. 
What right have you to make reflection 
On what we do, on what we do ? 
MORNING HERALD, 
You know I represent Protection, 
And so do you, and so do you. 
MR. FORBES MACKENZIE. 
We did so once, but that is o’er; 
Protection now is quite a bore. 
MORNING HERALD, 
Oh cruel, cruel Forses Mackeyzte, 
To use me 80, to use me so. 
* FORBES MACKENZI8. 
Ob foolish Sataxy, curb your frenzy ; 
Your rage is low, your rage is low. 
BOTH. 


la, la, la, &e. 


Tae Portticat Taarpist,—Disearwt digging his own 
grave with a pair of scissors. 





| France, My good friend, have 1 not krownit? Havel not had to 
lery “ Vive l' Empereur” for him at least fifty times a day? 

England. Yes, your President knows the value of a 
| manages the hurrabing, and the clague beautifully. 
acto 


r. 

France. An actor, then, on the Boulevard du Crime.” 

England. \t may be, but one of the most finished execution. He 
understands his art well. Lately he has been playing in the provinces 
—taking the round of the best theatrical towns. hen he thought his 
provincial reputation was strong enougb, he rushed up to Paris, came 
out in a new charecter, and now you see he is playing nothing but 

business. He has already made his déa¢ in his uncle’s favourite 


leadin 

part of the Emperor. ’ 
France, Empereur! Oh! That I should ever have survived that 
England. Pooh! Pooh! You needn’t be alarmed. The higher he 





cry. He 
e’s a capital 





The stones | to the destinies of France! o be 
| your side of the Channel, instead of this ?—your side, which is the side 
of order and prosperity, and mine the side of despotism and yy 


aven’t you your Orleanists?—your Legiti- | : 
|no* allow yourself to sink in this way. 


shock ! 
shoots up, the quicker he wi!l come down again—like a rocket—and 
you know he’s fond of fireworks. ; 
France. Ob! I regret a thousand times the day that ever I was tied 
Why was it not my fate to be linked to 


[ really throb with indignation sometimes when I think my of 


| descent is a French one. 


England. My dear France, I never saw you #0 low before. You must 
Depend upon it, there are 
bright days yet in store for your country, and every chord of your 


| electric nature will throb then with as much p'easure, as it does now 
| with indignation, at being the chosen agent to transmit the glorious 
He’s been travelling lately in the South of 


news to our shores. 
France. It will be news indeed! At present it is all darkness—the 
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(pines of See. — 
"Talend. Wa Wait, and you’ ll soon—— 
Fron Wait? Have I not been waiting these ten 0 reer 
months ?—and have I not been yy re ” to 
the degradation of my enslaved coun ? ‘Have I not wri 
own unwilling fingers the hi of her growing wretchedness ? Has ped 


history 

1 not temneenstos fo vont henge, bad the catalogue of all her wrongs 
I faith'ully chronicled, so that all your | poor 

countrymen could read it, and shudder at the blood in which most of it 
was written, meg ee ee a orth op from France, until 
she has become the a free nation that she at present is? With 
my own hands have 1 done this over since December, without throwing 
i - pagent day of infamy— 


put, I 80 many chains, upon a in her — 
and which France—l grieve to say a whe ae yy endures like 
a = You never heard me complain before, but now 1 must 
speak out. 

England. 1 don’t see it ; for, not having complained before, you have 
—y-- 44 The nation t at wears its chains of slavery 

they were gold ones that had been bought at a 

‘ownlier’s in the Palais Royal, should not, if it has any sense of 
modesty Jeft, breathe a word of complaint about the weight of them. 

France. Monsieur, je vous demande raison 7 

England, You ask for “ raison,” my dear France, and you shall have 


it. And the “raison,” English, is this :—*“ The Individual 
who be te ‘allows himsell to 1 be kicked, and then sits down quiet! | 


gets not the slightest sympathy by making himself 
out po te ro a martyr. So it is the same with a etiee. If it 
likes being kicked by an old pair of jack-boots belonging to Napoleon, 
it had better not say a word about it.” 
(Rather a stiffish breeze gets up in the Channel, and the rest of the 
Submarine Conversation becomes inaudible, 





THEATRE ROYAL, WESTMINSTER. 
BY OUR SLASHING CRITIC. 


Hoitprse, as we do, that 
censure can always be 
conveyed, “poth with em- 
i precision, in 

of the utmost 
temperance, we invariably 
abstain from what are 





we therefore trust that 
the blandness of our 
phraseology may not be 
misinterpreted into com- 
promise, when we say, 
that the proceedings at 





disgracefully transcend 
ony f yaaing F instances 
Mes, which even t rocded ee, 
& ment has afforded, 
duplicity, onmey, ee 
incapacity. part 
of the public, whom eS | 
our proud, but some- 
times painful duty 
protect, we indignant! 
protest against the system adopted on these boards, 

A new work, which had not been ene. was sudden! 
forward on Monday night as an original production, with iy 
as its avowed author. We do not pam Eo of this change pean 
ment, because the exigencies of a theatre are variable. Nor need we | 
- aus Gets a It was called The Oypress, and was of | 
. y4~ a hab Lg and moral were elevated, and | 


termed hard words, and | 


this theatre during the! » 
past week utterly and| 





appropriate and even cont. 
| fy Py on m, it gave great satisfaction, and 
although, as a general we attach little value to the opinions of 
ap ag ee a oe Se veteran ee, who was 
mm ron ouse, markedly ny lauding, privately expressed 
his conviction that certain of the affair bore the stamp of real 
genius, though he admi came Gat tes pune eens 





i thought he could not pay the memory of th 
7 | honour 


sdmitted, by The 
Will it be believed piece 

WH 8 bs Setiored Sat Sie Sricien, Yet, such was the case, 
y | Oppress, produced as his own by Ma. 

is peither more nor les: than a translation of a piece called Gowvion de 
Oo, Wy Sanne 6 eee whose plots and intrigues 


poor enough, but whose language is very felicitous), brought out in 
1829 at a national theatre in Pas me fl sup The detection 
of the fraud was, we believe, originally due to certain sree revived 


means green, = hae aes oni 
covery, and referred to a - 


> ~~ 4h the Chromcle, 
in which the piece of M. 


a meals fe wean plagiariam becomes 
uch are the manager of our eatre 

We abstain from comment. We have ery ai designs 
to offer some excuse of the most com 
indeed, that he copied M. Turens’ 
book years ago, forgetting to the author’s name; and on again 
referring to the book, thoaght that the work was his own, If the 
public accept this excuse, we = silent. But we are forcibly reminded 
of another piece brought ou AL Mr. Dizzy, when the late Ma. Pert 
was manager of the theatre ( which may be no more ori than 
The Cypress), wherein the principal character sarcastically addresses his 
rival, “ You found your enemy bathing; you stole his clothes, pas yes 
wear them as proudly as if they were your own.” After thi 

the public ex the Semitic manager to steal such very ‘ poy $ 
from a F an ? Apatber remens Ons hee sulched us, Bat 
Mx. Dizzy means to take refuge behind two , and to my, - 
that if his piece was S¥. Cyr, he was sincere 80 ; and, secondly, 

in rl me ag subject, he was so affected that he insensibly melted 
into Turers. As regards the first plea, the public must pronounce the 
sentence ; as regards the second,— no one who sees the actor- 
author can doubt m that he is often cannot believe a person 
can easily melt whose element, out of which he cannot live, is hot 
water. e will only add that M, Taurens is about to take proceedings 
under the International Copyright Treaty, and that the piece has been 
performed on one night only. 

On Friday night the bane was depo! filled to witness a new local 
and personal extravaganza, called “ or, Did You oer Send Your 
~~ to Derby?” but there was a difficulty j i obtaining the licence ; 
- -¢ Cogsaeas, who was to have play = A pebedeemet § 

orch, we leve) very tponement. 
There is a past of fan Irieh Maer it, which will pose ly amuse the 


With affairs behind the scenes we seldom meddle, but those who 
care for such matters may like to know that on Friday, in spite of 
some intrigue, a meritorious servant of the public, long kaown—sed we 
hope long to be known—as Old Joe, was installed into the office of 

Call-bo , and began his duties that same evening. We trust he will 
keep t e company to its work, for many members are disgracefully 
behind their time, to the disappointment of those whose money goes 
into the Treasury. 


“ Peace and Plenty”—of Noise. 


Mawy members of the Peace Society advocate their cause in such a 
noisy manner—agitating away as if they were going to move heaven 
and earth to enforce their pacific principles—that we think it would 
only be just to change the name of these Friends of Peace—but not 
Quietness—and to call them, for the future, “ Eantu-Quakens,” 


A WEW FORM OF HERO-WORSHIP. 
Tae robbery committed upon a French author by our Cuancetton 
oy THE Excnequer, when he was expatiating on , virtues of 


WELLINGTON, was intended after all as a compliment, for Dismazus 


o Giueeee 
than by taking something more from the French, 


The Pope and the Pine Arts. 


We pers emery ay cf nee Eg an order to 
the sculptor M. Jacometti f “The Kiss of Judas. 8 
| The Pore must, no doubt, feel and deaf etl rand the patveet, od 
| what a kiss did Pro Nowo give to Roman y—and how he 
helped to crucify her ! 


TICKLED BY A STRAW. 
A NEw paper manufactured entirely of straw has just been discovered. 
Peshage the mest appropriate purpose it enn bo put ta, will bo fer men 
of straw to draw and accept their bills upon. 
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PLEASURES OF VEGETARIANISM. 


“On, eracious, Miss Legume! I rear I wave tastsp Antmat Foon. I wave 


BATEN A WHOLS Eaawic mx my Satap!” 





FAMILY ANACREONTICS, 
MARSALA. 


L—(THE REPROACH OF THE FORSAKEN.) 


Esteawcep One !—thou art now above 
The charms which thou didst prizs when poor, 
Ah! then thou wast content to love 
Marsala,—fair at Twenty-four. 


But now, alas! how changed since then, 

Inconstant, faithless, and untrue ; 

Th heart is given—like all those men !— 
'o Sherry—dear at Forty-Two. , 








II.—(BACCHANALIAB, BY AN OLD LADY.) 
Manrsata—Marsala’s the stoff for me 
When [ have a party of friends to tea. 
And for supper, because [’ll come it fine, } 
I cffer them cake and Foreign Wine. | 
' 





Marsala, Marsala’s a wine to sip; 
Enough for most but to wet the lip : 
Another glass if I go to pour, 
Oh—thank you!—they cry—not any more ! 


Strange Stuff. 


A NEWSPAPER paragraph states that a vessel, 
arrived ‘rom Demerara, has brought a parcel of 
crabs’ oil. What at sort of stil this can be we | 

| do not know, but suppose its use is to lubricate 
m-chinery ; however, we should think crabs’ oil | 
| would be likely to rERrUnE 


Eeratum.—((n Herald = Standard,)—For | 
“Chivalry” read “ Shuffl’ry 








“WHEN FRANCE IS SATISFIED, THE WORLD IS 
TRANQUIL.” 


Tavs, in his modesty, spake Louis Napotzoy, during his recent | 


“progress” to the Empire, at Bordeaux. Now, ch is never 
needlessly an alarmist, and would not prematurel frighten any nervous 
reader. But a warning like this is not to be ected ; and, as one of 
the National Defences of his country, Punch feels it his duty to call 
attention to it. 

For, if Louts Narorzow speaks the truth (and by accident yerhaps | 
he may), the world is obviously on the brink of War. Its peace is 
guaranteed, we are told, so long as “ France is satisfied.” A comfort- | 
able assurance, truly ! "As if France ever coudd rest “ satisfied” for 
more than (say) a week together. 


Besides, the very word “ satisfied ” is, Punch thinks, most entusals| 


significant, seemg how inseparably it is coupled with what duellists are 


apt to call a “hostile meeting.” For the world’s sake, therefore, | 


Punch would recommend that France be forthwith bound to keep the 


ace—on any surety, he would suggest, but that of its expectant | 


imperor. 


Justice for Austria. 


Avo amid the Allied Powers — battle was fought and won by |* 
our great Dux, Austria refused to send a military representative to his’ 
funeral. The excuse for this disrespect — it is understood — is the 
unavenged horsewhi of Haynav; unavenged because Harwavu 
chose to put up with it: would not prosecute the draymen. What the 
Government of this country ought to have done, in the opinion of the | 
Austrian, we presume, is—without regard to Harwav’s laches—to have | 
decimated the establishment of Mussas. Barciay and PeRxins, and | 
drowned every tenth man in their biggest vat, reserving all those that 
were suspected of being ringleaders to be broken on the wheel. 


Panic in the Dramatic Market. 


Iris rted that Atexanper Dumas is writing a new 
an E ish Theatre. Upon a member of the Dramatic Authors 
remonstrating with him upon the unfairness of his for the Engiis 
stage, and so taking the (French) bread out of the authors’ 
mouths, ALEXANDER THE GREAT “= this reply—“ Mon ami, tl n'y a 
rien change. Ii n'y a qu'un Francais de plus parmi vous,” 


= which we have alluded, a Pn ne officer rode up to the side of 


| according to the report, that “the gates of the City had never been 


>> they had been all the morning gaping as wide as the mouth of t most 
or eager sight-seer, who had come to witness the grand spectacle. 


THE SOVEREIGNTY OF THE CITY. 


Every now and then an occasion happens 
when the Sovereignty of the City 
— to be asserted by th the tem- 
occupant of the civic throne; 
ind t the day of the Duxe’s Funeral 
was one of the occasions alluded 
to. The “sovereignty” consists — 
in a su right to shut up | 
Temple ; and, considering the 
backwardness of the Corporation 
Sade be 
important respects, it is 
natural enough that it Penoeld 
attempt to show its authority by 
checking progress. There must, 
however, be a traitor to the civic 
monarchy ashen, inasmuch 
he great act of royalty, to be 
| exercised by the Lonp Maros, is p+. baffled when the important 
|moment arrives for the civic crown to use its power. On the day 





e Lorp Mayonr’s coach 

ne My fon ———*F, bn han here i Soo, site. ”— Then,” 
ied the Lonny Mayor, “ let gates 0 i opened.” 
at was all right royal and dignified encugh, bat it turned out, 


shut,” so that oe majestic permission to open them was a piece of 
mere had wed 
We should fy fike to know who is the traitor to the civic tre, the 
underminer of the mace, who, being entrusted with the keys o office— 
the keys of Temple Bar—is so far oblivious of his duties as to allow 
the gates to remain open, at the very time when the Mansion House 
| monarchy is to do the only effective act of | is permitted 
| it. Perhaps Temple Bar won’t lock, or the gates *t meet, or the 
whole concern is rusty and unhinged, like the Corporation itself ; but 
| certain it is, that when the Lonp Mayor said “ Let the gates be o 








A Matrer or Poticy.—To insure the Crystal Palace against the 
violence of Haws. | 


—_—_—_sA— — —_—_— --~ 








Oaiee to Lombard Lombard beeen wks Preames Wuseban ie 


im the Partsh of S'.faneres, ad Brederick Mui 


Ohty ef Lendo-, and Publi hed by them at * 


UC No. ;, Charen Rew, * Newtngten, both 'n the of Middlesex, Printers, at thes 
rest Strest."s 2° be Parton of Ot: Bride's to the Onny of apart, Vovensen 2, th, 185%. 
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Swooxs sends down to ihe north the price of Stocks, or Porx1: 
A RAP OR TWO AT DERBY. a question from Brighton by Tloete Poa ' s, or PorKins asks 
As it : ' 
ne Premrer yesterday honoured the| jt ws pontion amon ry its quaking so goally ao almect to entitle 
of the 








“Spiritual Rappers,” recently arrived | alarm; but should to shake and quake in right-down earnes 
from the United States, with his| whenever the wires Electric are sot in anet 
company. - 4 must—if the scientific men of Ireland are to be relied upon—put an 

A vi — , pts Soe end st once to a system a of communication so d to the tran- 
presen me ! uillit e earth itself, though hitherto j 
formed that a opirit wished to|“vilised imbatiteus ne oy ental to Se 
speak with him. _..| The wires will henceforth assume a most interesting attitude in the 

His lordship asked if the spirit eyes of the curious, and we have no doubt that the ticket-porters, who 
was related to him; which inquiry | have been su by the electric telegraph, will find in its alleged 
was answered by a double rap. He | tendency to produce earthquakes an argument for its discontinuance. 
was then requested to take up the|We can imagine some tottering Trotty Veck qatenplating, with a 
alphabet and point to each letter sort of selfish horror, the mysterious lines that have been the ruin of 
successively from A. The first rap | his own iar line, and which, while conveying messages from pole 
was given at L: and the word thus | to pole of the telegraph, are at the same time undermining the tran- 
spelt out was Little Adopted. | quillity of the earth, and causing those quakes—which, after all, have | 

Not clearly recognising the defunct been no great shakes—that we have seen lately vended in the columns 
by this title, the Minister desired | of the newspapers. 
further information ; when the spirit 
rapped out the letters P RO T; | be 
where it was cut short by his inquiry whether it meant Protestantism ? 
to which the answer, in so many raps as letters, was, “ Don’t serve | 
Protestantism as you served me?” and then the raps proceeded to 
constitute the word! Protections. The Noble Lord said he distinctly - 
felt these raps over the knuckler. | 

His Lordship said, “ Are you happy?” 

The spirit’s answer was, “I am now at rest.” 

The Puemrer asked if there was anything that he could do for the 
spirit’s satisfaction ? 

The Spirit of Protection replied that it only required a decent burial 
for its remains, and after that never to be mentioned or thought of, nor | 
disturbed any more. f 

The Noble Earl then retired with some degree of conviction evidently | 
rapped into his head. 











~e 


A WORSER THAN THE WORSEST. 


We have received from an anonymous assassin—and we beg leave to | 
lay a stress upon the ass ass on this mournful occasion—we say we | 
have received from some atrocious stabber in the dark, a pun, that has | 
been enough to turn our veins into a receptacle for curds, and spoil all) | 
the milk of human kindness of which our bosom has hitherto been | ——_ 
considered a dairy. The pun alluded to is of so violent a nature that) ~ ~~~ ~~ 
we request any reader of weak nerves to proceed no further with this| 
paragraph, but if there is any one in whose case a shock to the system 
may be of service, we recommend him to go on and be electrified. 

pun isled up to most treacherously by an artful question, “ Why 
Haysarp is so much quoted in a debate?” and a reply is then given 
that “‘ Hansarp brings to light many things that remain ua-Hansard.” 
Insult is then added to injury by a note pointing out the similarity 
between un-Hansard and- un-answered, the whole being insolently 
described as a joke of ihe first water. If we could meet with the! 
perpetrator, we would certainly make him a punster of the very first) 
water, by pitching him into it. 





THE EARTHQUAKE EXPLAINED. 


We had been a great deal puzzled about the recent Earthquake, and -PORTERS, 
had been wondering why Nature had been amusing hooall by going ee eee 
into those mild convulsions—which might have been mistaken for con-| ———————— = oe 





vulsions of lJaughter, so gentle and, in some cases, so ludicrous were cn oni MTS 4 
the effects—when we met with the following paragraph in the pbeord ODIOUS EPITHETS.” 
Chronicle :— Mz. Diszazut, with great moral nausea, denounces the epithets 


Se EE a a —— ,| “ wise, just, and beneficial,” when applied to Free Trade, as “ odious.” | 
and at Hol rary Scientific aon will ascribe Roget get ee They are “ odious epithets,” says the Right Hon. Gentleman; and we | 
Ireland fore, to the _, fleet of the electric telegraph wires, whose atmospheric doubt not he speaks from the very fulness of bis feelings. | 
influence is so powerful. Ben Sotomons by no means could be brought to own that particular 

This is the first time we have heard of the Electric Telegraph being ‘Statute “wise” that made coining and passing bad money felony. 
productive of earthquakes; and we must conclude—if the “ scientific) Further, Bew by no manner of argument could be induced to allow 
men” are right—that earthquakes are gaing on all day Jong in London ‘he Chief Baron to be “just” who tried and rentenced bim. 
and elsewhere, for the telegraphic wires are almost always in motion, It}, And finally, when Bew was serving out his time, and—with chain on 

that it is impossible for Jowzs in London to send a m e to leg—was dragging loads in Woolwich Dockyard—not even the doctor 

Jones at Margate, without setting the earth upon en a) could bring | him to confess that such exercise was, or could be 
result which seems to show that /erra firma is by no means so|  Deneficial. 
firm as had been supposed, but is subject to fits of nervousness of a = = 
by no means creditable character. We had always thought when our ‘cht b Right 
windows gave a rattle, or our door quivered slightly on its hinges, that | Might but not Right. 
the passing omnibus or coal-waggon should be held responsible for the| Ir cannot be denied that Lovis Narousow has made himself Em- 
agitation in our household; but if we are to believe the Lrish savans, peror of France by the will of the Nation, for in everything he has 
it arises from a veritable ¢remblement de terre, that takes place whenever | done he has taken French leave. 
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| has gone to town for threepenee, has had to 
| back again. 


and by them to be distributed among the most suffering British 


| The new fender is said to be a vast improvement upon the 
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THE FREAKS OF FATHER THAMES. 





Ovo Father Thames has been having a few days out, and has 
been running about in all directions, to the great consternation 


of all residing ia his neighbourhood. His pranks have been prin- 
cipally played in kitchens, where he has amused himself by setting 
everything afloat, and effecting 
and tinware, from the largest potato-steamer down to the smallest 
butter-boat. Science tells us that water always finds its level, 
but, whatever that level may be, it has been found one day to be lost 
the next, for the water in the neighbourhood of Lond 
jumping up and down in the most ecétntric manner. The meadows 
have been converted into navigable rivers; and, had the floods con- 
tinued, the cabs and omnibusses must have either had their wheels 
taken off, or have had them into paddle-wheels, for the 
purpose of making their | by water through the inundated 
thoroughfares. The change would not be very considerable, as many 
of the vebicies alluded to are already worked by “screw” power. 
Perhaps the rising and falling of the water in the streets may have 
affected the omnibusses, and caused that fearful fluctuation in the fares 
which has been lately prevalent. So rapidly have these been going up 
and down, that the fare from Sloane Street to the Bank has, on some 
days, varied as much as the height of the tide, and a passenger, who 
shilling to come 
If Father Thames cannot be keep his proper 
lace, we may, at least, insist on the omnibusses not only fiading their 
nat but being made to adhere to their level after finding it. 


A Question to Mr. Smythe. 

“ Sra,—lI lately observed, and pointed out to a friend of mine, a very 

beautiful diamond ring in a j *s window. He admired the ring. 

The ring somehow became ci in society on the finger of the 

editor of The Morning Chronicle. Now I wish to ask of you—as a 

casuist—this little question. Because I pointed out the ring, may | 
prig the ring, and flash it as my own? 

“Yours, Baw, the Youncsr.” 


“Conscience Money in the Year 1853.” 


Tue following will appear in the Times about the middle of January, 
a day before or a day after, according to Pusch’s almanack-maker :— 


“The CuaNceLion OF THE Seema scknowledges of an Ex-| 


Chancellor of the Exehequer the amount of three quarters’ salary, to 
be forwarded as Conscience- money to Messas. Fosxett and Cuow en, 


farmers,” 


Hint to a Bird-catcher. 


Ma. Drsmaeti’s appeal to the young Members probably was made 
from a conviction that old birds are not to be caught with chaff; but 


he will find that nothing will do for the young ones either, except good | 
| Free Trade Corn. — 4 


RAILWAY INTELLIGENCE, 


2. A revised Edition of Bradshaw: with all the original advertisements. 





a series of launches of crockery | >¥_eurists. 


on has been | 





UNREADABLE BOOKS. 


Tae marked success which bas attended the recently commenced 
series of Readable Books has induced an enterprising publisher to 
pare immediately a companion course. Its title will that which 

s this notice, and we are assured that the works it will comprise 
will exciusively be such as shall defy perusal. As a guarantee for this 
we need but state, that the gentleman entrusted with the care of their 
selection has long been a “ Constant Reader” of one of our C- 


= tionist contemporaries, and is therefore fitly qualified to pass his 


<—— on the point. : 

jewed in itself, the project certainly may seem eccentric, and we 
question if, at first thought, many publishers would like to undertake 
it. Yet that it wil succeed abundantly there can be little doubt, seeing 
that it will command the —— of that extensive class of readers 
who are caught by a title as readily as any City heiress; and if Uncle 
Tom's Cabin napyens to have pleased them, will buy Brother Bod’s, or 
any other, Oris which the jarist may build upon it. 

We have already, we ell n favoured with a peep at the 
prospectus: a few extracts from which we break no ence in pub- 
lishing. ‘The first work we are promised is that highly interesting 
one— 


1. The Court Circular: complete from its commencement. 


After this, at moathly intervals, we are to have— 





3. The Inaudible Hansard: being a collection of Parli tary Sp 
reported as “ inaudible in the gallery.” 

4. Speeimeos of amateur poetry selected from upwards of 800 Albums. 

5. A Collection of Morning Herald “ leaders” on the Corn question. 

6. Elegant Extracts trom the “ Visitors’ Books,” kept at the hotelschiefly patronised 
To be published distinctively as the Fools’ Chronicle.) 
being those of the Protectionist candi- 


invidiously 


7. A new Edition of the Rejected Addresses : 
jates at the late General Election. 

8. “ Heavies,” from the pen of a “ powerful” Astleian hippodramatist. 

9. The Wants of the Age: being a Reprint of the Times Supplements for the last 
five years. 

10. Cotowat SreTHorp s Colleeted Speeches. 

ll. Hebrew Melodies. New Series, comprising Specimens from the Works of our 
best Mosaic “ Puff” poeta. 

12. Correspondence of “ A Constant Reader,” now first collected, and embracing the 
opinions of that writer upon an immense variety of topics. 2050 Vols. 4to, at the very 


east 


These few items will suffice to show the scope and character of the 
intended course, and we have little hesitation in predicting that 
Unreadable Books will form a series quite as useful (to the butter-man) 





The Hustings and the House. 


Disease, in his own bitter way, denounced the idea of “ deducing 
from electioneering speeches opinions of great statesmen and the 
maxims of an English Parliament.” Very right; any fudge may do 
for the people out-of-doors, but true philosophy for the Parliament 


assembled. For instance, we will say, for the House of mons, 
not. meaner than the philosophy of Bacon—whilst for electors, 
mere GAMMON, 





Abd-el-EKader a Frenchman. 


Asp-8L-Kaper claimed to be allowed to vote for the Empire “asa 
Frenchman.” The claim was allowed; and the Emir dropt his paper 
in the electoral “urn.” In this instance, how true—how significant 


|—is the name of the vessel that receives the vote. For the urn that 


makes such an Emperor contains the ashes of French m. 


A Good Customer. 


Aw Irish gentleman, being repeatedly solicited by a wine-merchant 
to give him the benefit of his custom, wrote to him to the following 
effect :—“ My dear Sir, | am not rich enough to pay for wine 
myself, but shall be very happy to serve you in any other way. If you 
will send me a list of your customers, I will see what I can do to 
cultivate their acquaintance.” 


MAGISTERIALLY SPEAKING, 


Laem Laraat™ “ifbeie tee Fast Magione, & pate the ume of 
Premier Magistrat,” is the First i pu nose © 
his favourite bird out cf jvint, for we certainly should have thought the 
Eagle was the “ Greatest Beak.” 


A Bar Sonster.—We propose that there be engraved on the City 
arms a tremendous Bar Sinister, in the shape of that. barbarous old 
Bar, Temple Bar—and that the Bar Sinister there remain, as a re- 


A sew fender has been invented for breaking the force of collisions. | proach!u! blot upon the City escuteheon, until the nuisance is 


old buffer. 


| removed. 
































CRITICISM WITH A VENGEANCE. 


LtHovGH we have heard 
agreat deal, during the 
last few years, about 
dramatic and musical 
criticism being dead, 
if it is defunct in town, 
it certainly is ram- 
pant i 


of the provinces. The | 


following «xtract from 
a Plymouth print will 
prove, that if the Lon- 
don critics are deficient 
im poetical feeling, it is 
only because Pxcasus 


“Piywoura Tamarer. 

When Doni zerri's exquisite 

conception guided the band 

that was bequeathing a mn- 

sical legacy to ty and 

those insig- 

As in the balmy 

favourite ross-tree —that tree whose 

memory, whilst its material was comming|ing 

the parent shoot, even as we find it 

air, and gratifying the senses with revivitied 

charms as lovely as heretofore— so the orations of this great master have an undying 

freshness, that protracted intervals of estrangement cannot infect or diminish. The 

simplicity of the story of La VivanpieRe by no means forms its least attraction, and the 
music is one continued prolongation of happy and delicious melody.” 


We are afraid that the above piece of superfine \ 
hardly intelligible, unless it could be accompanied by 


‘tine will be 
ial illustra- 


tions of an appropriate character. There is scope for a fine allegorical 
a in the figure of “ Fame planting its signet on those insignificant- 


ooking, dotted hieroglyphics,” and the skill of the artist will be shown 
in deciding whether there shou!d be a te signet to each dot, or 
whether one signet should cover the whole of the dots—a point which 
the critic, who seems to be in his dotage, might have easily settled. 
There is a glorious gush of something which is more easily expressed 
than understood in the description of the critic himself, “ visiting his 
favourite rose-tree in the balmy morning of every returning spring ;” 


| and, lest we should have any doubt as to which particular tree be 


means, he indicates it expressly as “that tree, whore perfumed beauty 
lived still in our memory, whilst its material was commingling beneath 
the snow with the mou'd that nourishes the parent shoot.” 

We recommend this tree to the particular no'ice of Da. Lis piey, 
or some other great botanical authority, who we trust will go down to 
Plymouth expressly to purchase it for the Conservatory at Kew, or the 
Gardens at Chelsea. The critic is able, it seems, to visit the tree, 
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THE DESERTED FARMER. 
A BALLAD OF RURAL LIFE. 


*Twas on a fine morning in Buckinghamshire, 

As | was out shooting by leave of the Squire, 

With my gun in my and my dog by my side, 
_ 1 ’apied. 





All among the green turmuts a 


He groaned and lamented for grief and for woe ; 

And [ axed him what made him bemoan his self so? 

Says he, “1 ’ve lost my true love—shan’t see ber no more, 
And that is what makes me to cry and to roar.” 


“Tf thee ’st lost thy true love,” I then did reply, 
T false fea —— ‘nob iT did 

“?T was a i “in whom I did trust, 
Which when I remembers, | be ready to bust. ~~ 
“T gie un my suffridge and gie un my vote, 

When hovingaliaiaeds be Serine Minetebe 
And unto his care | entrusted the maid 

As he has so basely forsook and betrayed.” 


“Who's she, and what ’s his mame?” I axed him again. 
“Oh! she was Prorection, and his name is Ben : 

But she ’s dead and buried as sure as Queun ANNE, 

All along of that cruel, deceitful young man.” 


“Tf she’s dead and buried, ’tis no good to grieve; 

And how oft was you warned that there Ben would deceive! 
Obliged for to do just as Pawn did afore ; 

Come,” I says, “ plow thy nese, and don’t blubber no more. 
* Prorgction is gone !—let her bones rest in 2; 

By most folks’ accounts 'twas a happy — 

And the best thing for you now Prorgcrion is dead, 

Is to stiek up directly t¢ Scrgnce instead.” 


your words,” says the Farmer, “there ’s reason and force ; 
1 take gous advice, for I likes ye 
Tories was both alike, v, 
fall tobe te tho nena nee 
“To my crops, and my cattle, and pigs I'll attend, 
And endeavour in future to be my own friend; 


Meanwhile, though haif ruined, I’li be of good cheer, 
So come and partake of a jug of strong beer.” 


CASES FOR COMPENSATION ! 


Sie J. Paxiyerow must pause—(in the House of Commons, be it 
understood)—before he admits it to be “just” to benefit even the 
| working-classes, at the expense of others. Sim J. P. himself knew 
men who had been respectable farmers, now working as day-labourers. 

Now, it may be urged by cold-blooded politieal economy, that all 
social improvements must have their victims. Mr, Puneh, for once, 
begs leave to deny and despise the assumed justice of such assertion ; 
| and, therefore, suggests to the Protection party—for the party lives and 





| 
| 


though the material is out of sight, “commingling” beneath the) wriggies (oven as an ee! skinned and cut in pieces may wriggle 
snow—at Plymouth, by the way, snow is to be met with on a“ balmy in the very pan that fries them)—the following affecting cases for 


morning” in spring—with “the mould” that nourishes the “ parent 
shoot.” If it is the “parent,” we do not see how it can also be the 
“shoot ;” but a poetical license, perhaps, accounts for an expression 
to which the term “father-child” would be analogous. We leave to 
the curious reader the task of examining the other points in this 
Plymouth rhapsody, which could only have emanated from a brain full 
of those “ dotted Gerosiyy ics” with which it evinces such an extra- 
ordinary sympathy. 


Parliamentary Language. 


Tue CHANCELLOR OF THB EXCHEQUER, in his great speech—we use 
the word great with reference to: length—on the motion of Ma. VILLIzas, 
made use of the expression “an uninformed sneer.” A sneer being 


a physical movement in which the eye, lip, and nose take a , we! 
uninfo 


do not exactly see how the term “ rmed” can be applied to the 
process. We might as weil speak of an “enlightened sneeze” an 
“ignorant sniff,” an “instructed wink,” or an “ uneducated hiecough.” 

e dare say the expression, “ uninf sneer,” is all right; but it 
sounds odd when placed in juxta-position with the somewhat analogous 
terms above cited. 





SPORTING IN IRELAND. 


| 


| ‘Tum Times proposes the formation of a naval militia: a very desirable | 


| com pensation :— 

| down Bags, late a respectable innkeeper, reduced by railways, to 
| become third waiter. 

| Samurzt Curex (now in his old age), the flourishing driver of the 
| Brighton cozeh, now reduced to a spring-cart. 


om TuGG, a waterman, “as held his head high” inthe Battersea | 


| Duck, breaking stones “all along” of the penny steamers. 

Witusam Burton, tailor, who—when trade was something like 
trade—used to have bis five pound for a dress coat (and cheap at the 
/money), and then could afford his coach aud pair, now reduced by 


paletots at one pound one, to a aig. 

And lastly, the Brisish Goose, that supplied the free-born Briton’s 
free, uncensored quill; and is now only thought on for ite flesh and 
because of iron pens ! 


| feathers, and all 


Trolling for Jack. 


\fores. It is all very well to talk of our wooden walls; but those walls | 


| will be good-for-nothing without Bricks. The Admiralty must bid for 
Tars on the principle of competition, and outhid the Merchant-Service 
and the Yankees. In other words, they must fish for Jack with suf- 
ficient bait. They can no longer depend upon impressment ; the days 


Owre, perhaps, to the recent wet weather, there has been during | of the Pressgang are gone by; and they have now and henceforth only 


the last fortnight very little shooting of landlords. 


the Press to resort to, without the Gang. 
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INTELLIGENCE.-(FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT.) 


“Tae Country Is AWFULLY Degr, BUT THE FALLING Is DELIGHTFULLY Sort aypD Sars.” 





FAIR ROSAMOND. 


AN OLD LEGEND WITH A NEW APPLICATION. 


PAOLCGUE. 
BewitpeReD Booxer, let me s — 
An hour has pass’d away, and more, 


| Since with a flash upon your cheek 


You flung the 7imes upon the floor. 
As in the smoking-room you sat, 
I’ve watched you, and remarked how blue 
The looks, that from beneath your hat 
On men and things around you threw— 
And I, too, mused—uatil at last— 
(Helped by a glass of something warm)— 
Across my mind a legend past, 
And settled into novel form. 
And would you have the thought I thought 
And hear the tale I have to tell, 
Just order up a pint of port, 
(Or p’rhaps a bottle were as well) — 
And [| will tell it. Turn your face, 
Nor look with that too serious eye— 
For gravity is out of place, 
Under the present Ministry. 


THE GARDEN. 


The greenwood grows around the door 
In many a close pleached knot and maze, 
The windings of the walks would floor 
A Diuzzy’s skill in crooked ways. 
From life without, through leafage dense, 
Far sounds come faintly on the wind, 
Like the strange voice of common sense, 
Slow reaching the bucolic mind. 


Quaint in the midst’a garden bower, 
Standing upon its close-pleacht !awn, 
Wherein, like to some fragrant flower 
Behind the leafy shield withdrawn, 
Fair Rosamonp, a willing thrall, 
Secluded dweils in covert green, 
Kixc Hewry’s love—incog. to all, 
Particularly to the Queen. 


EN Thre A TETE. 


How tell what joys sped time along, 
= the screen of — Maze ?— 
at petits ers—sans facon | 
What fétes deapiives ! what déeiners / 
| For Kings that love will doff their state ; 
| Monarchs are men, with ladyes fair ; 
| Prince Presidents—em ¢éle-a-tete— 
Are as they were in Leicester Square. 


| Thus held Kuve Hat a pleasant time 
| Far from Court boredom, state and throng, 
| In joys, with just that smack of crime 
Which makes so pleasant what is wrong. 
| If e’er amour excuse could screen, 
| Sereen’d royal Hat’s amour migit be: 
| His love was fair, and just eighteen, 
His queen not fair, and fifty-three. 


| But Kings to business must attend ; 
| And so it chanced that war began— 
Love’s ééle-a-téles must have an end 
With monarch as with common man! 


| 
| 


He went; but left to guard his flower 
A knight, who kept a silken clue, 
Which, fastened to the central tower, 
Guided the garden mazes through. 


THE DISAGREEABLE ALTERNATIVE. 


I wot not how the hap befell, 
But, certes, it befell ere long— 


Queen Exzanor found out too well 


That Woodstock way was something wrong. 


Perchance she spied her lord, or gat 


A key that oped his escrifoire— 
Enough to say—she smelt a rat, 
And so to bane that rat she swore. 


The knight was summoned to the gate ; 
His throat was cut, his ciue was ta’en ; 


Toreading the garden mazes, straight 


The Queen the inmost bower did gain— 
And there Fara Rosamonp she found, 
And sternly called her o’er the coals, 
And, sorry choice, did straight propound 
The knife’s quietus, or the bow!’s ! 


How that fair face first flushed to red, 

How that flushed face soon changed to pale, 
Hath been far better sung and said, 

Than [ can do’t—in that old tale. 


She died, we know, but what her death, 


We know not—if she stabbed or quaffed— 


What matters whether that sweet breath 


Was stopped by dagger or by draught ? 























OSAMOND. 


R 


LISH HISTORY. 


FAIR 


NG 


y 
4 


k 


ELEANOR AND 


FROM 





QUEEN 


SCENE 


ELE 
VE = 
VLA ZZ LE een 


VAM wr WAIT Oye 


A 





Decempea 4, 1859. 























ae — ™ 
wT Wasi SE a eee a & ee 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 243 




















The King returned to find her dead, Was not DisRaz.i, many a year, Behold him, while, as 
And o’er her body reared a tomb, Sheltered within Protection’s gates, He ret hae nae Caan to face 
On which a sea of tears he shed Shut out from sense and reason clear The poison of his spoken words— 
: Weeping his'Rosamunpa’s doom. Sh ge men as ay oe | The knife, that cuts his hold on place ! 
Be bye Soe On hi oer eer its fate 
Legend nor history doth i Fawned on him, féted and caressed— EPILOGUE. 
But, no doubt, he led her a li Leaving its loves legitimate, Now, Mr. Booxenr, read my lay, 
And she, no doubt, led him the same. Its Grawsys, Ricumonps, and the rest. And, if you find a meaning there, 
Till stern Free Trade—that mate abhorred, Just take it to your heart and sa 
MORAL. To whom Sr, Stzruzn’s saw you tied— “ What v7 to trust in fair !|— 
Now, Mz. Booxer, take my lay,’ Obtained the clue, your true knights What fools, to leave the simple men 
And if its moral miss your brain, — Whose order bound them to our cause, 
Just turn again the page and say And fo through crooked paths a —§ And trust one of the tribe of Ban— 
eo 5 et — ee 
ou your me piercing to your ne to an 
nae ple ore ore ala, Pale a ee oy 
meaning song y, stern q serv gives us 
fio hocking is wend an. Offered or dagger bare ! Gulps his own words, and stays.in. power | ” 
accuses her of having picked his and nearly ruined him. An 
THEATRE ROYAL, WESTMINSTER. eccentric doctor, with a long beard, one Grands, tries to tena her : 
PF oon uaa ox a Ey 
“not so wise” as she might be, and advise imbroglio 
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. Charles Clarendon and 
an amiable aris the latter an eminent 
of the heiress is, of course, cageriy sought, 
a pretenders to it are Lord Oaks, a 

ing bearing, but not over sincere in his 
Piagiary, a showy and audacious M.P. of 


i 
z 
i 
i: 
*e 
: 
F 
/] 


possessing the volubility of his race. These 


; and, without following all the ramifications 
to say that Oaks and Plagiary, for reasons 
a the nobleman introducing the 
in exchange for the services afforded | 
and plausibility, _ have already 

stupid farmers, and have pledged 


many things not their own to deal with. They are, therefore, most 
anxious to secure i 


each shall woo her his own way. 

The dashing Oaks, whose antecedents have been'notorious, avows to 
her that he has loved a rival of the young lady, a Miss ly, but 
professes that 


the ecletented. and popnler Reinees, and ogres that 


her, and though it appeare that Jerael used to abuse her adopted father | iat the name of 
in the most violent manner, chalking humbug "on his back of 8 / M2. Baus “comes out” during the session, for it will be rather too | 


heart is quite untouched by either. The scenes of courtship, the attempts | 
by the suitors to wheedle Clarendon, whose mild but shrewd manner, 


and high-bred ing, oppose themselves to the fervid rattle of Oaks, | 
tnd the smonthwopunty of Plapury, the rage of the batiled 


Mr. West Riding, the other guardian, who biuntiy tells them they are. 
cheats, Seed ee | 


one clumsy country fellow to come for- | 
not the hter of the late baronet at ail, | 
is much older than she seems, while another clown 


| plundered a poor Frenchman of his 
ual 8 


: , | next. api upon the stage (though we confess his intervention was 
cll or” Phe| 88 injudicious as possible), and it is found that Clarendon, who 


yt e — of yee — to be divided; a rival 
he has dissolved that /iaison, and is as devoted to ‘ ‘we mimi SDERORE ROVING. J 
Cornucopia as if she had been his first love. The more audacious but | Person of Mx, Bait. We have seen no ps 

less frank Jerael vows that the moment he knew the heiress he loved ™uifested as yet by this geatleman; but itis a fact of some significance 


and 
brought out, as are their equally vain attempts on | ‘about Bew’s cribbiag that speech from Turens. Poor Ben! ‘Twas 





Ht 
7 
| 
i 


to have been for no less than six years 
Cornucopia {rom her domains, besides having 


novel stratagem by which he actually succeeded in robbing a Scotch- 
man of an article of value. Their discomfiture is complete, and Cupid 


3 





| has ardently loved Cornucoma for many years, is entitled to the first 
place in her affections. ‘he dénowement is most inartificial and objec- | 
tionable ; but it brought down the curtain smoothly on the vindication | 
of the heiress’s noble and beneficent character, of which all the dramatis 
persone, except the clodpoles, record their approbation. The piece 
was not over until past two on Saturday morning. 

We have little space for further remark, and regret it the less that 
scarcely any of the characters in the piece had anything original — | 
or do, and that the way most of the performers acted was very absurd. 
They dragged the piece fearfully, and where they should have been | 
energetic and crisp were prosy such 
of them presented were perfectly absurd, veteran VILLIERS, as 
Clarendon, was tame at first, but warmed into capital life and vigour ; 
and distasteful as is re of lsrael Plagiary, we are bound to say | 
Mr. Dizzy was bold effective in it, Oaks is constantly heard of, | 
rather than seen. Mu. Granam, in a curious part called Dig James, | 
acanny north country man, was very oily; Coppen was less fortu- | 
nate than usual in West Riding, and obviously regarded the affair asa | 
farce. Mn. Patmenston’s Cupid is an excrescence on the affair, and | 
was 80 felt, but it was graceful enough; and Ma. Pez, in the short 
but good part of Frederic (son of the maligned baronet), displayed an — 
admirable portrait of filial duty and 7 The omneny of 
the wa is disputed, but it is not worth cavil, and though it will be 
heard of for some time, it will, we think, rather than serve 
the Treasury. 
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FE 


A Bival to Sibthorp. 
THERE seems to be a probability that what may be termed the “low 








the 
particular proofs of humour 


‘that the name of Bat is seldom uttered in the house without its being | 
ugh.” We shall wait with some curiosity to see how | 


bd had ever in all is ard if the Honourable Members are making an unfair set at him, and 





Dizzy's “‘ Good-natured Friend.” 
“Toere’s a great deal of absurd talk”’—said a friend of Dizzv’s— 


only natural to wish a change of diet. The fact is, he had eaten so 
many of his own words, that he thought he should relish a few of the 
hman s.”” 


renc 








Inscription vor Exeren Hati.— Peace-work done here,” 
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| “to the beneficence of my country, my adopted 
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Alderman Gobble. “ Wuaw-t! Putt pown Tempce Bar? 







On, pear! 
Sueray. Tuey'.t Be ror pestroy'ne Goo anp Macoc next!” 





GRIEVANCES OF THE CHURCH. 


. 


| present three pluralists whose united incomes 
amounted to £30,000. 


SS | Waew next Convocation proceeds to discuss the 
SS “Grievances of the Church,” perbaps it will take 
SS _ into consideration the subjoined intelligence :— 

Sk | At a recent archidiaconal visitation, there were 


On Sunday last, the Veny Revergyp tue Dean 
or PiumswortH had a small dinner-party. Covers 
were laid for the following reverend personages: the 
| Recrors or Drowespae, Lazenrorp, and Orium- 
leu m-Dicotns, together with the Vicars or SnuGLey 
‘and Swoozie, and the Recistrar of the Arch- 
| bishop of the diocese : whilst nevertheless, incredible 
| 48 it may seem, although a dean, three rectors, two 
| vicars, and an Archbishop’s registrar sat down to 
| meat, there was only one clergyman at tab.e. 
| A distinguished. ecclesiastical geologist has dis- 
| covered among the foundations of several Cathedrals 
| the remains of provisions for extinct scholarships, 
the remainder of which has been swallowed up 
| during periods of convulsion, and engulfed in the 
|maw of voracious sinecurists, or slowly consumed 
| and eaten away by the prebendal action of ages. 

The Society for the Conversion of the Jews is 
making vigorous efforts to extend the sphere of its 
| usefulness. For this purpose it contemplates amal- 
| gamating itself with the Society for providing Curates 
| with Old Clothes. 
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PLEA FOR PROTECTIONISTS. 


Tue best apology for Lonp Dersy and his Govern- 
| ment is, that they defended the Cora Laws under a 
mistaken idea of duty. 


Ring FoR THE 











AND NOW, A WORD ABOUT NELSON. 
Anp it is trae what Tewnyson says of Netson—addressing the 
Admiral by the way, in his Ode to the Duke? It is true? 


“ Thine island loves thee well, thon famous man ; 
The greatest sailor, since our world began!" 


| England loves the memory of Netson dearly? She ennobled his 


parson brother; crowning his clerical beaver with a coronet ; and when 
he faded from the flesh, Jaying that clerico-noble flesh beside the dust 
conveyed from the bloody cockpit of the Victory; to be reverently, 


| devotedly followed—wept over—to St. Paul's; even as we have seen 


the dust of the great Old Duke followed and deplored. The Kar! 
Parson sleeps—can he sleep ?—beside his heroic, ingenuous, unsuspect- 
ing brother. There can be no doubt of it; nothing can stir or wake 
him fhere ; or Netson would long since have shaken and startled him 
thence as though he had been the most craven Frenchman. 

Thine island loves thee well, glorious Horatio? Let us see. 

On the 2lst day of October, 1805, on bosrd of the Victory, “ then in 
sight of the combined fleets of France and Spain, distant about two 
miles *°—NeELSON retired into his cabin and made a codicil to his will. 
He left Lapy Emma Hamiitton—(who had done the most vital services 
to England)—a legacy to his king and country. Both king and 
country refused the legacy; and after years of misery, dying in tle 
very fangs of poverty, Emma Hamintow passed beyond the help of 
Groreoe Tae Turap and very merry England. Shes a in a timber- 
yard in Calais ; but the Parson Earl—who stung and robbed her—lies 
beside his brother. ; 

“T also leave” —writes Netsow, then in sight of the combined fleets— 
daughter, Horatia 
Netsow Tuompsos ; and | desire she will use in future the name of 


| Netson only. These are the only favours I ask of my king and country, 


at this moment when | am going to fight their battle.” 

But an hour or so, and a shot from the mizen-top of the Redoutadle 
makes those favours payable—payable af sighé of the slain but vic- 
torious admiral. 

But were they paid ?—No: and to this very hour the draughts remain 
dishonoured. 

This codicil was placed in the hands of brother Witt14m—then the 
Parson Bart Netson; and he—as the 7imes said in a most eloquent, 
withering article—macde waste paper of it. But what was to be expected 
of the man who, for years previous to T'rafa!gar, crawled upon his belly 
for Church promotion? Mark how he whines to the mistress of 
NEL*on :— 

“Now we have secured the peerage, we have only one thing to ask ; 
and that is, my promotion in lhe Church, handsomely and honourab/y—such 





as becomes Netson’s brother and heir-apparent to the title. No put 
off with small beggarly stalls, Mn. AppixcTow must be kept steady 
to that point. [am sure Netsown is doing everything for him. But 
a word is enough for your good sensible heart.” 

But this good, sensible heart the Parson Earl flang into the street to 
pine and break. At the time Nezson’s life streamed out with his blood 
in the cockpit, Parson Netsoy, with his wife and family, enjoyed the 
hospitality of Lapy Hamritow. The black-coated Eari—the black 
went below the cloth—“ quietly kept the codicil,” written it may be 
said in his brother’s blood, “‘in his pocket, until the day when £120,000 
were duly voted” for the Netson family. The Earl dined with Lavy 
Hamitton that day; and, in the triumph of his baseness, gave her the 
codicil, telling her she might do her best with it. She did. ‘She 
registered it”’—says the Times—“ at Doctors’ Commons the very next 
day;” and there it may be seen upon the payment of one shilling. The 
Parson Karl “hid his head in a coronet,” and Lapy Hamicrow and 
Netson’s child were “let down the wind, to prey at fortune.” 

Nevertheless, sings the Court Poet to the outraged hero—nevertheless 
—* Thine island loves thee well, thou famous man.” 

Why do we again refer to this subject—this scandal to our England ? 
Because we think the bour and the occasion especially call for justice 
to Netson’s daughter; the wife of a clergyman who—unlike Parson 
Wi.iiamM Netson—has no thoughts of “handsome promotion in the 
Church; ” but who has nevertheless eight children. Honatia Ne sow, 
the legacy bequeathed to England, has received—but we give part 
of the advertisement appearing in the 7'imes :— 


N ELSON MEMORIAL FUND.—Provision for the daughter and only 
child of Ne.sox, bequeathed to his country's care on the eve of the victory of 
Trafalgar, in 1805.—The Trustees of this fund beg to inform the contributors that the 
sum collected (including donations from his Rovat Hionwess Paivce Apert, the 
Duke or Camenipor, tne Duxe or Buocisves, Eant Newson, and other eminent 
persons) amounts to £669 16s. 4d. Of this sam part has been invested in Government 
Securities, and the remainder applied, at the request of Netson’s daughter, in quali- 
fying one of her eight children for a civil profession; and in enabling another to avail 
himself of a cadetey kindly given by Cartaix Sueruenp, when Chairman of the East 


India Company. A free passage to India is promised to another son, should any | 


equally generous patron be fouad to offer a similar commission. [And this for the 
grandson of Ne.sox ! 


Ought we not as a nation—we who have within these few days | 
witnessed so full, so solemn, so glorious a homage to the memory of | 
WELLINGTON—to the dust of the man borne to lie beside the dust of | 
Neson, as the most revered, most honoured resting-place—ought we | 


not to blush to read the above plea i formd pauperis for something, 
the smallest, the very smallest sum in liquidation of the great debt— 
the great national debt—still due to Nexson as, by his last bequest, 
surrendered to bis child. 

Horatia NeLson—to the present writing—has received £669 16s, 4d, 








| 


a. ect ee Hee nrehea st fe eBws oe 2 ss || 














were 


EAN 
vers 

the 
UM- 
LEY 
rch- 
ible 


we O88 BA S+w 


~ e 














rT Forni owas & 








| 


PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVAR! 245 














even a farthing in the pound? 7 Con- 
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scietiouly, we think not tet met eee THE EMPIRE OF BEADLEDOM. 
e y come in funeral © Lake. Tue appeal to the Arcade on the Restion of the hereditary Beadle- 
Baginns 7, ee ede pm one? No. Yet we cannot has been responded to by cigat millions of votes, though the 


remain —— by the state)— | number of electors is less than a hund but this 
to sho 
cloth been hung about | the enthusiasm of the people. The —~ were i nl eres electoral 
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St. Paul’s to the loss of Dean and Chapter, so that Neison’s 
denghter might have had their value. We scarcely think that even the otis i: ites sr 7 2 Semis otoke it 
oo Lied 9 wl if shades are conscious of funeral braveries—would jaye taken any interest in the election ; and, netwithstanding what = 
Aad sow eoeneteo hen architectural, ducational + | beem said by the friends of the Beadledom, we are enabled to contra- 
ee en ‘ae ioe he ecodied te his eet | dict positively the absurd rumour that Barnow Naruaw had tendered 
= _ ae his vote in an egg-cup. The Baron has mainasiaad threughest © dig- 
whereat the children of soldiers shall be reared and instructed. Avery nifled reserve, sting himself up in his det end oo 
noble monument this—glorious to the dead—benevolent to the living. | ‘steps but those which be has al ays prescribed to dictating other 
A golden shower already deseends upon mere thought of tig who submit their movements to his those—his pupils 
institution, May the shower still fall plesteously; but while, ia | ss Bent ol alse die it of 
honour of the memory of WELLINGTON, we succour and educate the Pye) 4 bess shown of fhe Wendints ae! lect 
children of soldiers foreign to his biood,—let us at least do something Gircje. Tho ledy fo onmnaated collapaiie oti Crant 
pps ee Nzisox—children in © whose | sad is a daughter of the House of Dunstable. oe Poscan and Leg- 
pre pa current of that blood that flowed through | hors interests are said to he to the bat tt ie peobette 
i teow , that when the Eapure of Beadiedom i fully im the person 
Any way, if « must be still withheld, let us for very | of Bowers II. there be a change of sentiment. 
decency prohibit, ban the Life of Nelson from the class-books of the Pe ty Me and it is said that 
scholars of the pee Scuoot. Let them not read how Nesom | +. eciebrated Pore—the carrier—will be om 
th his lat words ried tee dnithe io cae amith to carry out the arrangements from Hammer- 
ever forget ” learn oggediy his coumtty |" Commerce has been rather dull in the Arcade during the past week 
persisted to forget her but orders are now beginning to come in, and several et Ching 
a page PGE sy 
. in price 0 c in lu 
FACTION IN SHOE LANE. with the approach of the Christmas holidays activity is expected. | ' 
Tue Morning Herald cries exultingly— ts onan 
“Ripped up from snout to tail, Hes before us 
—— BENJAMIN’S ADDRESS TO (PARLIAMENTARY) YOUTH. 
How is this? We thought it was not Ixeenxvovs Youth! to you I will 
Y /» possible to rip up without a “division?” Now first among Pos hard bry mel met ; 
ff f/f And at the time the Herald rejoiced, | For ah! your hearts have not forgot to feel, 
nobody had divided. But the Herald| The Session’s humbug has not steeled them yet. 
has a prophetic genius. And had de- 
termined to have Faction tip d up; You have not known of subdolous intrigue, 
and moreover—as barbers kill calves, Of thimblerig, or anything like that, 
and dress them as bears, with the san- Of factious motion or designing : 
guinary slaughtered to-da ou never knew a partisan ; 
had the Cid lved tbh the b : yearend 
80 the Heradd resolved to exhibit the ' 
beast, when ri up, at the office-door You have not learned to crack the bitter joke 
in Shoe La ae Gamp (in this an men who turn be wo a than they seemed, 
wet weather in very high pattens) at- ‘Aad pledg uns cnilenely saapieanel. y broke, 
tending, _ Moy as ——-_ — pledges sc 
IV. vine 5. ing out all the infernals of t t eason of undoubting trust 
=" # as it was ripped up by Bexsamin’s “Tene oat sunshine gilds the ie scene 
knife, which is a iron pen, in Her Ere yet the ways are 
MaseSty’s Sirens, which is the Commons.” And leaves and nd ye phase fe peas are green. 
7 Opt lene me, Shen, pou cum, 208 do 2 ial 
Consolations in Railway Travel. That I will e’er abuse the precious 
Confide in me, however they may wink, 
Tense tals hom Tipe pontas got off the line the other night, Old in the wicked paths of po Ay 
& newspaper paragraph states that the grumbling of the passengers 
was converted mto oe by the appearance of cigars and brandy- Like anne — , and Faith, with lips apart, 
and-water, brought from a neighbouring hotel; by which aids to That ne’ ies her thumb against her nose, 
ilosophy they were enabled to endure a delay of some considerable List to my “tale, devoid of specious art, 
ength. circumstance may suggest aw iteadogtion into an Act And don’t suspect whatever I propose. 
for the Better Regulation of Railways, of a clause obliging every train 
to carry spirits and tobacco for the colesgment of pages rs during . 
any oe poke for which the —- —_ should be the fine of a| A Diadem for the Emperor. 
; 0 nlimited cigars 
Cape Sapease Trapz has its heart as well as its Hence, afew Parisian 
t mirers UIs APOLEON- ve vi 
ee any ad of ws N —have resolved 
A THIN HOUSE. to present the new Emperor with, say papers, “a new diadem 
re alowet to suggest bullets instead ? 





Tue Irish Brigade will have it all their own way this Session; for, |S¢t With diamonds.” May we be 
with the exception of Cotowet Srstorr, Ma. Seeane, the Maxquis | They would be incomparably cheaper, and at the same time would 
or Grawsy, and one or two more extreme Protectionists, the two | ™0re truly illustrate the means by which the Emperor bas obtained his 
chief ‘parties in the House—the Ministerialists and the Free eS Bullets by all means, subscribed too—(we doubt not 
are six of one and half-a-dozen of the other, ay they might, with due search be found)—from the very hearts of 


THE MONARCHY OF MALT AND HOPS. An Indefatigable Librarian. 


We have heard a great deal about the Ale-Kings of late; but = Ma. Pawizzi, hearing some gentlemen make allusions to “the Book 
are no such monarchs reigning; they are all X-Kings; indeed, | of N ature,” goes rushing wildly about town, making inquiries who is 
sovereigns of XX and XXX. | ‘the publisher, in order that he a serve him with a summons to the 

| Police Court for not having sent a copy of the Book of Nature to the 


Gotpew Prosrects.—Some half-dozen tons of gold were imported | British Museum. 
afew days ago. We shall probably soon hear of “pigs” of gold; and . 
certainly the form of the pig would be that most appropriate to| A ricnt ow Puraszotocry.—The whole debate in the House bas 
filthy ok been as to the terms of the Protectionist surrender. 






































' and allusions, reported in the Tad/et as having been uttered by Dr. 


| Merry-Andrew, struggling to get his living by honest buffoonery—for 
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| THE GREAT TOM (FOOLS) OF LINCOLN. | 


i) Lrecow has not been hitherto represen: 
Pe borough, bat we are informed 





‘ 


i Mi 


penny ) i i\% eetis. y by a correspondent that a certain “ Professor” 
% My AW" i Tian |is thriving there on “Celestial Phi y.” 
\ a . ‘ 3 +, . This philosophy, however, which to 


pre 
my + - the ~~ 4 would rather 
| se *xperimentalize on bumpkins. 
| Lincolnshire has always been fanees for 9 
and its reputation in that respect will be in- 
creased by the pickings which this philosopher 
is now making in its metropolis. To show how 
easily some Lincoin folks and their money are 
| parted, we may state that his terms are from 
| half-a-crown to two guineas. Our correspond- 
ent's note is accompanied by an advertisement, 
a o* the “ Professor”—who also 
| styles himself “ Mathematical : 
Zodiacal Plani aA. 


—y and prof - 
liacal, Horary, Mundane, and Medical Astrology 
—may be consulted on ail important subjects of 
| human destiny.” Some of these he enumerates: 
fal all might rather exceed the limits of his space. 
: zy | Among them are “ Life, Health, Love, Marriage, 
mal ve \ i) | Pecuniary Affairs, Sickness, and Emigration.” 
) WI ¥. Whatever may be his advice to emigrants, it is 
(. i not very lik i i ‘ 
nee i ot very ly that he will quit the coun 

+ Hi) himself—of his own accord—for he knows wel 

: enough that the Australian Diggings are not to 


| be com’ for what is to be got out 
| to the Foto Ser Flats. ee eam 


| 
| 
| 


Canine. 
| Aw eminent statesman, who “has suff-red 
EASILY SATISFIED. | persecution and learnt mercy,” intends, it is said, 
Fond Parent. “1 pon’? cane, Ma. Mepium, avout it’s seinc Hiouty Fimismzp; svt | ‘© bring a bill into Parliament to prevent the 

















I SHOULD LiKe THE DEsR CHILD’s Expression PRESERVED.” Worrying of 
THE COMIC CAHILL. NAKROW ESCAPE OF DISRAELI AND HIS CREW. 
Our heart bleeds towards poor Canrut. Certain published letters | Borris has Reon picket up on 
of his had misled us into the supposition that he was a raving bigot, the stormy sea of politics. It 


and seditious, truculent incendiary. Alas! we fear that we have done was found to contain a piece 
wrong to our brother. We have now reason for apprehending that 
Cantu, after all, is a member of the confraternity of—cap_ bell. 


Such at least is but a fair inference from the subjoined jokes, jocosities, 


AL of paper, on which were the 
/[—\. following words, “Save us— 
We are sinking. If some 
kind friend does not quickly 
come to our aid, we shail 
all be lost.” The r was 
signed “ Dismagii,” and the 
name of the ship was the well- 
—_ Me een AF State. 
‘ le was s to be 
the celebrated Quart Bottle, 
upon which the above Com- 
mander has been ising 
for some time with a view 
of seeing whether he couldn’t 
get into it, and which at last 
. In despair he had thrown over- 


Cantte in a farewell address, the conclusion to a course of lectures on 
“ science,” at the Macclesfield Theatre :— 

“It had been told to him that during the delivery of his lectures he had been con- 
tinually looking up to the gallery. If so, it was because he had been talking of the 
Heavens, and why should he not look to the gods? (Laughter and applause.) . . 
They would recollect that he gave them a lecture on mountains, in which he showed 
that our valleys were warmer in consequence of their having the direct rays of the sun; 
that the at phere gradually grew cooler with increasing altitude, and that the 
mountains were frozen on the top. Oa coming to the Preston theatre, he applied this 
to the gentlemen present. Those in the pit were very warm in their manifestation of 
good feeling towards himself personally ; but he must certainly say that the simile 
ended, for when he went up to the gallery. he found that in place of being cold, they 
had been at boiling point all the time. (Laughter and applause) . . . . . + « . 
When he first came amongst them, he thought he was a stranger; but their first cheer 
made him | fee! | that he was one of themselves.” 


Here we have Cantui—like any other itinerant Professor of Merri-| board, wisely devoting it to 
ment—making jokes, appealing to the gallery, and confessedly “going| = ; = the purpose of recording their 
in” for applause. His jokes are of the mildest, to be sure, but then| =. _— dangerous situation. Very 
his end was to amuse—to amuse, perhaps, in order that he might) <—_ 4 a luckily the bottle was picked 
subsist. Poor fellow! We only hope we have not deprived him of | — — up by Logo Patmerstos— 
bread by any remarks we may have made on his misinterpreted rant. | ‘ and this satisfactorily accounts 
This was mere bombast and burlesque, of course. In venting such | for the manner in which he hastened to the assistance of the sinking 
seemingly atrccious lan , he was only, as it were, eo: in | ship, and bas been the means of saving for a short time Diszazi 
the character of a disaffected and furious political priest. e may not | and his miserable crew from a complete wreck. 
approve of this mode of holding our opponents up to execration, if that 
was + ager = pak - — — him due credit -” . —=—— 
intentions at least towards us. For simply ing a priestly : 
firebrand, a man is no more to be blamed shan Mr. O. Surru is for : wom Sap On ee — 
having played the Devil. We hail the appearanceof CaHi.t ingenuine| Ir is stated that the Porz has ordered the “restoration” of Ra- 
motley—instead of the party-coloured vestments of su ition. Why | PHaxt’s pictures. For picture-cleaning Infallibility of course has an 
should he not write for Punch ? We repeat our hope we have not | infallible receipt. To renovate the pictures of Rapwart may be a 
injured him in his profession—if it is that of a jester. For, instead of | barbarism ; but if the deed is dome by Papal authority, no doubt the 
being a malignant Popish parsop, the man may really be a worthy | pictures will wink at it. 

Protestant jack-pudding, a respectable mountebank, a meritorious 





Ratner too Harp.—The Ministers were ready to eat humble pie; 
aught we know, with a wife and six children. | but Ma. Vitirers wanted to make them devour dirty pudding. 
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THEATRE ROYAL, WESTMINSTER. 


BY OUR SLASHING CRITIC. 
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can hardly accept them ss a sentence. | 
eral times, but, when he appeared, , 
the evening, several pieces 
bserve that any apples were 
very much like old crabs—they 
of some dissatisfied supporters of the 


night were so equivocal, that we 


remarked in his 


saw, indeed, during 
though we did not o 


bets ee nised. "an beggar! 
ing victim y 

is sure of her hospitality ; 
ts with harshness, A needle- 
rked and ill-paid ; and a young 
bbed, and sent into the 


the children, is snu 
she is foolishly 


In some other matters 
house shall run into a pretty 
that the family kittens shall be drowned 
tal, is offensive. There is # pic- 
spoils its effect by opening al 
and bed-rooms. A parcel of lawyers are| 
ing to improve her property, and she has not | 
This is the herome of I 
and other vexations. She incurs enormous 
estate would bear them, and much retrench- 
steward she gets promises 
but avowedly ignoran 


a 


which is excellent, 


fourpence-halfpenny & 


cheating her all 
means of some law 
bourhood taken off, an 
in » pilot coat, who bullies her visitors a 


which they can both 
her life, and as the other bas 


a eee 











tion. Nor, in 


with no 


but with good instincts, which keep her, 
hich are given of her 
foreigner, 


OF 





é& € 


T last the “ great” novel 
of the season, the wo 
for the appearance of 
which the public, tanta- 
lized by a long series of 
preparatory puffs, 
begun to look wit 
sor: of interest, actually 
came off on Friday night. 
It is called The Budget. 
The terous length 
of the affair must, upon 
the present occasion, be 


its tection, for it oc- 
pod > tons and 
ten minutes in the per- 
formance. Criticism in 
detail is out of the ques- 


account, being in di 
his old workmen, to 


our custom ever to 
severe, and least of all 
upon a production which, 
whatever we may think 
of its merits, bas un-|j 
doubtedly given employ- 
ment to great numbers 
of persons, and has been 
placed upon the boards 
expendi 


of ingenuity and in- 


fish-stream 


The Budget. 


. Her last, 
t of arithmetic—was got 
latives of his, named Grey, who seem to have 
of Mrs, Britain's property. i 
and, of course, has all sorts of 
Diction, and in his own diction, 
fas “areal blersing.” His devices to 
helieve that her affairs are being splendidly 
He gets her grocer 
in her tea, and her maltster to take off si 
well afford to do, as the first has been 
just had some great gains by 
gets some tolls in the i 
t-lights reduced; and a 
deal, is handed to the sessions, 


proved by b 
bave been chosen 


in which the F 
to knock ee oon 
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wong into the house, so that it may be 
but grocer—who wants a li on 
fficulties—and tells bim if he can’ pay 

ook 


snubs the 


scheme for ortting on enormous sum out 


catch a China-man at a crossing, 


And so Benny makes things ! 
: he consort, with the 


. B. oo ES eS a 
been licensed at last, and read t Mu. Beusrronp, who 
was to have played the Friel Sate, S cppart it cu to 

i it on 
boards of this But it is GUS cocker, 
and the public will not lose by the delay. 





HOMAGE TO 


Hene’s toGaawsy and Newpecare Sistnorr and Batt, 


THE INFLEXIBLE. 


And the staunch Sty Bre; | the minority all, 


Whom argument never 


render untrue, 


No rhetoric conquer, no reason 
With facts and with figures though pelted like rain, 


Unshaken as posts did 


those heroes remain, 


Statistics upon them were hurled by the foe, 
recoiled—for they 


Not an inch they 


felt not a blow. 


As the goose throws the water-drops off of its back, 
Impervious as firm, they repelled each attack, 


In genuine 


they were hit 


-armour 
To no purpose by proofs; to as little by wit. 
Give me those that self-evident majors won’t grant, 
can't, 


And your minor deny, 
Or admitting the 


Saree” 


And dispute the conclusion they clearly contain. 


If the country were ruled by such counre!s as theirs, 
We should soon see a different state of affairs. 

The loaf would fast rise, and the people would not, 
At least if they did they’d be or be shot. 


Or should revolution and ruin ensue, 


The hearty old Knglish 
Would remain at their 
Exclaiming, “ Hooray for 


the Country and Crown!” 








Different Vehicles of Government. 


Tue French drive—the English i This is best 
inging forward oF mers vehicles which | 

the two nations as symbols of their 
respective Governments, In France they talk of their 
England, we speak of our Vessel | 
keep | of State, The chariot may be taken as expressive of the | 
rench drive matters upon and ; and the 

vessel, we think we may, without much vanity, assume as 

xteen-pence | figurative of the manner in the English 

| course of events at sea. 


“Char de 0 Hat.” \n 














Two Borrie-Mew.—Logp PALMERSTON and BensaMin 
DisRak.i. 





a» Ag ee ws ON 


—<— 











crew 
till the old ship went down, 


guide the 








eal 
= 


> 


en ee ee 


—or 





quart of any other liquid. | were to ask at, Drumsleekie to be shown the ans would, doubtiess, 
4 


new cry, “ Bow, wow, wow! observed in another part of Drumsieekie. There is a house—a very 

| on house (not without an interest to. be noticed pen Te | 
“roroana surety anWovED.” below epee pe og SE 

For terms apply to the Trustees and K. who have had the to produce one more dignified, more gentlemanly. The whole operation 
cleaning of the Pictures of the National » for their plan of —whatever the operation may be—must lose all its humbleness in the 
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| 





CHICORY AND CHICANERY. TRAVELLING NOTES. 
We have most of us heard of the traditional old joke said to circu-| BY A SCOTCHMAN WHO HAS GONE BACK. 
late in cheap eating. houses, as to the Bed ge a of eo flies on | 
separate plate, when “one of currant pie” is 
by some Page g Son dog who is baring his day, and indulging in a three._| CHAPTER II. 


same class of requirement is likely | “ Bluter Castle, near Knockintulloch, Bligmurdochshire. 
toate att * oy 6 rocery shone, rom the fang: ¢ aes mp “Tire famous town of Drumsleetie lies upon a river, flowing towards 
cones, &8 Mt the la apy orn by —= he | the sea——like Florence. It is always delightful to me, as a Seotchm 
quantity tter, when a purehaser of jan Sag ge coffee draws the | +4 notice these remarkable cases of resemblance. "Tf cappese you wi 
line between that article and chicory, by desiring to have them separate. hardiy deny that Florence is beautiful? The inference is obvious, and 
— , I am ited, Punch, to have you there! 
“I woke very fresh and jolly at the Eaglesham next morning. | 
I was surrounded by classic associations. To go no further than the | 
Eaglesham, (and, indeed, why should one go further before breakfast ?) | 
it was from that inn, that in the last century, Dauzett or THe ScauR 
set out, after that very great dinner which commemorated the defeat of | 
_Momweroy, who presumed to contest the county with the eldest son of 
the Fart or Moravowt! Datzext, I say, set out for the me from the 
. He seems to have been in am eceentric frame of mind, for 
it is said, that the last time he was seen—he was reposing with both 
legs projecting from the carriage windows! The carriage tumbled over 


| ® precipice—for Scotland is a little hilly im some I must admit— 

\and Datzect was killed. By the bye, the I believe, was 

‘killed too; but you may depend upom Ag if —_ -~ wes killed, 

‘nobody bestowed much attention om the question of what became of 
| the coachman. 

{net ee ene fives you gen pt lee 3 — = 

, in Drumsieskie. county gentry mostly 

there. The Murarow: family, ey gy hee per = horses there. “T 

| suppose ‘hat settles the question! At the rival establishment, however, 


| over the way, they hens te Esteckadaieasialions For there the Pre- 
‘tender supped, when he was on his way south to invade England—and 
'L have not the least doubt . > very jollily, if he had any of the 
qualities of his family in him he people of the house have stuck up 
inscription in the chamber where this august event took 

| saying, ‘ The people of Drumsleekie wished the departure of the 

| Army, because they were Loyal.’ I am sure I don’t doubt the loyalty 
of the people of Drumsleekie, but I dare say they wished the ay 
lof ¢ the rebel army from other—not quite so romantie—feelings. It is 
on record, also, that the Prince carried off the Provost; which is more 





= ‘than any invader, T think, would be found to do, now-e-daye. But, 
— are quieter and more happy times. 
“ Do you call that a quarter of apound of Coffee ?” “ The general wos Drumsleekie is rite ound ane. "fhe 
stone churches, and streets paven with white round stones "the High 
It will be found that. the aduiteration will far outweigh the genuine | Street is even majestic in its appearance. but I 
the stranger who comes faa to in a 


article; and a ee ge ae * Magna est chicorpet prevaletit,” | say majestic.* 

steht te ree Sg Te a  T- 

coffee-sh A. - tof T-- 4. coffee is to|—when he gets into an omnibus. He feels that he has suddenly 

be cafesenth we ayn open! emerged from his absolute solitude, and become an object of observa- 

grocers, as it a ite impoub that 6 pound a unchicoried coffee|tion. But, further than that, he has an odd sensation from the contrast 

can weigh above four if the profits of it pmied from el his romantic notion of the place, historically, and the place 
| 


a 


are to 
they have been hitherto. ine Measure has long a heamantinetel from | itself. For example, who does not know, that *twas in Drumsleekie 
the ordinary rules of honest and we suppose that Bruce slew the p Comyn ? Why, ya om family proud to 
Coffee Measure must henceforth have a set of weights of its own, by | this day, that their ancestor ‘ finished’ the occasion, by ar gee 
which a pound of coffee may bear about the same proportion to ain and giving him the finalstab. At leas’ hex doin their crest 
pound of anything else, as a quart bottle of wine is found to bear to a | motto fom the deed and word then ormed and uttered. If you 


eo 


. be aed Just by Dick Breexs, the tailor’ lives and does 

4 necessary trade-work, there (we require him in the South—so none 

Protection Gone to the Dogs. ot jour old jokes, Mr. Punch). You feel a little put out that every- 

Tae Cuaycetcor or tas Excazquer has long been an advocate. doesn’t feel as you do when you go there. But this is an every- 

for a good political ery. As the Protectionists, from Lorn Daaay day * matter to them: Bauce slew the Rep Comym on that spot—and 
down to Ma. Curistormsr, have, it appears, made up their minds.to, tas there Dick Baeexs made the ‘bailie’s” Sunday trousers. 

“bow” to the country, Punch recommends them to adopt for theie| “ Apropos of trousers, I must not omit to register a ‘note’ on something 











removal is certainly the most effectual that has ever been tried with | |hands of M‘Gusx. You are not, when you employ him, an economic 
regard yf ee em = taney in fact, that after a short time, there’s ‘individual bent on having your clothes made look newer—bless you, 





nothing of the original picture left! | you’ rea gentleman having your apparel renovated! It makes all the 
pe difference. You are always quizzing us in London for our economic | 
THE SUSCEPTIBILITIES OF FOREIGNERS, solicitude; you must admit, that while we preserve our clothes, we 


Oapers have been given by the Loap Cuampeatary, that the likewise preserve our dignity. 


Battle of Waterloo is never to be performed again at AstLEY’s, for fear | Me de the Bagcn and Hap’ Comte = —_ 


of wounding the susceptibilities of foreigners. ‘about and made acall or two. 1 looked wD gear lation. of mu r 
A Noss or mg c- ae says: “ We have much | 388 - = ans aantiaees a 

pleasure in stating that Sim Peter UBIZ has been giving his) « i — oe ‘Seu. sughing and 

undivided mind \ately to the interests of Bedlam.” Reta, Ee. nines a Se = — 
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@1706° °* & 2° ie Sentai in hi cum epuntan is a better | 
feliow than the Scotchman in London. In London, | have remarked, he | 
1 of his feltiow, until he knows a good deal about bim. He is even’ 


i 

li 
t 
i 
serie 
ty 
i 


H 
1 
! 
dl 
‘ 


ef 
; 
ly 
i 


be 
i 
z 
ri 
fe 
gg 
Ht 
: 


| 
1 
4 

= 
f 


5 
i 
1 
' 


| 
| 
| 


Fi 
Le 
FE 
i! 
i 
i 
i 


! 
| 
i 
5 
| 


A 
E 
7 
E 
, 
Ff 
3 
* 


Gompon or GRINSMUIR so’remorse- | 
serve him up his spurs, im a side-| 
case. Wewever did even a thing | 


was anextreme 
like this. ee followed’ the funeral of Buack | 
M‘Sprrevcnay, my great , Searce’a man in the parish (0/ 
rank sufficient to be invi 


“Pwo days after shat; Drumsletitie came , was! 
se p Famer Girided-war cbereh "sition “he 


I 
f 
HH 
tl 


Established Church, there “is ‘the Uni! and the Brotherly 
Withdrawal, &c. It is sight only to be i 

a traveiler—to see those ‘the magistrates (Provost 
and Bailies) of the ‘maréling to chureh with the halberd-man 
(as a offieial’in a livery is supposed to be) marching before 


“ But you are peraps notaware, my dear Panch, that the swell thing 
4as the gents say) is'to go to the EF Church. The Murarow. 
Te ee ee a few of the inhabitants of the 
West of Drumsleekie (for Drumsieckie bas a "West Hind, which is 
almost half as ‘as Leicester 3°80 it is thought by some 
people to be more “getiteel’ ‘to go there likewise. This is a polite 
way of snubbing Presbyt and ~pedh-poohing the Seottish 
Reformation. It is practised even by fellows who come of genuine | 
breed, and who have recovered (with interest) the ears 
i lost in the cause in the times of persecution. 
“When of a fact like this, my eyes were wont to wander | 
that part of the High Street in which, on summer evenings, certain | 
he Drumsleekians ‘ cut’—Rosext Buays. 
But this is opening a subject too wide for my present space, though, | 
perhaps, the jaunty puss gent I met t’other day would think otherwise. | 
was of opinion, | remember, that such intruders as Buaws should 
be ‘ put down.’” 


F 





< 





The Difficulty of Saying No. 


Tuts difficulty bas never been so eee proved as in France 

recently, where, in the matter of the election of 
253,145 persons could be found to say “ No;” 
, (Es. is is a curious example of | 
the politeness =i eta of Frenchmen, who have elected a man like | 
peror of sooner than hurt his feelings by| 
saying “ No” to him, Certainly, the French are the politest nation in | 
the world ! 
} 


whereas, near upon | 





Doing a Good for an Evil Turn. 


Tue Times has lately favoured the public with one or two very 
curious specimens of Curling papers. The Curling process, as shown by 
these papers, is remarkable for its power of twisting and turning ina 
manner so completely at variance with anything straight or following a 
right line, that a patent might safely be applied for by the Reverend 


proprietor. 


* We have again applied the pruning knife.— Ep. 

+ The reader is cautioned not to take facts like this on M‘Srievcman's assertion 
only.— Ep. 

t We don’t donbt it in the least.—Ep. 
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“THOSE OPIOUS EPITHETS.” 


Farerp has sent 
us the following 
pathetic _ line 
which were foun 
under the Cuay- 
CELLOR OF THE 
KXCHEQUER'S 
seat, the night be 
delivered his now 
famous speech on 
Ma. VuILLreRs’ 
motion, Whe- 
ther the Right 
Honourable Gen- 
tleman bad him- 
self found so- 
Jace in composing 
them, or ther 
they ‘ware sent 
him by ‘some 
amiable brother 
Member, must, 
we ‘fear, for 
ever Tomain a 
secret, 


We can only 





say that we 
have received 
them = m 
‘in 
= strictest 
confidence ” — 
which, of course, 
explains our 
immediately 
ublishing 
m:— 
Axa.—* Oh fn, we never mention her.’ 
Oh ! ag, well never sanctioniit : 
That LIERS is absurd, 
To think!that tamely we ’deubmit 
From pment Mosse thay 
rom to hlouse Worry me, 
Ne’er Rat so hunted yet,— 
But no! we"lbnot be “ ” by 
An odious epithet ! 


’Tis true with fouler words than these 
I badgered Ropeat Pees, 

’Tis true | called him all the names 
That man could coin—or steal : 

But now I’m grown so sensitive, 
My nerves it quite upsets 

To be attacked in public with 
Such odious epithets ! 


I’ll bow to the majority : 
What must be, must—of course : 

I’ll eat the leek—why should it 
Be served with ViLtieus’ sauce ? 

May be | promised to restore 

rotection—one forgets : 

I’m Free-trade now: but pray withdraw 

‘Those odious epithets ! 


Cullen and his Chains. 


Da. CuLien, in his late pastoral, accuses certain “ proselytizers” of 
endeavouring to forge new chains for their Catholic countrymen at 
home. Nobody that we know of attempts to forge any chains for 
Catholics, except the chains that are ealeulated to fetier the under- 
—e and these, surely, are not the workjof Protestant biack- 
smiths. 





BLACK AND WHITE, 
Susce the Reverzxp Messtevas Cuatine and Extiott have 
figured so disreputably in the columns of the Zimes, it is not improbable 
that a falseh will henceforth go by the mild—and only too appro- 


' priate—ti' le of a clerical error. 
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THE TWO PLURALISTS. 





MANY DUTIES. 





HOW WE BURIED PROTECTION. BY A MINISTERIAL MUTE. 


Your burial-jobs may be sad sort of things 


> For = ph parties as aoa "em, 
ut we fun’ ormers, we laughs we sings, 
And for tears and all that there—we scoras em ; 


Our saddest o’ mugs is a mug of good beer, 
With our plumes we packs up our f 


And we laugh and we chaff—it’s quite easant to hear— 
While 


atop of the hearse in our places. 


In course for the job pees gy YS nob, 
Which you pulls close of the sarvice, 
And as sorrow is dry, there’s a good reason why, 


None’ 8 s0 wet as your mournin’ coach jarvies ; 
Anyways "taint no worse to be drivin’ a hearse, 


‘han a cab, or a wan, or a carriage; 
You gets your five bob for a funera! job, 
As you does for a christ’nin or marriage. 


As for walkers, and bearers, and < or and mutes, 


What odds is the togs a man walks in ? 


There’s some on us goes in Lord Mayors’ City shows, 


Some as supers the theatres stalks in. 


But a show is a show, whatsomever the name, 
Gay or glumpy don’t matter a biffin ; 

And for what a chap follows, why that’s all the sam-, 
If a sheriff or only a stiff un, 


*Tother day the kind Fates ’pointed me and my mates 
Undertakers—for Gover’ment business— 

With such lots o’ black jobs, that no wonder my nob’s 

ye queered with what they calls dezzyness ; ; 

Bat | may say the lot of “ performers” we ’ve got, 
Is such as must give satisfaction 

To parties we buries; now, there’s old Jack Henautzs, 
Stale he may be, but still what fine action ! 


= Ot a s Joz ~~ and that - young StawLey— 
teady though his father’s own son, S 
While to bear p ‘umes or banners, there > handeome Jouw Manyens 
Does ‘hat, as it’s never been tg Sir. 
As for Dessr, d’ye see, twixt the post, you and me, 
He ’s a drag, p rheps, upon the concern, Sir; 
Bat him |’ve booked up too, ’cos he’s much looked up to, 
And, old as he is, he can n learn, Sir. 

















mn THE UNDERTAKERS CAROUSING AFTER THE BURIAL 
OF PROTECTION. 


Decemver Il, 1852. 
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So I think, altogether, just give me fine weather, 
And no rivals my plans for to frustrat 
And—it ain’t no use talking—be ’t a “ riding” or “ walking,” 
T’ll turn out a job you'll call /ust-rate. 
Why, ’twas but t’other day, didn’t we stow away 
ao for whom — affection— 
er age it might be somewhere near thirty-three, 
You know her I mean—Mauss Prorecrion. 


My eyes, what a lot of was got 
‘Pogether to see that vel bared ! 

Six hundred or more must. have been round the door— 
No wonder my men was quite flurried. 

The lead, Sir, I in my and cloak, 
One Gaansy and was chief mourne 

With old Mus. Gamp—as quite wept herself p— 
Many joined.’em, but slipt off round corners. 


Some few, by their crying, seemed to feel for her dying ; 
Old servants—they always most suffers— 
ee 
y, , ers. 
As for us who ” why 
(One wants spirits on these sad occasions,) 
But quite stiff and steady, with faces already 
Made up to suit grave situations : 


And it could be graver than was‘our behaviour— 
Few ’d have thought to'see such solemn creepers, 
That ’neath long cloaks and scarfs was such lots o’ good larfs, 
And such fun dressed in hat-bands and weepers. 
To see men misbehave, on their way to the grave, 
A, — pe hem dem oe stumpy— 
says to my men, “ When you goes again, 
You may sky4ark—till then come it grumpy.” 








A GLASS OF FRIENDSHIP WITH FRANCE. 


“Mn. Puncn, , 
“A SENSIBLE writer in the Times, signi —— {4 — 


wine-glass. Light wines, : salubrious as well ; 
bd  sdmioal a wa a 
chances of hostile invasion, but also diminish the freq of bilious 
attacks. Increased consumption would compensate for duty ; 
thus, we should gain security without losing revenue, and be enabled 
ee ee = eae 
To these beneficial reauta anal caloretndaty would fend; and were 
Se ae tee Seen That \chctncinaae ie — ben 


4 

E 

F 
i 
i 
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appraise any quantity of French 
or other wine, to subscribe m hereinunder, 
“Your Constant Reader, 
“ Gustavus.” 


The Ignoble Art of Self-Defence. 
| _ THs present Ministers still endeavour in private to take credit for 
Protectionist principles, their argument being that for Self-Protection 
they have sacrificed everything. 
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might give her favour.” 
However, this not very 


le single 
res’ le lady, no matter her age, 
cross-examination, Mz. Pgiias stated 


“He had never before speculated in marriage. He was under 90 years of age. Ile 
did not care about his wife's age, as he wanted a companion in a woman, and money 


gentleman in fact, a foreigner. 
under 30.’ He was old n 
of bis own 0 de 


putea 


He was above 12 years of age, 
+} to understand the value 


laughter of the Sovereign wearer. 


Maszsty’s 
the Germans appear to 
more shocking. We 
quote the Examiner : 


Tae Paiworss Rova..—The 


that Pace 
Paepence Wriisam, the heir 





of 
him by the logic of the people. 
the French is a logic 


Prench Logic. 
Lovts Napoizow says he has accepted the title 


because it has been bestowed u 
| is mistaken: or else the logic 
regard consequences. 


Narorzow III. 


SF 


that does 








“,« WISE, JUST, AND BENEFICIAL MEASURE.” 


Tae Quart Bottle—if there were any possibility of meeting with one ; 


| but we suppose Ma, 
‘them as “ 


Drsratii, having certain bitter recollections 
that measure, would oppose the application of the terms, and stigmatize 
odious epithets.” 





Maxt™ vor THE Stavwcn Mrwontry.—An honest politician may be 


often tried, but is never open to conviction. 


is this imputation on | 
Her subjects, | 
entertain an idea still | 


“Romovaesp Bernornan or | 








| 
| 
| 
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| have only to add that my likeness represents me as ye would have seen me in Fieet Street, 


| language, bas a good knowledge of music, and is a good dressmaker, and would 
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A PRESENT FROM GALWAY. {YE GENTLEMEN OF ENGLAND. 
a ‘ a : _ tae Suggested by a late fracas, 
+= hy ae ~ \JR EFRESHME Ye gentlemen of England 








Who read debates at ease, 
How little do ye think u 
The squabbles of M.P.’s. 
One Honourable lifts his cane 
To castigate a foe, 
With a smack on tne back ; 
Bat, no sooner struck th- blow, 
Than the assailant rons away 
| As fast as he can go. 


But want of spirit always 
Is impotent to save, 
For the legs are very soon tripped up 
Of him the stripes that gave. 
Then one M P. in gutter fei! 
Your cheeks with shame wll glow, 
When you’re told, as he rolled 
On the pavement to and fro, 
From foot and hand, while he was down, 
He got both kick and blow. 










: ell , Britannia boasts her bulwarks, 
eh SS OSS “ Her towers of wisdom deey— 
Shun paps PUIDADLL LILI (MPM hb = The Members of her Parliament 
ens “C . + Who talk and vote and sleep : 
math: : (& —y , The thunders that her statesmen spoke 
re SAAUPIPRBOESVAMND Uh, >sig)) TL Sy — 7 > 420 sl the nations Terre 
-_ s — a pity it should know, 
“ Mistavr Porcu, Esquire, wo Members, all about a cab, 
ait ‘ Bap leek to ye for a blackgard and thief of the world, that feve c-afetation and | Exchanged the coward’s biow. 
ridieule from the bow of impertinence agin our pathriotic Prastehood, pours the arrows | 
of contimpt from the urn of arrogance on the heads of the boly and venerated epistles of the | Each : England 
Irish successors of the Apostles, This comes to inform ye of the intintion | cherished of Will feel his cheek to burn, 
comin over to London to assist in the filliloo of the Funeral, and take that opportunity of That Honourable Members 
tellin ye a bito’ me mind with the tongue o” me fist through the madium of a sprig o’ | Have still so much to learn. 
shillelagh. Defated in that laudable design by an unforeseen combination of ci: cumstances, Ye House of Commons’ warriors, 
L adopt the alternative of sending you my picthur, os | appeared tuk by an artist of ’T is time that ye should know, 
imminence on the platform of the way Station, ready for the voyage to England, when ’T is a shame on your name 
suddenly compelled to stay where I and proceed back again for want of the dhirty To have sunk so very low, 
railway fare. Sur, I desire that ye will consider yourself insulted by my porthrait in the In a street fight to give, at night, 
most offensive manner that may be agreeable to your feelings as a man of honour: and | The unbecoming biow. 








if | hada’t been obliged to be present elsewhere on Thursday, November the Eighteenth, 
1852, hurling defiance and mud at your Office window, and goin to pull your long nose from | Tue Taree or Lawis.—Although Louis Na- 
the other side of the way. ‘ . | POLEON has destroyed most of the liberties of 
1 have the disgraceful honour to be, Sur, | France, bis financial operations show that he 
“Your Gatwecian Contimporary.” | still respects the system of Jewry. 








A PRETTY PLACE AT TUNBRIDGE WELLS! 


We have been asked what we think of the advertisement subjoined. 
which appeared, lately, in the Zimes -— 


WAsTED, in a tradesman’s family (a widower, with three girls, the youngest 
nine), an active, cheerful, domesticated PERSON, who understands the Freocl 


A MOOREISH LULLABY. 
On, rest thee, young Parson, thy 


t, 







| uncle’s a'l right : 
y The stalls and the tithes, and the 
livings you see, 
They all shall belong, my young 


not object to housework, which is light. Washing, &c. all put out. As the person 
will be treated as one of the family, a small salary only will be given. No other 
servant kept. Address, with full particulars, stating age and salary required, to 


G. M., Grove Hill, Tunbridge Wells. Parson, to thee. 
After sixty seconds’ mature deliberation, our opinion is that this Ob, rest thee, young Parson, the time 
| announcement has been put forth for a bet. We conjecture thatG M, 16 may come 
' in a moment of eccentricity, laid a wager to the effect that such dest:- When your gains shal] amount to an 
pg exists among pe a pA, he would rome answer fron : - eran um: mee ted 
at least one young y of that to an offer a situation so —_—S=—= res ee, young Par an 
monstrous ond insulting as the above. He must be a bold man to have “ ———EV—_ reap while you may, 
laid a bet which not only existing facilities for emigration, but chance: | ———————=—————__——~ _ For down comes the system as sure 
of obtaining a maid-of-all-work’s place in any r spectable family, render as the day. 


so hazardous. We should also say he was a rather unfeeling person,| 4 eB 

ae thus with the —~=- of poor young a if we pinta : ' ao ne 

sider that his intention might be to surprise the starving icant , 

with a generous proposal—perhaps that of becoming the mother of his’ Fiaging the G6 Master. ; 

children. | Ir appears that the authorities presiding over the National Gallery 
If we are wrong in these surmises, we can only suppose that business | have been picture-cleaning again, to the detriment of Cravupe’s 

being very slack at Tunbridge Wells, the tradesmen of that town have |“ Marriage of Isaac and Rebecca,” “ Annunciation,” and “ Embarcation 





t up the foregoing advertisement, for the purpose of attracting an | of the Queen of Sheba ;” the last of which paintings, in particular, has 
influx of visitors to see the remarkable beast that may be viewed, on) wofully suffered. How strange that these gentlemen never can clean 
application, in the shape of G. M., at Grove Hill. 


pictures without getting into a scrape! 
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THEATRE ROYAL, WESTMINSTER. | 
BY OUR SLASHING CRITIC. | 

ite HE entertainments this werk | 
E LIGHT — AN have been of a slight and/| 





nagement being, we presume, 
glad to “put up” anything 
they could get, while the great 
novelty, The Budget, was being | 
rendered more fit for the boards | 
than on its ill-advised produc. | 
tion. We looked in for ashor« | 
time at the second performance | 
of this affair on Friday |ast, | 
but could see no great im- 
provement, except that the 
part of the ex-steward, Wood, | 
came “up” a little. is ad-| 
advice to Benny not to be| 
ashamed of bungling his ac- 
counts, as he, Wood, had often 
sent in an account wrongly 
cast up three times running, 
told upon the House ; and the 
smartness of Dandy Tom, a 
light character, by no means 
new to the stage, but always 
welcome, imparted a motion 
to the business. We also 
thought we listened to some 
sentiments for which the 
author of the Lady of Lyons is 
responsible: and the applause 
they received was by no means 
meant for the successful 
plagiarist who is understood to have concocted the Budget. 

On Monday a succession of short’extravaganzas occupird the evening. 
A brief but well conceived piéce } 

, was successfully juced, and has drawn a great deal of money, 
as it deserved to do, e idea is a happy one, the sentiments excel. 
lent, and we may add, thoroughly Engiish. It is full of fire; and we 
have no hesitation in saying that it can triumphantly one with avy 
French work of similar construction. Al hough not a “ Whig piece,” 
the author has not di with the old conventional powder, and 
has judiciously pre the way for keeping the audience in a tre- 
mendous roar. BR. Srarronp played the principal character with 
much spirit. 

The same evening an actor named Carter, nearly new to the stage, 

is appearance in the di character of Cavil, in 4 
Nation’s Tears. We have seen many instances of outrageous violence 
on the part of an audience, but we never remember so dead a set being 
made against any actor as was directed against this unfortunate Ma. 
Carter. He had scarcely uttered a sentence, when yells and groans 
were discharged at him in volleys, and every time he attempted to be 
heard, they were re-doubled. He gesticulated furiously, but in vain ; 
and it was only on a portion of the audience insisting, either that the 
performances should be heard, or that the curtain should fall, that he 
was allowed to procred. The words he had to utter were certainly a 
mixture of nonsense and bad taste, nor is his bard, unpleasant manner 
calculated to win upon a fastidious assembly—but we cannot approve 
of these extreme demonstrations, as an indifferent actor will always 
find his level in due time. 

The long talked-of W. B., or Did you ever Send your Frail to Derby 
has been in rehearsal all the week, but in one of the green-rooms, not 
upon the stage, the principal actor, it is said, being afraid of the 
“traps,” and having a nervous antipathy to face the lights, when he 
can avoid it. A great mystery has been made about the affair, but 
lobby-loungers say that the plot is pretty clear, and that some letters 
which are read will produce a startling effect. There is a good 
parody—“ My name’s Mr. Moncan, | don’t live at Chester,’ and 
one of the scenes is the interior of a London club; an Irish 
Major is seated on a “> = is engaged in some mysterious 
correspondence, when some crosses the room, and is mistaken 
by the Irishman for the Editor of a London paper, who, he 
fancies—(after the fashion of his countryman, Mick, the valet to 
Charles O’Mailey)—wants to fill his journal with details con- 
cerning the important Major. The I[riahman’s wrath blazes out, he 
makes a ludicrous speech on a di 
audience that they are “ rabble” and that “he despises them from the | 
bottom of his heart.” Great fun is said to come out of the whole affair, | 
but these attempts at secret rehearsals, which, of course, are no secret 











desultory character, the ma-| and 


de circonstance, called The British'- 


the press, always the best friend to real merit, bespeaks a timidity 
which augurs iil for ¥. B. 

On be = ae Fang had the old comedy of the West Indian supportec 
rather ably. Ma, Witsow was very jovial in the chazacter of Mr 
Molasses, who insists on reviewing the forces of the whole of the islande, 
and swears that they are the most powerful and valiant fellows extant, 
and Mz. Paxiseron was good in Sugarloaf, who is always wailing 
sees nothing in sunshine but a reminder that shade must follow 
Altogether the 
thinness and col of the House, it is not probable that we shal 
hear much more of the West Indian, 

We hear that the Christmas Pantomime is to be called Harlequin 
House-lazx, or the Semitic Juggler and the Decidedly Disenchanted Island 


AQUATIC INTELLIGENCE. 


_ Lorp aspenpe> uaiese seems really to have been realised, fo 
if the letters uf “Our Own Correspondents ” may be accepted as letter: 
of credit, there has been a continual deluge throughout the country, 
almost ever since the Kanu or Deny came from it. “ Water, water, 
everywhere ! ’’ has been generally the cry. The barometer for month: 
bas been standing at “much wet;” and while the rains have been 
falling, the rivers have of course rising, and the “ meeting of th: 
waters has been commonly attended with most inconvenient results. 
In the lower districts especially, the tidings have been seriously high, 
and many an act of bankruptcy has been in consequence committed 
Not the oldest playgoer ever remembers such a run of “ overflowiny 





ormance was a legitimate one, though from the | 


houses.” Nine in ten have seemed invaded by the hydropathic system , | 


for sheets have {been watered after being aired, and aimost ever) 


room| has hada bath in it. Nervous folks have even slept with life | 


preservers on ; for, instead of waking in one’s own bed, it has been nm 


uncommon thing to find oneself in that of the adjacent river. In short, 


people have been living yuite amphibious existences, and many have 
found reason to wish themselves in France, where the water, it is wel! 
known, is invariably /’caw. 


We have no wish to speak lightly of this really heavy wet; but it | 


cannot be denied that things are going on most swimmingly. 


Wit 
i 
|| 
Hk Polen 
7. 
\a 


i 





THE ADVANTAGE OF AN INUSDATION, 


“ A Splendid Coin.” 


Tue Herald in a fit of ecstacy, quotes the words of the Times—‘ The 
CuanNceLion or THe Excuequen was received with enthusiastic an: 
protracted cheering.” Upon this the Herald beautifully observes— 

“ Take your change, Mz. Guavstows and Loap Jonn, out of that! It is « splendid 


dinner-table, and bawls out to bis | °°, fresh from the mint of national intelligence and 


Take your change out of that! Out of what? Out of Dispag.i ? 
Well, certainly no man ever showed himself more capable of change 
Never was such “a splendid coin” made up of so much unblushing 


| at all, say little for the tact of the parties concerned. The exclusion of | copper. 








vou, XXIIT. D 
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W. B. AND SHREWSBURY FRAIL. 


| 

Ever since Wotin’ fust 
i Wotes and Woters made for sale, 
i Never a bustings job was done, — 

3 Like Mason B.'s, and Shropshire Paar - 
ae Mason B. was a soldier hearty, 

+ Fait bad lather’d many a chin ; 

One was the whipper-in of bis party, 

4 ’T other the whip to the whipper-in. 
? 
j 
| 
; 


*Twas at the Darby last election, ~ 
Darby, where the Ram was born, 

Rallyin’ all who lov’d Purtection, 
Darby, and the Tax on Corn: 

That a hagent was detected 
Up to bis neck in Tory 

Buyin’, as mite be ex q 

All the wotes that could be sold. 




















+ ’ 


Masor B. had wrote to Faatr, 
; “ For a man as was safe an’ good ; 














—_—— =~ eo 
ii {28 


Monecays, actin’ under orders, 
: Feil into a willan’s snare: 
A Party spirit sutt’nly borders 
bas ln the town was Fiewxan, a lawyer, 
ibd Wich wos ow’d seven hunderd pound ; 
He’d been a ti Tory sawyer 
Till he ask’d for his moneys round. 


, - 


er” 2S ge 

















Bein’ kep’ out of wot he wos ow’d, 
He wos nat’rally sore ; 
Said the Tories might be blow’d, 
If they would a’t pay his-score. 
But hard by there liv’d a neighbour— 
Tory Raprosd staucch and true— 
Wich to win the other’s labour 
Told him wot was known to few: 
Told him of the new Arrival: 
“The bagent, with a heavy purse, 
Wasn't oneto stick at a trifle ;”— 
Brib’ry is the poor man’s curse, 


Moneay, arter he ’d bin to Cox's, 
(Coxe was a Co. with many friends) 
Ien’t sure o’ certain proxies, | 
’Cepting F. bis int’ rest lends. 
Fiewxanr, like a “ base Judean,” 
Gammons now that he'll give his-aid, 
Goes to Moacan, gets to see ’im; 
MozGan being a talkative blade, 


| 
} 
| 
Tells his wisitor all he’s doin’, | 

Where he come from—who he wos, 
Show’d the mischief ne’s a brewin’, 

Show’d his orders plain and poz. | 
Show’d the traitor all bis treasure— 

Wich, be sure, ems 

to enbance —— 

Show’d the note sign’d W. B. | 
*Tis the Mason’s sprawly writin’, 

*Tis the Masoa’s “ Cariton Club ;” 
“ Here’s a bisness beats cock-fightin’,” 

Says the mean deceitful cub. 


Off he runs to the Lib’ral party, 
Peaches all wot he ras seen— 
(Tied to the tail of the nearest cart, he 
Tied and ’osswhipp’d should ha’ been)— 
Peaches where the hagent’s stayin’, 
Peaches now to access gain, 
Both the [— pass betrayin’ 
So that Morcan might be ta’en : 


“ Make the sign of silence gravely, 
Put your finger to your lip, 
Say aloud, and say it bravely, . 
ts *s all right—1’m a Raprorp Chip.” 


Mr. Moss of the Lib’ral faction, 
Hears the artful FLewxzn’s tale, 
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To nab the hagent i in the haction 
at onst he shouldn't fail. 
So he goes with 3 policemen, 
Found the watchman at the door, 
Pass'd the word, and then these men 
MorGay found, and something more ; 


Found a list of Wenal Woters— 

Notes and gold three hunderd pound— 
All the parties and their quotas ; 

MorGax, calmly |ooking round, 
MorGan, when he was arrested, 

Called the town.“ a _— pore place—” 
— fellows he detest ted: 

Shrewsbury ’s a town o’ grace ; 





“ —_— 


of the Darby lieges 
- le ’t buy a Shropshire man.” 
aply legal wengeance reeches 
Those employin’ such a — 
For, of this untow'rd disast 
The House of Commons vil rend the wail ; 
tnt ee is MorGan’s master, 


the master o’ Faait. 





LORD FRANKFORT IN PRISON GRAY. 


Lory Frarxront has been sentenced to a year's retirement in the| 77 
a of —— for a oon case of slander: a case Se 
pers tell us—has undergone the usual 
feeipiing, hone been Paden CB or Knight of the Cold Bath 
“lel ee been dressed in prison attire. Is the poor man in his 
right wits? We would wish to think otherwise. Nevertheless, he has 

been judged and sentenced as a self-accountable man; and therefore, 
why to imprisonment was not added “labour?” We would not 
rigidly insist upon “hard” labour; because even ‘hat, comparatively 
t to a man accustomed to toil, would be crushing to & man 
w unused to muscular exertion. Still, we would have set 
his lordship down to pick a little oakum—the softest —, 

| if you will, but still um. And whereas the cups carved 

_ engraved by poor Baron Taenck were much sought for, and purchased 
e a Pre god gt in token of his memory and his misfortunes—so, 
yarn, picked by a Lord, might have been 
bout up by the + By Bares or the curious (or both), and—like Berlin 
worked into kettle-holders to be vended at Fancy Fairs in aid of 
penitential ev)l-doers. Kettle-holders would carry a significance : 
much as they mutely preach the danger of getting into hot water. 


The Isle of Conscience. 


Tue contemplated extension of the Income Tax to Ireland is a 

measure of ustice, and also a measure of conciliation. It is 

| treating Paddy as ee wonld like to be treated, like a -ptane of 
to tax him according to 

. No doubt the Irish Income Tax Returns under 


inas- 











CHANGE OF RELATIONSHIP. 
Dene of the feeling which has been aroused by Mas. Srowr’s 


tale of Slavery, the ® appeal to sympathy will henceforth 
I not a man and an Uncie?” 


Napizs Soar.—The eagerness of the Neapolitan Minister to 
| recognise Louis NaPoLzow as Emperer. 





THE LADY’S COMPANION, 


“ Bruns of a feather,” we are told, “ flock together;” and, when an 
old lady-bird seeks for a “companion”’ with the capacities of a cook, 
but without the om rene of that useful menial, we may presume 
that the “lady” thinks herself suited to the sort of association she has 
chosen. An action which, like many other legal actions, “x not 
| very ereditable to one at least of the parties concerned, has been 
brought against the widow of a late judge & by a jobees who was engaged 
by the judicial relict as a “companion” and abroad, at the 
noble salary of “fifty pounds annum, oa fat which she was to pay 
her own expenses.” The duties of the companion were 
send out eal look after the servants, and occasionally to maken if it 
could be done cheap—‘‘a pretty little foreign pudding.” The “lady” 
who required these qualities in a “companion,” would seem to have 

a sympathy with culinary pursuits, ant to have secured the congenial 
—_ of kitchen associations hiring the companionship of one 
endowed with a cook’s accomplishments, and to whom the wages of a 
menial were acceptable. 

Objecting, however, to an unceremonious dismissal, the “ hireling” 
brings an action for a quarter's pay, whieh is de‘ended on the plea that a 
- 's companion” being only a servant, is entitled to her 
month’s wages or month's warning, like her fellow. servants, cook, 
the footman, and the housemaid. view of the case is coincided in 
by the judge, who decides that she cam-claim ach ty wages and no 


more, thus establishing by Jaw what has clear enough in fact, 
that » “lady's companion '’ is to be cl with the ocoupants of the 
kitchen. beimg the case, we scarcely see the necessity for 


engaging apy ¢ one expressly to fill the situation, as the lady in want of a 

‘ conrpanion ” bas only vo ask the cook up into the drawing-room—when 
ber work is done—for the benefit of her society. The judge's 8 widow, 
who defended the action, and tie ind who tried it, are evidently quite 
agreed in their view of the law, we t ‘ore take it as certain, 
that the judicial fiat bas gone forth, fixing the position of a lady’s com- 
panion on the same scale as that of "the commonest menial. 


MRS. GAMP CALLED IN, 


Tue Herald says, upon the opposition to the Budget, “ The attempts 
at agitation will be only in the nature of angry local pustules, developed 
by the irritation of a eo demagogues; bu but the constitution is sound, 
-— its pulse continues steady and strong.” 

inalers, be it understood is, in other words, the opinion of Mrs, 

“amy, lowered to the apprehension of the readers of the Mormng 

We are, however, enab'ed to give, in its very words, the 

opinion ofthat emma tape aad sae fmm ald in the 
et during its Budget, 


(Ornvtow or Mrs, Sarrey Gamer.) 


rash breakins out in Marrowbone aud La:nbeth, which is low neighbcur- 


casion. A more sweeter Budget never blessed the eyes of Ma. Burt, 
which has his quiver full on ‘em. ‘The interestin pasint is much better 
than any ever could have expected, With a tongue like avy rose, 
and a pulse like the everlastin motion, # threatenin to go for ever. 


“ Shoe Lane, (Signed) Samer Gamer.” 


The Two Premiers. 
Lonp Joun Russert, in his late speech at Leeds, 





eulogised 


Dr. Brexseck in the beginning of these institutions.” 
Lorp Denny might with truth chased 1 had the pleasure of 
offering Biaxpecn’s widow a _Pension.”” “Which I,” 
Mus, Brrkpeck might clench, by continuing— Which I, with a curtsey 
te chivairy, begged leave to dectine.” 


“ — l ae 


THE ANTIPODES OF THE CHURCH, 


Tue Ecclesiastical Diggings continue to afford a rich harvest to the 
fortunate pluralists at the cost of no greater labour than can be per- 
formed without exertion, with the shovel-hat 


To Type-founders. 
Wastep, an enormous supply of Jtalic types, As it is intended to | 
support the ‘Doone Ministry o1gorous —and as the vital | 
essence of vigorous writing, so lo speak, consists in it —parties holding 
any amount of italics (said, by the , to have been invented by one 
Pernancn) will be very, very li } treated with, Address at the | 





office of the Morning Herald. 





Mechanics’ Institutions. He said, “I bed. the pleasure of assisting | 














“ A good deal o” fidgets which in course is nothing which comes in 


hoods, always inflicted with measles, which as the Chancellor of the | 
Chequers as as bad ’em can be of no hurt sumever to that blessed Caw- — 


ree Biles at 
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“Fa’ranny CanDLe, PLRASE, AND BE Quick, PoR]MormeR wants wer Tra.” 
“On ves! or counsz, Miss; COULD WE SEND IT ANYWHERE FOR YER ’” To 











THE FAT OF THE LAND AT BAKER STREET. 


Baker Street Bazaar has, during the last week, presented a most 
formidable rival to Mapame TussavUp’s wax, in the shape, or rather 
the shapelessness of agricultural fat and tallow. We were particularly 
interested by the asthmatic aspect of a Suffolk short-horn, in a state 
bordering on suffocation. The poor brute returned our sympathis ising 
glance with a look of almost breathless interest. The pitiable gaze 
obese creature assumed might have melted a heart of sone, even though 
the heart was encased in a stone or two of suet. We felt the tear drip 
from our eye at the contemplation of so much future dripping. We 
could not help thinking of the fate that awaited the numerous prize 
sheep around us, but we could not say ny 7 .~ philosopher “ Out, 
brief candle,” for there were several pounds of prospective candles in 
every doomed mutton, 

There was in one pe of the Bazaar a melancholy group of pigs, 
over whom we actual fall compassion’s pearly tear, for on this 
occasion we conshieal the casting of pearls ore swine allowable. 
From an aged sow there came upon our ear a plaintive ot, wv with all 
the mournfulness of a moaning sou-wester. e returned 
an imagination full of fat, a mind bewildered by wool, dng a vague 
ifea that the times are not likely to be “out of joint” during the 
approaching Christmas. 


The Weather and the Militia. 


Tue late wet weather has dy en embarrassed the agriculturists 
and the militia; the state of the ground, in the cases of L ae having 
been most unfavourable for drilling. The evolutions of the men have 
‘or the most part, presented the appearance of an aquatic tournament; 
and instead of the tep on terra firma, the fallant fellows have, 
i many instances, obliged to resort to the species of march which 
is practised by that bird in walking the waters. 


CUPS OF COMPORT. 
In proposing to reduce the Malt Duty, the CuawcELLon oF THE 
xcueQuer is said to have offered a boon to the Protectionists; but 
is abatement of the tea duty will be perhaps considered the greater 
lessing by the generality of old women. 


A SriaituaL Rarren.—We should say that the “Mantle of 
/RIMALDI” was quite a spiritual wrapper. 





with | man might dance Sir Roger de Coverley in it, with one side out, and 








FAREWELL TO JULLIEN. 


Composzr of Peter the Great, 
a over — 8 — swell the . 
steamer 8 carry t —{ freigh 
Let me bid thee a hearty farewell. 


With ophicleides, cymbals, and gongs 
At first thou didst wisely begin, 

And bang the dull ears of the popular throngs, 
As though ’ twere to beat music in, 


With national measures of France, 
With polka, with waltz, and with jig, 
The “gents” thou excitedst to caper and dance, 
As Onpuevus did ox, ass, and pig. 


Then, leading them on, by degrees, 
To a feeling of Genius and Art, 

Thou mad’st them to ferl that BrsTHoven could please, 
And that all was not “slow” in Mozart. 


I went t’other t to thy shop, 
*T was cramme fe coliective Joum Butt ; 
No place could I get there, except at the top, 
The House was so awfully full. 


As gently that concourse did hark 
To harmonies noble and grand, 
As though each had been born and bred in a park, 
~ To inherit broad acres of land. 


My Juturen, to Yankeedom go, 
With thy fiddles, and trumpets, and flutes ; 

May thy baton refining assist Mas. Stows 
To humanise slave-holding brutes. _ 


Thy vessel let tritons surround, 

Conch-blowisg—and should’ st thou fall 0” er, 
A dolphin in waiting of course will be found, 
our ARION ashore. 





VEST FOR THE VERSATILE. 


Tue pilgrim of the Strand will have observed the word 4 Versatio,” 
glitter with goid letters in a tailor’s window. “ Versatio’ is 
described by advertisement as a “ Reversible Coat ;” and we are further 
informed that 


“ The importance of this invention consists in the novelty of the material and its 
application —viz., the double purpose of forming two in one without trouble; one side 
presenting a gentlemanly morning coat, the other a riding, shooting, or hunting coat, 
in any textare or colour desired.” 


Is not this just the sort of coat for Ministers? We hope our friend 
in the Strand will instantly receive an order from Downing Street for 
reversible coats. One side of the Ministerial garment might present an 
agricultural gentlemanly coat, and the other a Free Trade or Manches- 
ter Wrapper. The word “ Versatio” is objectionable, as it signifies 
merely a turning, not the coat or thing turned. A better name may 
be suggested. There is a dance called the CuaNceLLon OF THE 
Excarqver’s Polka. Why not style this vestment the CoaNcELLon 
or THe Excueqver’s Polka Jacket? The Right Honourable gentle- 








then jump Jim Crow and bow to the decision of the country with the 
other. 


Better Luck this Time. 


Tue French have re-established the Empire, termed by our contem- 
poraries the Imperial preaae. but which we call the Empirical form | 
of Government. We hope the second experiment will succeed better | 
than the first did. 





VERY BITTER BEER. 


A very greatly increased consumption of bitter ale will be the conse- | 
quence of the reduction of the Malt Tax ; for all the beer we drink will | 
be embittered by the reflection that we are saddled, in consequence, | 
with an additional House-duty. 





Question on the Budgst. 
It is even said that the diminution of the Malt Tax will not ch 
beer at all. Well; perhaps so. Possibly the brewers could tell you 
that malt has less to do with beer than you suppose. } 


‘Aw Eyzmy To Paocnves.—Temple Bar. | 
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“HIT HIM AGAIN! HE HAS NO FRIENDS!” . 


Old Saying. 
t 
| 


Decemsenr 158, 1852. 
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EXCHANGE—A ROBBERY. 


(~~ IGHT excellent Punch, 
\ As one of a bunch 
Of unlucky victims who’ve reason 


to groan 
O’er that vile imposition, the Otte- 
zy 
, let me 
To your wisdem and zeal, 
‘Po give the disgrace of this horrible 


case 
In the eyes of the publica promi- 
nent place. 
The Pamcs Canummaxi 
Smok’d pipes of Latadi, 
And gave us his highly 
e 
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Tas Times the otherday commended Ma. Disnazzi for the clever 
way in which he had been “riding the coumtry party” lately. We 
think the word “ riding” is significantly chosen, seeing how obviously 
~ i Honourable Jockey has been studying throughout to keep 





THE CUBAN QUESTION AND ANSWER. 


Mocu i in Cuba; where everybody is anxiously 
einen caialin’ FEe thin the otal coply cm the part of buather 
Jonatuay is, An-nexed, of course. 





A Grin for Cheshire Cats. 


Atiuposc to Cheshire, in reference to the Militia, the Liverpoo/ 
Mercury says— 
“ There is little doubt now, that recourse must be had to the ballot in this county, 


| the deficit on the whole amounting tombout 500.” 





Hat makes bitter beer more bitter ?—asks Punch. thin subject, 
UER, an authority on 

and says—“ Bitter small bottles.” And smitten with 
the truth of this, Pusach’s cry is—“* Not men, but measures.” 


F 
B 





A VERY SOLEMN QUESTION. 


“ Waar have I done?” 


This is a tremendous query: a question ing every man, woman, 
and child, at almost every step an turn of life. “ What have I done ?’ 
What a qarstion fora man to put to himself, wakeful and restless, in 


the solitude of midnight sheets 
Last week, the Kant or Derpy—his system 
the Lemp Mayon’s roast and boiled—last week, 
all the world; yes of all the world: for gentle- 
there who would cause the query of the noble 
‘roundabout the world; and who 
ily-to make answer to it? 


“Dhemoble Barl, for the second time, *ouched upon the moral dignit 
massesat the i : 


tly stimulated by 


Duxe’s fameral. ‘Dae innocent, isticated— 

like to say, ignoranb—Barl \kmew, it seems, so little of the 
people of Eagland—(of thefew millions taxes, and drink beer 
when they can get it,.and smoke coarse and erack one an 
tall, aud bait bullsand draw rs, and shy 

Prange = and drown I so forth, even as at 
the time of ‘the Srampeys)—the it seems, knew s0 
little .of ‘the rude wavage when he lefi his house 


That only for 


the. soldi would precipitate themselves the i 
en them.of their velvet Sainte, is 


women—that skirted the streets; and stood like patience in a gutter 
on the memorable 18th. The Hant or Dempy’s head shrank in its 


humility and a drop of 
champagne—hear the Kani or Dagsy discourse concerning the people 


“It is with feelings of self-humiliation that I ask myself, ‘ What 
have I done that I should hold so a among such a people?’” 

“ What have I done for my place?” Densy. 

* What have J done?” inquires Disnazxi. 

“ What have I done?” the while covered with blushes, stammers 
Matmesvury. 

Let the Ean. or Depry take good heart—he has done a good deal. 
Men “do not (did not) hold so high a place among such a people” 
—even when men were exalted in the pillory—without 
doing a good deal for it. Now, it isa hard trath—but, to some states- 
men, what is place but the pillory? True itis that so exalted, they 
may for the present have nothing but the sweets of salary and office 
showered upon them; but time presses, and hard-hearted history will 
spare not her ancient eggs. But what has Dempy done to stand so 
high? Why, for more than six years he talked and voted black, that, 
at the seventh, he might accept the black for white. It is chivalrous 
sport to destroy an opponent, only to possess and i -t with (Ais 
weapons. 

“But what have I done?” asks Mz, Dismazui. Why, wonders. 
You have jumped from the 4 a noble jump too, if 
teken with a strong heart and a high object)—right upon the shoulders 
of the aristocracy, You are to an what Jocko who has seen the 
| world is to the dromedary Jocko is perched upon. 
numberiess. You can crack epigrams like nuts, and fling the shells in 
‘the eyes of the folks surrounding. You oam jabber about guns and 

soldiers, and marines and mortars, as much at home with them as any 

'monkey, born and dwelling oa the Roek of Gibraltar—but then, you 
‘must first empty a Frenchman’sink-horn imto your stomach, like a dry 
ye something to be in ore 

‘WwW have | done?” asks the Cuawcaiion or THe KxcHeQuER. 
And how all true men of pen-and-ink would have rejoiced to clap their 
hands, and cry “ Bravely, my beautiful—my Ben |” 

“ What have | done?” cries Matmesunr. Weil, 
a first-rate bow to the Emrsnonof Avustata. 

dancing-master, you could 
usean 
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Hear, however, | 
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VikRY ACCOMMODATING, 
jlitely’. “ BEG PARDON, SIR; PLEASE DON’T SMOKE IN THE KEB, SIR; LADIES 


DO COMPLAIN O THE ‘BACCA UNCOMMON. BETTER /£T 
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OUR STARS AND GARTERS! 


It is now become so common for Dukes 
and so forth to lecture at Mechanics’ [nsti- 
tations (we very much applaud the custom), 
that it is expected, by way of an equitable 
arrangement, a few lecturers by profession 
will be called to the U House. If a 
juke takes a lecturer’s chair, why may not 

| the lecturer rest himself for awhile in the 
Duke’s seat ? 

Many new noble | cturers are about to 
bold forth—and upon novel and excellent 
themes ; no other than the history, political 

jand soc’al, of their own ial “ hearings. 
The Premier (assisted by W. B.) will 
shortly deliver a lecture at Derby. (The 
ecture will be gratis; or no doubt Fram 
would be money-taker.) The noble Earl— 
with bis arms painted in a very bright 
| transparency—is expected to be unusually 
eloquent. The pelican about to bleed herself 
will illustrate what the neble Earl may yet 
do for the farmers; whilst his motto, Sans 
change (without change!) will diciare what 
he Aas done for them. 

The Fant or Matmessury has also a 
lecture prepared. His crest, a bedgehog 
with the motto, Je le mainteindrois (1 will 
maintain it) may be most felicitously applied. 
The hedgehog showing how, with almost 
|a touch, the noble Earl may be completely 
| doubled up. 
| Other lectures will be duly announced. 





PROBLEM FOR MODERN MIRACLE-MONGERS, 


Given, Cizoratra’s Needle, to hem an 
Oratorian’s long-c!othes. 


SMOKE IT iOR YER 











A CABMAN’S GRATITUDE 


POR THE BUDGLT,. 


Comes, let us drink a health to Ber, 
For he’s a jolly 

At least to we and watermen, 
For cheapnun of our tap; 

That ’s if so be I ain’t at fault— 
For some is not quite clear— 

By low’rin of the tax on malt 
As he ‘ll bring down our beer. 


Agin the tax on ouses, I 
By no means wil! complain, 
Not if #0 be as when [’nm: dry, 
I gits a double drain ; 
Cause vy ?—the Bar my ome [ count, 
Vere off the stand I’m fouad, 
Whereon my taxes does amount 
To nothiak in the pound. 


Some folks looks different on the case, 
According to their lot, 

And thinks about their dwellin’-plece 
Afore their pewter pot ; 

But since | ain’t a seedy clerk 
And forced to be gentrel, 

I views the Budget as a lark, 
As cabbies all must feel. 





Fashionable Intelligence. 


Gewerat Haywav has retired awhile to Florence. The softness | 
of its atmosphere, tog-ther with the philosophic 
Duke will, it is expected, soon restore the uld soldier. After his recent 
“let down” in Belgium, it was thought be would have required a more | 
It is said, if Ma. Disxari’s measure of malt be cerried, 
that Harwav will visit Eveland: simply because he is L 
the change in the Malt Tax will so improve the condition of the | *ttended to but the Golden Calf. 








Smithfiela Cattle-show. 





nce of its 


assured that 





A SWEET LITTLE CREATURE, 


Txeasure of extraordinary value 
was lost, and may have been 
picked up—by anybody who did 
not mind touching it—near the 
Regent’s Park, last week. It 







was advertised in the Zimes— 
with a little elegant circum- 
x leeution—in the following 
‘ PH, terms :— 
oe Mi ‘ Strayed from two ladies in the Albert 
spomecen Road, without the Regent's Park, on 
“ 4 — 


Saturday evening ast, a Swact. Femace 
Buack and Tay Kine Cuaries Spanner, 
long ears and feathered feet, very old 
and fat, and bas some hair off her back 
from mange. Answers to the name of 
‘ Juasy.” Whoever will bring her to &c., 
may receive Two Guineas Rewanp.” 
But for the slight indisposition 
‘ , under which this interesting 
animal was labouring, we might have given a hint towards procuring 
its restoration, not to say recovery. The likeliest quarter to search for 
it wou'd have been the Prize Cattle Show, whither it doubtless would 
have been taken, if it had been in a state of wholesome obesity. It 
might, perhaps, have been exhibited among the hypertrophied oxex— 
whom doubtiess it would have made to draw in their horns; but | 
a more congenial society for it would have been afforded by the pigs. 
We fancy we see it panting on its litter, with a memoir posted over its 
head. ‘The privcipal particulars of this document, we imagine, would | 
be cream, sugar, pound-cake, mock-turtle, buns, calfs’-foot jelly, rout- 


ey nail 
: J 7 


cake, and trifle: Feeder, Jous—whose place we do not envy. 


Bucolics at the Antipodes. 


Tue Sydney Morning Herald says— 
“ We fear for our flocks and herds.” 
No wonder. In Australia, just now, there is no sort of cattle 


A Goop Serre Doww.—“I thank the Honourable Member for 


Tus Heteut or AssuRpity.—A vegetarian paying a visit to the, that cheer,” as the MP. for Sunderland said when he was offered a 
Sautenil by a brother M.P. in the lobby. 
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BELLS UPON MY MIND. 
Aiu—* Bells upon the Wind.” 








No peace can to 
While he is troubled on night 
With bells upon the mind. 








THE FLOODS AND THE FARMERS. 


Wr see by the ; 
| most y from the recent inundations. “Great loss of 
| is the general report, and in the low lands, especially, there 
i aere moreover, been a complete 


| in many districts, to have been co: 





perty” 


© 
3 
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shifted. But little seed has 
land left dry enough to sow 
| iti iderably before its time. 
| Several floeks, we hear, have been already washed clean—away ; burried, 


we 
- somewhat steeled our heart against them. 
and as such we offer our sincere 





ill be able to keep their heads above water. 
in 
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Derby 
iety have been holding their meetings during the past week with 
a 


rs. Their mystical emblem is the Rose ; under which flower, Come And, &c. 


——— sense, the proceedings of this sect of Rosycrucians are 


ied % 
00. 


‘Tur 
cheapen ale and beer is but a half-and-half measure. 


e been 


EDUCATION TRADE REPORT. 


TE market continues flat. There is a limited demand 
for full-grown Church-of-Englands, with x 
ments. inquiry is made for music and French; but the tone of 


ANTED, « JUNIOR GOVERNESS, in a schoo! first respectability, 
a member of the Church of England, not under 20 


YOULK 
given. The strictest inquiry will be made as to character. 
A oe paid, to Beta, Messrs. Deighton and Laughiton's, booksellers, 





SIGHS OF THE FAT, 





| 
| 


that the farmers have, in many places, suffered | 


and the “ four course shift” seems, | 


lodge ellows ablished under the | #00dais to blige your numerus Reeders by telling of 
6 pe eT an wast Moneys cove must be wath per Haanum in Case of sv ro 
your umbel servent 


| 
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(OVERHEARD AT BAKER STREET.) 
THE PEN. Ate—* 1 remember, I remember.” 
I’m a glutton, I’m a glutton, 

Oh! take warning, , by me : 
I’m not mutton, 1’m not mutton, 

Though it’s what I ought to be. 
All my lean, Sir, all my lean, Sir, 
_ a: - 
ou may clean, Sir, you may clean, Sir, 
Every bone, and find but that. 
1m a glutton, &c. 
THE STALL. Am— Ohydear, whatoun the Matter be?" 
Ou, dear! what beast can fatter be ? 
Dear, dear! what beast can fatter be ? 
Breathing’s an awkward affair. ; 
But they Prize me, and buy me a bunch of biue ribbons, 
They Prize me, and me a bunch of blue ribbons, 
To show | ’ve been fed with such care! 
THE STY. Am— Sing-«aSongef Simpencs.” 
Sure a song of fattening a pig within his sty, 
Until he scarce could wag his tail, and scarce could wink his eye : 
When the buteher ki him, be found no trace of lean— 
Wouldn’t that for Ma. Senet a pretty dish have been ? 


———— 


A GENTEEL BREACH OF THE PEACE. 
’« Brut Cowrens, tother nite at the Chekers, a readin out the 


n for genral Hinformatien, come to.a count of a row tween a 
y — - 


o Swelis, members of the ouseo commons [dded ‘ Fracaw in 


i ir frequent cries of “Wolf!” have Pariimant Street.’ The story was, how one Swell feched another a 
But the gresent io news of rap on the back, and Eas was it nock'd tather Swel down and kiokt 

- _condol -\|im in the guter. this here Bisnis papers 4 . 
must, for s time, have damped their prospects. Plevs, ser, ean you Ixplane wy "tis « skrimmidge atween swols is called 


a Fracaw? Sposin BILL Costuns was: to give mos slap in the Chopps 

an | wos to pitch into im aud Pangeh is ed, —_——— 

Brawi or a Scufle. Hif Fracaw is a Kine Word for , and 

sicknifying a Mill amung the soupearior Clarses, preps you'd ave the 
us 


Too to ave it call’d a Fracaw? I remane 


“ fantail Court, desember 1352. “pick Rosier.” 





Botp May’s Bupext.—The reduction of the Malt duty to| Evenrzopy’s Questiox.—If Lonp Patuenstow is master of the 


situation, how is it that the noble Lord is out of Place ? 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 265 











a ee eee 


266 PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIV ARL 











| 





| 


i 








- 


4 


MORE INCOME TAX! MORE HOUSE TAX!! WHAT WILL BECOME 


OF US!!! 
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“HA! CAPITAL BUDGET! DOWN WITH THE MALT DUTY: | 
THAT'S THE TIME O DaYi” 


—————— | 














THE RIVAL PATRIOTS. THE INCOME TAX BLUCIDATED. | : . 
A FEW evenings there seemed a probability that a most in- IN AN EASY LESSON, skin um 
teresting match was t to come off between Home and . down 07 
Gronce Hupsom, in the House of mons. The contest was one|_ T#® In-come Tax is a fun-ny Thing. It is » Tax up-on a Man’s be as W 
of liberality, and though the veteran Aumx is liberal x In-come. A Man’s In-come is ail the M he gets in one Year your c 
| litical sense, we fear he might have been beaten by the Many a Man bas —s else in the World the Tg) y gets 
Willicnaire in the competition they were nearly entering on. Tre in one Year. He pays la-come Tax on all that Mo-ney. pays An i 
affair arose out of the cost of the Duxe’s owe, into which Ma. | Se-ven Pence out of ev-e-ry Pound of it. Mo-ney is Pro-per-fy. if 
| Hume was inquiring rather clorely, when he was snubbed by the Ex-|* Mau has No-thing else than the Mo-ney he gets in one Year, that Om 
| Railway King, who was asked by the economist if he was ready to Mo-ney is all his Pro-per-ty. So, if he pays In-come Tax w ai he | little 
draw a check for the amount in question. This was certainly 7 pays a Tax on all the Pro-per-ty be hae got,, But ma-ny have a [a 
question ; wat the answer was equally in pant for Mr. H great deal more Pro-per-ty than ie Roser 4 re: get in one Year. Siz 
expressed h is readiness to put down any sum that Ma. Hows was | Some have Twen-ty Times as much P. They Yet they only | City is 
ing to contribute. “The 1 matter here dropped,”—to use the Par-| pay ® Tax on the Mo-ney they ge in one. one no more perfect 
liamentary phrase—for neither of the e gents seemed eager ‘0 | than Se-ven Pence out of ev-e-ry Pouad of that, ‘none do not | @« 
drop any money. We shou'd be glad to see a rivalry spring | PAY & Far-th'ng out of all their o-ther Pounds. the In-come Tax | 
up amohg mem ers of the Hose, s to who shall serifce moat to eas is & Tax on all one Man’s Pro-per-ty and om on-ly Part of a-no-ther’s. | | I'll not 
the public of a burden. It would save a great deal of difficulty to Ma. Giap-stowe says this is jast. If Ma. Gi»p-stowe had no-thing On 
the Cuanceiior oF THe Fxcuxqvmm, if in the event of his desiring | but what he could earn, he would not be so well off as he is now. | hard on 
to take off an obnoxious tax, the members would begin to draw checks | 4nd yet he might have to pay Se-ven Pence out of ev-e-ry Pound he —* 
against each other, and run a race of liberality for the Fin KK, of | was worth. Mx. Gisp-stome would not be thea. would be } _ 
making up an ex deficiency. It is to be regretted ESSR Sor-ry. I do not think he would call the u-come Tax just, any = 
Hupsow and Hume did not proceed in their generous rivalry, and go | !onger; do you? 
on drawing checks one against the other, until the affair bh ended in 7 dentiall 
a check mate or a drawn battle. z HARD WORK AT THE FONT. “ Hai 
Ba Bs pe pat Tux Grand Inquisitor—we beg his pardon, the Gaaxp Duxe or | 
NUGGET-HUNTERS AT HOME. Tescane—bes, oaaninas an sito to te Gantio 5 happiness, Wes 
Tae Morning Post says that an interesting lecture was delivered the | having deprived the Maptar of theirs. In other words, he has een to cirer 
other night at the Toure Men’s Ciristion’ Aescsiation, Exeter Ha’l, —— "Ch cheb wr to pe — cee ke ind publishe 
by the HowovnaBux asp Reverexp Mowracue Vinruiers, From — christene young hopeful of = natural! 
= captompot ary 3 report, it ye cee that the Us lecturer, after oper Nepowucewo Marra AywowztatTa Gruserpx GIOVANBATTISTA Pra- have ch 
Bay vey roe ony hen the digging» the d tos cariee of lap. pivaspo Bacpasserz Luiot Gowzaca Pietro Atessaspro Zayost Awtonixo!” 
jatben tha gambler. the & bet _ oo oa ake all as| BY & private communication from Fiorence, we learn that when this | 
| contributing 40 festa: the Pca ct yal Under the same head | polyony mous infant was baptiz d, his godfather, in naming him, had to 
| he also enumerated members of the liberal professions ; and in speaking | stop three several times to fetch breath: _— at the com: jletion of his | 
of ‘these we hope he did not forget to mention the wealthy pluralists, | ardacne task, proved to be so exhausted, that he was obliged to have | their M 
whose profession certainly is liberal enough, and whose pay is muci | SOME brandy <nd- weber ‘amie ofiosting b pwd wh in pam! may, bat a spon It m 
ay ae — i liberality may be confined | | not faint, which was considered by the nontaaers to sy a miracle. 4a . 
= 
COMING DOWN ON THE ROOF, FAIR EMULATION. 4 An I 
Faw persons cultivate nome ~ the Cuaxcetson or THe| I? the artistic authorities at the National Gallery could. with a 
EXCHEQUER appears to be one of them, by his project for putting a | cut out the old masters instead of scraping them out—it would ax ' 
plant on our dwellings. fine thing. 
SE TS LT I LE a SE ED ee ae | ll pee 
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ALARMING INUNDATION. 
(From Our Own Reporter.) * 


cat is our painful duty 
] to uaint the Uni- 
} verse an inunda- 

tion of a most alarming 
nature has occurred, 
which at one time 
threatened to involve 
a greater loss than 
any which the recent 
floods have hitherto 
effected. When we 
inform our readers— 








we mean, of course, 
the Universe — that 
the safety of the Punch 
premises has been 
> most seriously endan- 
gered, the truth of our 
assertion will at once, 
we think, be manifest. 
Merel premising that 
Our Own Reporter is 
a rather nervous man, 
we posed s ane to put his notes verbatim into circwation. The first we received 
was headed 


“ Under rey bed-clothes— ‘our, a.m.—I am aroused at this unpleasant 
hour byptke sudden snteanse of our Bor,” whe informs me in a hurried manner that 
‘there ’s suthun up!’ Without "to hear what, pencil this to show you 
that he found me ready at my (bed) 
“ Two minutes later —I have my breakfast and the boy, who in 
earey asks me somewhat vif I'm» svimmer.’ Gathering from his 
ain AO yp oy pape aye - 
um t aqua-scutum, y 
A re der gy 3 Sood! (PR. As Lonsnt wei conve it may 
pp pape nt so widow and six o to 
your care.) ‘ 2 


An interval ‘of more than ee ay The next despatch we 
received was almost hieroglyphical—apparently from excitement. 


sath ee ee stop to oon et Tv 1 | trcmena by that inf— well, inf-erior 


= mae ud a ltr No i The imp spoke figuratively. The 

City is inundated—but not in an aquatic sense. As far as I can see there is a 
act can of hentia, coal fheah ctetiinns of peuple exe ccntionaily pouting in. 

“ Quarter to—I am carried by a current into Fleet Street, and take refuge on a 

friendly The sea I spoke of surges fiercely round me. I tremble, but 

I'll not my Post, 


| wie position is becoming painful. (The lamp-post is a rather 
one. 
“ Striking.—A small newspaper boy has suddenly disappeared in a wave of the 
“ Struck—He rises on the kerbstone ‘at my feet, and informs me, conii- 
dentially, that ‘ all’s serene.’ 


eee ae eee See er 


pon lea ‘Seeeewetent 
unis, Capes Berners Street affair, had maliciously contrived 
, to circulate report that upon the we allude to our Almanack would be 
ped Wl towing hea avi the “ Alarming Inundation ” 
course we 
have ctvoniaied was the perfotiy ebviens end inovitabte result 











































& Line of Nasrow Gauge. 







Opposition. 

Aw Indignant Tailor intends opening a to the “ Spiritual Rappers,” 
with a tremendous notioe over his dot tothe falowing efect. 

e> “DO NOT BE DECEIVED! THIS Is THE BEST SHOP FOR RAP-RASCcALS!!” 

















“You see what drinking has brought me to,” as the Quart said to the old 
Imperial Measure. 











—E ee 


VOL. XXIII, | 





A SONG OF THE NIGHT. 


BY A SUFFERER, 
Aim.—* Obvious,” 
Wuat un-fairylike music 
Steals slumber from me? 
—— a sentence 
That beginneth with D! 
*Tis the voice of the trombone, _ 
Biown with might and with main, 
As it mingles its tone 
With the shrill cornet’s strain. 


The cabs are all hushed, 
And the busses at rest : 
But these sleep-murd’ring wretches 
The still streets infest. 
My ears from their torments 
© night-cap can save : 
So I groan for the summons 
To get up and shave. 





Theatrical Intelligence. 


Oxs of the pieces lately playing at the 1 pone pao Sean 
uppressed, we understand, by our vi Tord 

iow for a political reason W wi 

It was feared, in short, that it might cet the feelings of 

our friends across the Channel, 


reference to their late re of the Empire, 


ager oo 


the rather sarcastic | 


which i i‘. borne so piney in ita title—“ Anything for a | 


Change.” 


APPROPRIATE CHRISTMAS BOX- 
As the Densy Ministry has been beaten, and, as after 


the Denzy Ministry we were promised the Deluge: it would 
= & “ a bad Christmas Box to Ma. Diseaeu 


present 
| and every one of the Ministers with a good stout umbrella. 


Sincere Attachment. 
- “Hast thou ever yet loved, Hewarerta?” I sighed. 
I should rather a had,” she replied ; 


“On did not my glances my ome betray ; a 
When you helped me the third time to pudding to-day ? 


Honest for Once. 


Tus Civil List of the French Emperor has been fixed at 
25,000,000 francs—a — yo to a million sterling. 
In one respect, at hong Louis Narotzow has been true 
to his principles— e has proved by the above 
grant, literally “ 4 Man wt the Million.” 


Sitting in Jeopardy. 


Way did 
Of the poliey whieh ought to sway these vast ast dominions ? 
In vain must you endeavour conviction to smother, 

Be ee Protection another. 





Avormen Meawmve or tax Isrtuu “W. B.”— 
bribery. 


you plant your seat, Bex, between two opinions 
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CURIOUS FROPHBOE FULFILLED. 
; nom the Mémoires d’ Outre Tombe, 


er pete 











MR. PUNCH’S YULE LOG; 
OR, GLIMPSES OF THE PAST AND PRESENT. 


: ’T was the Midwinter Ni 
And the stars, in their fl 
er to Ses Seep een am. Bride, 
hat enchanter could spy 
’ I his garret on 
With Tory, the faithful, at his side. 
' O’er the chimney, 
By his skill, tat fone ta 
A group of his very best figures of speech, 
A appeared 





On the mantsipiace 
a the man 
With the flow’rs of his rhetoric blooming in each. 
All around were te snes, 
; And the charms, he sells 
A ’Gainst Blue devils, bad spirits, deceit and delusion ; 
And of pa De —= use is 
’Gainst 
On the shelves, ae and floor lay a mighty profusion : 
Here the models in wax 
. Of impostors and 
: At the fire of his wit were melting away ; 
, There, the cause to advance 
§ Of true freedom in F 
He had meseee with sharp jokes a Naroxzow of clay ; 
’ The Ywe Log, that blazed 
5 On the fire w 
; On an oak of Dodona had formerly grown, 





From out of whose hollow 
Trunk, Zeus or APoLLo, 
To their = Ly iline leaves had oft blown ; 
t oaks 
succumbed to the strokes 


By a cchiget-wahes, come some Sent by and bye, 
In the form of a Site . 


3 
= 


It boots not to tell 
1 How, when evil befell 
eninge me a terrible drop, 
a 
For a dealer in wine, 
Then a Biack Boy outside a tobacconis’s shop, 
Or how in each place, 
Fer 2 a » 
or its masters oft m customers ; 
Till, much shout, nied 
Tarnished, chipped, and worn out, 
As no one could tell to what to turn it, 
Mr. Punch had just it 


For an old song, = PTE AT 
To his home, in the hope as a Yule to burn it. 
| And e’en now as he gazed 


On the Log as it 
He saw that the flames from its and tees, ’ 











And the eddies of emeke,. 
incessantly 
From its thrice blessed eyes and its sanctified nose, 
As over the 


ing 
dancing, and glancing t and shade, 
-_ Inthe forme of Dwar, Pain, 


a —->, 0 en hea had sevayed, 
ves arr, 
And the Lubbar 
“ When all faith in us 
And our mission as Brownies and was over, 
For a time ’twas our fate, 
In the Church and the State, 
On fat sinecure to live on in clover; 
a Dawsow and Moons, 


St our store, 
Or like Ricuanp and Gxonery, those two pretty men,* 





le, 
With quick and light foot, 
I contrived the whole country to vex and annoy ; 
But, with great consternation, 
ae ite out of employ.” 
soon row me quite ou — 
Said a Troll, “ When our pains, 
In the forging of chains 
For the weak, and the knights who defended their cause, 
Unarailing be ~* 
hanging calling and name, 
We were able to frame such bills, statutes, and laws, 
As to check for a season 
Truth, justice, and reason ; 
But this business don’t promise much longer to answer, I 
Have great reason to fear, 
Of be New Couniy Goats ad late Onda Chancery.” 
t ew y in _- 
An el aelaed When we found, 


Little aforou hal = ts might be caught, 
as servants no more 
In the forms of slave-dealers, 
Slave owners, slave-stealers, 
Great skill to our new occupation we brought ; 
And —— for a pee 


Every ies of cri 

To indulge in, io, but now of all “friends quite bereaved, 
From “ Uncle Tom’s Cabin,’ 
A terrible stab in 

Our tenderest point we have lately received.”— 

Shrieked a Kelpie, “ My scream 
7 From the _—— or aa “ya ‘i 
rightened those who sough' bathe or to drink, 

And [’ve laboured since then, 
Round the dwellings of men 

enema oe bey uisnnes, and stink, 


To mend the am —— 
Of Towns (here the poor fellow looked quite dejected), 
Makes me sean with 
Of the dncioe they bom ‘ney anh bat they erected. 
ey ve "ve ” 


Here arose a mix 


To ba a the apectron be saw had began 
a - When a voice,ithat broke 
From the Yule Log, thus spoke : 
“ By your friends, Mr. Puncé, all this ill has been done ; 
* The Reverend Brothers Prerrrmax, Pabeae 
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Fairly drained off the wal, 
Patted Tony, and went off to Jupy and bed. 





THEATRE ROYAL, WESTMINSTER. 
BY OUR SLASHING CRITIC. 
Tue presence of interest and the absence of principle have alike 
characterised the performances at this theatre a 


| It is, we believe, matter of notoriety that public indignation has 
| pelled the Messzs. Ditty ayp Dizzy, to surrender the 
pn ns We have little pleasure in registering 
occurrences have been justly described by one of the leading 
| actors as a aieeredituble,” but we will briefly advert to the extraordi- 
scene of Thursday. 

e mentioned that upon the new and “ great” work, The Budget, 
the managers of the theatre had staked itsfortunes. We recorded the 
of this vaunted affair, its cold reception, its withdrawal, and 

di driven to desperation, 
“it was “ put up” for three 
the town was a | boldly 


may be said, and, indeed, was said 

| to — a < itted against country. ” We felt it our duty ‘to attend 
| each night, but not caring to owe enxthing to the courtesy of the house 
| we — ourselves in the gallery, a locality with which no fault could 
| be found, « t that certain tin aie, wa ho are admitted to the neigh- 
bo j re with the ef effect of the programme by their chattering 
and unhesitating pavten Sy upon the personnel of the 


’s performance went off flatly, owing to the Jal masqué at 
— Da, Sa bap boon, at ~ . s is oot wants rful 
i y noti ing 

hich has been “ written 


its oleh on 
to run pe mest 


and 
actors. 


iD and £85 house was better, and the piece went with some 
spirit, though there was a manifest desire to get ag = it as quickly as 
—— Maz. Gaanam, as the Hon. Boa Constrictor, delivered his earlier 

af with great —, and — he had his unlucky —— i 
P y in his power, the grace was given very crushingly e 
| wish GaanaM would get id of his weg accent, his broad “ a” 
| is in acharacter of is evening PakiNeToN 
came out pretty well as Sir Sessions, whieh is about what he is 
wh and the class of part for which he has obtained a provincial 
celebrity. 

Wednesday there was a morning performance, for the beet of 
the Irish Lunatic Association, and its charitable 
it from criticism. Indeed, Narrer, for h his “double shuffle,” Qmeel on 
an Irish newspaper, deserved notice, and he received it—in fact, notice 

ut Thursday brought the eventful night. The 
thrust The Budget before the public, and the latter was 
into stern, but most just indignation. The exceeding A utter 
ot tnels yeti wnat the piece, now that the actors were all well 
up im their manifest, The sentiments inculcated 
| were felt to be _ Many of these, with the hope of smartening 


again 


controv 
empts | which probably will be smoking 


3 
ia 


5 


; 


a 
Hs 
; | 


i 


CONTROVERSY FOR CHRISTMAS. 


AckNowLepeine, and raving at, the “immense success” of the 
ie ee Missions in Connanaht and and Kerry, the Nation indignantly 
exc 


“Shall the soupers and tract distributors accom accomplish the work which all the force of 
England, for 300 years, has been unable to effect 7 


Theological controversies, at these particular holidays, “-? considered 
to be, in general, out of season; oe is one species of polemical 
argument which certainly is at present highly appropriate. [t is the 
sort of logic which so dreadfully offends the Nation newspaper, whilst 
it is so satisfactory to the Irish nation ; demonstration to the stomach. 
It seems to be very convin no wonder. im. ealing the hungry | 
is no bad method on the part of any Christion denominat ion to recom. | 
mend itself. Those who have first tried your soup and found it good, 
will have considerable reason for trying your doctrine afterwards. 
would, indeed, be a capital thing, y just now, if all our “ t 
suasions” that are trying to one another, were to +“ 
their a on becoming pam, of soup to the 
By the of this a sect would pecu- 
that means of dis- 


heart is through the 
to the latter 


ie to the gainsa: 

land a plum- rote) 

a round shot. ; 

belief will be easily mane with mince pie; and a string of 
cases, to say nothing of turkey, is — to many strings of propo- 


"The, argumentum ad ventrem, or address to the gastric -_ always 
so sensible, and about oo so legitimate an expedient 
lytism, may be reinforced by the argumentum ad cutem; the appeal 
the integument, or surface of the body. Coals and blankets, in Bort, 
will be found companions to beef and pudding. Zeal, to be 
efficacious, sh impart warmth, With this remark we will dismiss 
the subject of ersy, suggested food for serious discussion, 


Christmas Presents. 


Of these the most remarkable this year are :— 
Presence oy Marren—at the Christmas Cattle Shows. 
Presence or Misp—in Punch’s Almanack ! / / 


And 





Tea awp Tuny-ovr.—Dsnazii's Budget. 














B ata 


ee ie. 
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AN AFFAIR OF IMPORTANCE. 


Harrie. “Om! 1's 60 Gtap You ang comg, Biancnze! I wave 


PERPLEXED | couLD maRpty Suesr att Nieur.” 
Blanche. “ Wait! wwat 1s rt, Dean!” 
Harrie. “War, I pox’? KNOW WHETHER 1TO HAVE MY NEW 


prock Vioter on Dang Brive!” 


! 


PAROCHIAL PARLIAMENTS. 


sbearaiy 4g tt mck ong 





and boldly asserting that 
lebone A 


polis 
would then move also.” In our capacity of moral and 
men, we can only 


social 

say “ come. Move on!” to these 
orators. It is all very well for to “ pronounce,” but some 
a before 


of the members would have to pronouncing dictionary 
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‘in his x talking of the | Naporzon III, every French cannon and 
3 wp in hie member = pes. stamped with the following inscription—“* Mx Voicsz 1s rom Pzacz.” 


| 
i: 


thecountry reduction of the price of Beer are 


S ANOIEES = ig a 





Orrery. The caly diffenity will be now to make room for all 
| the new stars on the very limited stage of the Adelphi, where 
they are usually exhibited. 


THE SATED ONE. 


Impromptu after Christmas Dinner.) 


i may not bey 
Nor tempt me to 

I once could dance beneath its es a. 

But must not, will not, cannot, now ! 


A weight—a load within [ bear ; 
It is not madness, nor despair ; 
Bat I require to be at rest. 

So that my burden may—digest ! 








4n Easy Explanation. 
Tuat which Mz, Dasrazii calls “the area of direct 
taxation” is the Area ee to your own peivele residence : 
the “ direct taxation” being the leg of mutton which mys- 
teriously walks off directly a callous enters it. 





SAUCE FOR YANKEE SLAVS-OWNERS, 
Sorer has become so imbued with the age. Re Uncle 
Tom’s Cabin. that he has invented a new tance, . out of 
BEEN 5° respect to Mas. Stows, he bas obristened “ The Tom-Martyr.” 


Gtory ros Griazizns.—The Crystal Palace at Sydenham 
urrinxo| will be a monument of what human industry cam accomplish by 
aneeed panes. 











| the task could be properly oe” We have no objection to the 
members in their capacity of citizens having voices of SB a a ss 


HERE blic pices and expressing their — at 
2 rea that re really tl eg proper places, but we cannot consent to the abeundity Sine eine 
There questioning 


| he enguatiy oS tr, and thus evineing thet agai a restr 

men. The Mesyiapene ve vai -room the scene of some 

debate about someth a ign tbe unten te Per 

rae ‘apatite, a ig gui foreign to the 

is an interchange of pe in the course of the Chain 

man’s Co uae Mis. Soatnoor, Senor, ives the 

lie to Mu. Sommzopy, Junior; the rector is voted out of chair, 

Ma. Nosopr is voted into it, and everybody abuses everybody else, for 

the an “example to the 
athe sounet the notion that the Mary 


[beamed a emo and we shall feel Bs owner the 


if the same vanity and folly that have lately been so disgustingly 
od are muck longer persisted im 





The ‘Triumph of Gigerenee. 
Tae lovers and advocates of Temperance need only look at 





OF THE SAME CAST OF MIND. 


We areinformed that, out of iment to the Emrznor 
b is for the future to be 





UnsvasniowaBLe Announcement. — Gentlemen interested in the 
informed that Ma, Disnas.i’s Party 
(invited to Pot Luck) is unavoidably post poned. 


’° Tue Reat Borruzg Consvn0n.—Ouae who can extract two pints 
from a quart bottle of wine. 











; the 
: ot Te) | present size of the Quart and Pint Measures to be convinced of the 
its tt i ambition ein gradual decrease of drinking in this country. 
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THE BRITISH PINT; 
Or, The Bottle that Requires Looking Into. 





Dzecemarr 25, 1852. 
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Agroultural Sweaters, 62 
Alarming I * 
Amarum Aliquid, 

124 


7 
Aquatic Intelligence, 257 
arcn Amendment (An), 176 
Archeological Association (The), 96 
Archzeologist’s Progress (The), ul 
As clear as the Nose on your Pace, 44 
As unlike as Chalk and Cheese, 157 
Ass in a Leopard’s Skin (An), 71 

of Ideas, 20 


Association 

Atrocious Attack on a Badger, 163 
“ August Infant” (The), 112 
Aula —s Syne, lia 
Aari Sacra Fames, od 

Australia In-felix, 93 

Austrian Heaven se 

B—r—p idence (Te), 107 
Babe at a Bull Fight (A), 52 

Bad Look-Out for Bu'chers (A), 66 
Ball at Mr. Disraeli’s Foot (The), 143 
Balicon News, 143 

Balloon Showing its Airs (A), 34] 
Banquet of Civic Snades (A), 214 
Bar and its Prospects (The), 210 
Beauty of Contrast (The), 128 

Bells upon my Mind, 265 

Benjamin with Two Sides (A), 216 
Betty’s Betting Book, 107 

Bill- Stickers _— 

Bishop in a Gig (A), 2 

“ Blue ” to Mr. Pusch (The), 206 
Bold Empiric (A), 1383 

Bottle Trick (The), 187 


Casman’s Gratitude (A), 264 
Caadidate’s Catechism (The), 
Cardinal's English, 103 

Cases for Compensation, -— 
Catnach in the Drawing-Room 
Chamberlain and the Ciowns (Tee), 224 
Chancery on the Go, 174 

Charge, Landlords, Charge, 52 

Chariey ’s my Darling, 145 

Cheap as Scotch Dirt, 188 

Chicory and Chicanery, 248 

“Children Must be Paid for,” i1 


40 


Christmas, 269 


Country Going to the Dogs (The), 61 

Cc at Cambridge (A), 2138 
Coart of In-justice (A), 148 

Critical Moments, 224 

Criticism with a Vengeance, 239 
Cruel Case (A), 153 

Crusade against England, | 

Crystai Palace of the People (The), 195 
Curates in Old Clothes, 256 





| Distressed Bailiff’s Home (The 


Curions Prophecy Fulfilled, 266 
(Dancine) Master of France (The), 195 
Dawn of Art in the City (The), 50 
Defences of the City (The), 227 
Deluge of Nonsense (A), 67 

Demise of Doe and Roe (The), 49, 73 
Derby and Dizzy at Asticy’s, 210 
Derby Election Ditty, 68 

Derby Lullaby (The), 40 

Derby Prophecy (A), 127 

Derby Voter's Soliloquy, €6 

Deserted Farmer, 739 

Devastation from the Clouds, 113 

“* Devouring Element ’’ (The), 122 
Dialogue in the Reporter's Galiery, 4! 
Different Vehicles of Government, 247 
Diogenes Beresford, 227 

Disagreeabie Rattle (A), 128 

Dismal! Look-Out for Protection, 32 
Disraeli’s Right M@nd, 203 

Display of Scollardship (A), 21 
Dispute with Britain (The), 102 

+758 


| Doing a Good for an Evil Turn, 240 
| Doubie Dealings, 64 


Doubile-faced Ministry (The), 71 


Doubtful Point (A), 51 


Downing Street Deluge (The), 63 
Dr. M‘Hale in London, 163 
Drink—then Criticise, 174 
Dublin Review (The), 137 
Duchess’s Own Doctor (he), 131 


Dael in Westminster Hall (A), 14 
Duet for the Lawyer's Office, 45 
Duke of York’s Column The), !17 
Duke's Last Honours (The), 229 
EaatTaquaxcs Expiained (The), 23 
Echo answers “ When!" 14! 
Economy in Royal Salutes, 96 
Education Trade Report, 266 
Election Anacreontic, !7 
Elections more Free than Welcome, 36 
Empire of Beadledom (The), 201, 207, 2!7, 
245, 255, &c., ec, 
Employment of Paupers at Elections, 29 
End of Life (The), 96 
End of the Whistonian Controversy, 189 
* English Don’t Know How to 
Themselves” (The), 92 


| Epitaph for a Stockbroker, 123 


Epitaph on a Locomotive, 153 


| Eve of St. Gay (The), 187 


| Expensive 
Extraordinary Circle (An), 22 
Noctarnal 


Every Man His Own 4 


Exchange. A Robbery, 
84 


— Balloon Ascent, | 


i 
Extremely Pretty, 40 
Faction in Shoe Lane, 246 


| Faded Prospects, 105 


| False Hebrew’s Paise Jewels 


Pair Rosamond, 749 
(The), 133 


| Family Anacreontics, 236 


Fancy Dress Hunt (A), 234 

Pare versus the Cabman (The), 22 
Farmer and the Acrobats, 29 
Farewell to Jullien (A), 250 

Fat of the Land in Baker Street, 260 
Father Thames’ Epitaph, 128 
Festivities at Osborne, 124 


| Fifty Thousand Cures, 116 


| Fire! Fire! 105 
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Fireworks for the French Nation, 104 
Fiankeyiem io France, 167 
Fogie Family Papers (The), 136 
Fool! Fool! Fool! 56 
Forensic Fix (A), 93 
Freaks of Father Thames (The) , 239 
French Jack Sheppard (The), 143 
Fresh Symptoms of the New-mania, 193 
| Future Rulers of France (The), 192 
Geytiemen’s Seats to be Let, 92 
Gentee!l Breach of the Peace, 165 
Gin Palace, i! 
| Ginger Beer from the Fountain, 78 
| Glass of Friendship with France (A), 253 
| Gold Pever (The), 95 
Gold in England, 111 
Gold Mine of Advertisements (A), 88 
| Goiden Dreams, 7 
| Golden Rage (The), 31 
Great Asylum Balloon Ascent, 151 
Great Baby Case (The), 122 
Great Balloon Case (A), 146 
Great Mistake (A), 53 
Great Parliamentary Feat, 208 
Great Tom (Fools) of Lincola (The), 246 
Great Waiter Question (The), 82 
Greek against Greek, 181 
Grievances of the Church, 244 
Harry Expression (A), 184 
Hard Work at the Font, 266 








| Just the Term for it, 10 


| 





Height of German Romance (The), 253 

Here are Your Fine Old Prejudices, 218 | 

Hero of the Hustings (The), 33 

Heroes in Blue, 114 

Hint Worth any Money (A), 227 

Hints to Servants when the Family is | 
Out of Town, |) 64 

Hints to Young Yachtsmen, 45, 67, 91 

Homage to Paoizzi, 7! 

Homage to the Inflexible, 247 

Hooded Snakes, 197 

Horses and the Mal-de- Mer, 123 

Housemaid’s Jubilee (A), 191 

How not to be Recognised 
Creditors, 44 

How to Bruise Your Oats, 148 

How to Finish a Daughter, 16! 

How to Pix Tar, 

How to Lie, 103 

| How to Make one Dizzy, 98 

How we Buried Protec’ ion, 250 

| 

| 

| 


| 


by Your 





Human Kittens and Blind Fappies, 65 
Human Orchestra (The), 164 
Hastings and the House, 234 
Hymen aod Louis aca le 
Hymen tt. 

Hymns for 

| Iw a state of Tg Astonishment, 4 
In Vino Veritas, 194 

Income-Tax (The), 266 | 
incorrigible River (The), 56 | 
Insensibility to Famine, 44 
Interpretations for the Million, 164 
Ireland for the Lrish, 158 | 
Irish Craniology, 126 

Irish How! at a Hero’s Wake (An), 147 
Irish Revolution, 23 
Jannea-osity in a Young Lady, 77 

esuit’s Bark, 124 
John Ball's New Troubles, 227 

ke All Hot (A), #1 

olly Barristers (The), 123 

—{ as we Expected, 196 





| Loomer! a Sybil | 
| Lord Frankfort in Prison Gray, 259 


| Mysterious Disturbances 





| Justice to Lucas, 226 


Justice to Shee, 209 

Kino Word with Jonathan (A), 98 

King Cholera to his Liege Friends in 
England, 138 

Kitchen Cavers, 92 

La Sacerre at Home, 20! 

Lament about Astiey’s (A), 172 

Lament on the Deaths of John Doe and 
Richard Roe, 53 

Lap of Luxury (The), 159 

Large Returns and Smal! Profits, 14 

Last glimpse of the Mons (The), 208 

Last Kicks of Puffery (The), 

Last Love of France (The), 164 

Law Militant (The), 66 

Lay of the Rabbie (The), 65 

Leading Men in the City (The), 190 

Legal Lament (A), 2% 

Legal Season (The), 294 

Letters from the Dead to the Living, 177, 
223, 233, &e. 

Letting the Cat Out, 183 

Liberal “ Rope of Sand ” (The), 17! 

Lines Composed on the Bridge of the 
Serpentine, 152 

Lines on Amalgamation, 10! 

Lines on the Demise of Doe, 17 

Literary Flea Bite (A), 162 

Long Pull and a Strong Pull (A), 52 

Looking to the Main Chance, 74 

! and a Seer!!! les 

Maoris of the Exchequer (The), 290 

Maidstone, the “‘ Unknown,” 40 


| Maidstone v. Macaulay, 216 


Maidstone's Flood (of Eloquence), 4! 

Man who ought not to Emigrate (Th: 
113 

Manchester Crusade (The), 116 

Marseilles Plot (The), 173 

Master who knows his Workmen (A), 4% 

Matrimonial Biology, 43 

Maxims for the Betting- Book, 143 

Mayor's Daily Bread (A, 166 

Meteorological Intelligence, 62 


Ministerial After - White - Bait - Dioner 
Jokes, 23 

Mias Violet and Her Offers, 2, 12, 24, 60 
56, 76, 98, &e 


Misusing the Queen's English, 174 
Moighty Misthake (A), 156 
Monody on Protection, 62 
Monsieur Communique, 4! 
Mooreish Lullaby (A), 254 
Moore’s Utopia, 112 


| Moral Philosophy for the Boudoir, 127 
| Morais of the Diggings, 226 


More Cariosities of Advertising Litera- 
ture, 84 

Mosses from an Old Cathedral, 64 

Mr. G. F. Young’s Wonderful Goone, | 

Mr. Punch’s Yule Log, 208 

Mrs. Gamp and the Government, 234 


| Mrs. Gamp called in, 269 


Mach of a Machness, 67 
Maddy Matinée (A), 4 
Mudiark of Philanthropy, 66 
My Heart's at Newmarket, 166 
My Voice is for Peace, 175 

in Downing 
Street, 145 


—- -— 
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| Wannow of Disraeli, 246 Plaintive for = Sporting M, P., 191 Right in the Main, 33 | Tol 6 ! Isa 
Bees pomicnom (Yhas, 120 Playfai and 106 | Right to » F, 191 | Tomb for Hood (A), 213 
Charasteviotion, 147 Pies for Herne Bay (A), 53 Row Opera (The), 12! | Travelling Notes, By a Scotchman who 
Naval Courts- Partial, | Pleasant Way Home (A), 6% | Ranaway Bngines, 164 | has Gone Back, 228, 248 
Naval Nursery Rhymes, 13! Poetry of Finance (The), 207 Rapert’s Ride to the Country, 34 Treated Worse than a Dog, 127 
: N Game License (The), 144 Police Staff (The), 44 | Sapearaniaw Tit for Fat, 15 | Tr for the Tiara, 75 
; Mew American Ambassador ), 125 Rd — dy eee | Sabbatarians at Sion College, 195 | Trolling for Jack, 239 
New Chair for Oxford (A), 148 Courtship, 20 Sated One (The), 270 | Truth in Fiction, 197 
New Eahibition (A), 196 Poor Living, 194 Scene on the Austrian Frontier, 93 Tanes for Teetotallers, 83 
New Hand-Book for Italy, 19 Popular Piay-hoars, 9 Sea-Side Airs, 121 | Tarn of a Hair (The), 166 
4 New Lamp (The), 136 Precious Member for Meath (The), 1 Seasonadie Invention, 2 | Two Fall Moons in a Month, 105 
New Pattern for Manchester (A), 19? President and the Press (The), 72 Serious Christmas (The), 198 | Usa Voce Poco Fa, 46 
News from Verona, 12: President's (The), 1 Sermon for Dogs (A), 46 Unele Bull’s Cribbing, | 
No Love Lost, 3 Pretty Kettle of Fish (A), Serpent for the Pope’s Brass Band, 35 Uncie Tom— a Head, 166 
No Mational Defences, 151 Pretty Piace at Tanbridge Wells (A), 254 | Seven Fools, 175 Cantigtenst (An). 181 
“No One Kaows When He’s Well Off,” | Pretty Words from — 219 Sheep in Sunday Trains | U Market (An), 142 
| 101 Primrose Hill Gold Shoebiack’s Holiday (The), 103 Unreadable Books, 238 
Not Doubt about it, 164 Company (The), 111 siethorp Immutabie, 219 | Vawrry versas Emigration, 71 
Nagget-Hunters at Home, 266 Pripting Press in Chancery (The), 193 | Sighs of the Pat, 266 v Gas, 77 
| Narsery Rhymes for the Diggings, 13 para by 105 Sighs of a Fat Policeman (The), 204 Very Solemn Question (A), 263 
Oops on the Irish 6 Professor 265 | Sir Fitzroy Weasel Kelly, 51 Vision of Convocation (A), 205 } 
Ode to Father Cahill, 116 Progressive 36 Sir (Hercules) Fitzroy Kelly, 16¢ Vision of St. Patrick, bis Purgatory | 
Ode to the Great t, 229 Provincial Fancy, 42 Small. Pox and Free-Trade Sheep, 225 (The), i9e 
Odious Epithets, 237 Punch on the Baby, 202 | Smoked to Death, 102 Voice from Rimini (A), 14 
Olid Bediam Back Again, 176 Punch on the Hair, 191 | Solly in our Alley, 125 Vote Market (The), 71 
Old Opera Story (The), 41 Punch om the Playhouse, 171 Some Account of my Travels, 146 Wace of the Party (A), 61 
Oldest Established Prophet (The), 13 Punch Passes Sentence, | 03 Some Really Odious Comparisons, 65 Walking the Railways, 
| On a Vote, 3 Punch’s Police Court, 75 sane Gey of'tee Coe 267 “Was that Th ri” “Mo! it was 
One of our Wooden Walls, 85 Panning in the Provinces, 173 ity of the City, 236 only Jallien’s Opera,” 106 
: Geo of Ro Rastyn of 134 Putting Moonshine into Your Pocket, | Special Trains for a Pretty Sigh’, 95 Watering-Piace Yarn (A), 198 
| One of the of ,s le of the Deluge. 92 W. B. and Shrewsbary’s k, 258 
One who is Deserving of a Monument, 63 | Pyramid of Bad Jokes (A), 227 | Specalative Sympathy, 167 We beg to Second the Amendment, | ¢! 
Only « Fair Question, 112 Quant-Borris Trick Made Easy (The), Spirit of the Till (The), 75 | We Don’t Relieve a Word of it, 65 
Only Care for Ireland (The), 111 233 Squesk for the British Drama (A), 9! | We Forbid the Banns, 67 
Our Capers at the Cape, 125 {| Queen of the Gunpowder Plot (The), 9774 Standing on his Righte—and Left, 201 Weather Market (The), 133 
“Oar Critie” among the Pictures, 7, | Queen of the Sea (The) 65 Stanzas to Pale Ale, 46 Wedding Morning (A), 165 
17, 22, &e. Question to Mr. Smythe (A), 255 Star of the French Stage (The), |34 Wellington, 135 
Our Dog Day Nember, 51 Questions for Candidates, 25 “Still he Goes Up, Up, Up,” 1! Whale with the Toothache (A), 183 
Our Opera Box, 9 Quiddam Honorariam, 19 Street Performers and Crushers, 9 | What Constitates an Earthquake? 218 
Our Stars end Garters, 264 Rasece Catechism for M.P.’s (A), 55 Mtrike, bat Hear, 94 | What Divides the Sexes? A Razor, 155 
Outfit for Tes Guineas (An), 184 | Rabble Catechism for the Rabbie (A), 55 | Sabmarine (A), 234 What I saw at the Pawnbroker’s, 93 
Oxford Honours, D.C.L., 39 | Railway Gilpin (The), 173 Sasceptibilities of Foreigners (The) 226, What isan Engagement? 9 
Pate Tases of Paris (The), 96 Railway I 113 What the Celt Does, and What the Saxon 
Parochial its, 270 | Railway Nursery Rhy mer (The), )57 Little Creature (A), 264 Does, 194 
Pancras Pa’ and Politics, 30 | Railway of Life (The), 152 into Sickles, 134 What I saw at the Diggings, 25 
Panic in the Dramatic Market, 236 Railway “ "209 Tasce-Tacx for the Times 92 What is “Gammon?” 14 
Pastomime of Protection (The), 237 Rap or Two at Derby (A), 237 Tule of a Horse (The), 152 When Wag Meets Wag, i4 
Parliamentary Races, 93 Rather but Quite True, 256 Tale of a Tight Garter, 157 Who Wants a Secret? 265 
Passionist Youth’s Complaint (The), 12 | Real Hastings uence, 49 Tapping a Beer Barrel for the Truth, 13 Who Wants Whiskers? 121 
* Peace and = ot Noise, 235 Recollections of the Latin Grammar, 13 | Theatre Royal, Westminster, 219, 235, Who’dbea Sheriff? 14 
Peace and War— and Cold, 137 Red ed Maintenance (The), 134 | 243, 247, &e. Who’s Your Friend? 223 
Pearis of the Ceneaere Court, 116 Red ad Absurdum (A), 61 There’ s no such Word as Impossible, 223 Why Don’t you Speak Out? 146 
Peel in the Market- 7 Refiecti aS d 132 Things that should Emigrate, 62 | Wisdom of Wiseacres (The), 137 
: Peep into the Peopie’s Palace (A), 83 Religion for the Higher Circles, 10 | “ Those Odious Epithets,”” 249 Wish Worthy of Alexander (A), 2 
: Penal Empiricism, 31 Religious Puffing, Thoughts about Money, 21 | Word for Excursion Trains (A), 134 
People’s Crystal Palace (The), 74 Rendering up the Sword, 220 | Tickled by a Straw, 235 Worser than the Worsest (A), 237 
People’s Sunday School (The), 1° of Parliament, 31 Ticklish Point (A), 217 Worth any Money, 161 
« of his Rank (A),”” 186 Reverend Comet (A), 26 | Tipping a Wink, 174 | Ye Fatar of Orders Blacke, 24 
and Postage Stamps, |98 Revolving Man (The), 42 | To Australia for a Shilling, 148 | Ye Gentiemen of Engiand, 254 
Placards for Piain Desiers, 33 , 198 To Married Men, !34 Zoo.oaicat Recreations, 85 
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